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INTRODUCTION 

npHE first number of The jlnti^Jacobin or Weekly 
Examiner appeared on Monday, 20th Novem- 
ber 1797 in the form of sixteen closely printed and 
double-columned folio pages, price 6d. It was 
published by J. Wright at No. 169, opposite Old 
Bond Street, Piccadilly, a bookseller who supplied 
Tory literature, much as his rival, Debrett, was the 
usual sponsor of Whig pamphlets and periodicals. 
The jinti' Jacobin was to be continued "every 
Monday during the sitting of Parliament," and 
when it came to an end, on July 9 of the following 
year, the editor intimated that his journal had 
completed its engagement with the public. That 
statement should be in itself sufficient to kill the 
legend that Mr Pitt became frightened by its 
vehemence and stopped the paper. It was started 
by Canning, with the Prime Minister's cordial 
approval, and during its brief existence Pitt con- 
tributed to it four papers on finance, besides the 
" Review of the Session ** in the last number 
but one. A staid supporter of the Government 
or two — notably Mr Wilberforce — may have been 
scandalised by its robust partisanship ; but Pitt's 
strong sense of humour and delight in the Parlia- 

ix 



X INTRODUCTION 

mentary battle probably blinded him to the ex- 
uberances of his young men. The Anti-Jacobin 
was, in fact, the adventure of brilliant amateurs, 
the most active of whom, Canning, was actually 
Under-Secretary for Foreign Affairs at the time, 
and much occupied, as Lord Malmesbury's Corre- 
spondence shows, in keeping the peace between 
Lord Grenville, his official chie^ and Mr Pitt, 
his political father. They had many other 
interests, and may well have foiuid that the 
composition of parodies and burlesques week by 
week, however amusing in itself, made too great 
demands on their leisure. They addressed them- 
jselves, besides, to the world of the clubs and 
fashion; that world scattered to its country seats 
in July. The Anti~Ja£obin^ therefore, died joy- 
fully as it had lived, and no attempt was made to 
revive it. On the contrary. Canning. and his friends 
permitted John Richards Green, or John Gifford, 
as he called himself, to avoid the unwelcome 
attentions of his creditors, to appropriate their 
title, and his jinti^Jacolnu Magas^ine and Review^ 
with a different set of contributors, succeeded in 
aoaintaining its existence until the year 1821. 

To a Prime Minister situated as was Mr Pitt, 
the project of a weekly paper, partly serious, partly 
^Mightly, must have seemed well worth counte- 
nance. Any effort to keep up the spirits of the 
upper classes was much to be encouraged while 
the darkest year in our history was drawing to a 
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dose. That year had wkoetsed . the capitulauoa 
of AuBtria, England's last allyy to Fraooe under 
tiie Coovention of Leobeo ; the paralysing Mutinies 
at Spithead and the Nore $ the constant imminence 
of invasion from without*— for it was not until the 
I ith of October that Duncan regained the com- 
mand of the Channel by the yictory of Camper- 
down — the presence of smouldering rebellion in 
Ireland, and the strong likelihood of risings in 
England and Scotland. The burden of taxation 
weighed crushingly upon all, and Mr Pitt's papers 
are, accordingly, less expositions of finance than 
appeals — none the less pathetic on account of their 
splendid optimism-— to the patriotic pride of the 
nation. He may have felt besides that, in an age 
when wit counted for much more in politics than 
it does at present, the Tory party had to be re- 
deemed from the accusation of stupidity. Hitherto 
the jest had been entirely with the Whigs. To 
Hanbury Williams had succeeded Tickell, Fitz- 
patrick, George Ellis, and the other authors of the 
^ Roiliad." That well-sustained skit is now 
remembered only by the four lines ridiculing the 
escape of Mr Pitt from the blunderbuss of the 
exasperated farmer (or turnpike-keeper) of Wands- 
worth, after a dinner at the elder Jenkinson'i 



"How as he wander'd darkling o'er the plain. 
His reason drown'd in Jenkinson's champaigne, 
A rustic's hand, but righteous fate withstood, 
Had shed a Premier's for a robber's blood." 
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The " RoUiad/' however, while by no mea 
sparing the Prime Minister, made admirably-point< 
fun as well of Mr Rolle, Sir R. HiU, ai 
other oddities on the Ministerial benches. Fo 
tunately enough, the secession of the Duke 
Portland, Burke, and their friends had carrii 
over many of the cleverest among the rising Whi 
to the Government side. Mr George Ellis, tl 
writer of some of thie brightest pieces in tl 
<* RoUiad," including the verses just quoted, becan^ 
an eager contributor to the j^nti'-Jacobin. Lor 
Morpeth, Lord Granville Leveson, and one c 
two more ex- Whigs, were readily enlisted. Th 
laugh was turned thenceforth against the party c 
Reform until Thomas Moore appeared, since "Pet€ 
Pindar's" spiteful and splay-footed satires forme 
a most inadequate retort. 

The jinti'jacobin lives nowadays through it 
satirical verse and one or two pieces of prose 
such as the clever parody of Erskine's egotistic^ 
style of oratory. But from Canning's introductor 
article it may be gathered that its projectors at 
tached quite as much importance to their seriou 
exposures of the falsity of French Revolutionar 
principles, more especially as reflected in th 
Opposition journals. To GifFord, therefore, th 
working editor, presumably fell the careful digest 
of the foreign papers, chiefly Parisian, with 
scathing running commentary, which appeared wee! 
by week. The vigorous pen of the author c 
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the " Baviad 'V and the " Moeviad " most unmis- 
takably peq)etrated also the paragraphs, gibbeting 
the Morning Chronicle and other Opposition sheets 
under the downright headings of " Lies," " Mis- 
representations," and ^< Mistakes." GifFord had 
a keen eye for the joints of his enemies' armour, 
and if sometimes he not only slew but scalped his 
opponents as well, he never failed to put power into 
his stroke. His errors in taste may be forgiven him 
when the magnitude of the crisis is remembered. 
We had barely resumed command of the Channel 
when leaders of the Opposition, like Mr Fox 
and Erskine, were discovered sitting at a public 
banquet with men such as Home Tooke and 
Thelwall, who had recently been put on their 
trial for high treason ; and the Duke of Norfolk, 
Fox's hot-headed follower, went so far as to 
propose the toast, " Our Sovereign — the Majesty 
of the People," and to speak to it in an oration 
which instituted a by no means obscure parallel 
between the revolt of the American Colonies and 
the sentiments then animating the British demo- 
cracy. Besides GifFord's polemics, the jinti'^ 
Jacobin contained for its serious party journalism 
some sober and informative papers on Pitt's finance 
in addition to the Prime Minister's own — written, 
conceivably, by Mr Hammond, whose official train- 
ing would have qualified him to speak authoritatively 
on the subject. The "Letters to the Earl of 
Moira," too, deal in a responsible spirit with that 
b 
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eccentric politician's facing-both-ways speeches on 
Irish affairs. 

The interest has inevitably evaporated from 
this journalism, excellent though it is. When 
we think of the j^nti^ Jacobin we think of " The 
Needy Knife-Grinder," " Mrs Brownrigg," " Ro- 
gero's Lament," and "New Morality." We 
forget Gifford, that is, and remember with due 
gratitude Canning and Frere and George Ellis. 
Yet, if internal evidence goes for anything, the 
editor's task in bringing out his paper week by 
week can have been no light one. The effusive 
politeness with which he acknowledged contribu- 
tions from outside, including verses which were 
merely vapidly patriotic, would imply that he was 
not unfrequently in straits for **copy." That 
impression is confirmed when we discover what 
was to have been a series of papers on "The 
Origin and Progress of the French Revolution 
and its Effects on France and other Countries" 
coming to an abrupt end with No. i, and a similar 
fate attending an historical survey of our naval 
battles with the Dutch. Brilliant young men- 
about-town or men-about-Parliament can never 
be made to understand that their contributions 
must arrive by a particular post, otherwise trouble 
ensues. But signs are not wanting, on the other 
hand, that Gifford was already the arbitrary editor, 
whose copious alterations of Quarterly articles 
were afterwards to make the long-suffering Southey 
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and others cry out most bitterly. The original 
edition of the jinti~Jacobin differs in several 
respects from that in two volumes (the fourth) 
to be found in most libraries. The " Ode to 
Lord Moira" is absent, for instance, so is the 
conclusion of the second part of the ** Loves of 
the Triangles," with the famous couplet — 

<< So down thy hill, romantic Ashbourne, glides 
The Derby dilly, carrying Three Insides." 

An even more curious omission is the last stanza 
of " Rogero's Lament " — 

<<Sun, moon, and thou vain world, adieu 
That kings and priests are plotting in ; 
Here doomed to starve on water gru — 
— el, never shall I see the U — 
— niversity of Gottingen 
— niversity of Gottingen." 

The explanation may be, of course, that these 
were later additions and improvements ; but the 
appearance of the page renders it more probable 
that Canning — for he, oddly enough, was the 
sufferer oh each occasion — was late with his copy, 
and that Gifford ruthlessly " cut to column " 
when it arrived at the last moment. The con- 
tributor, being a man of humour himself, might be 
expected to take that unceremonious treatment in 
good part. 

Myths must inevitably Collect about a paper 
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like the jinti~Jacobiny written mainly by young 
men of promise who afterwards did great things. 
Mr Hawkins, of the British Museum, harvested 
a substantial crop of them in an early number of 
Notes and Queries (3rd May 1851) and they have 
been reproduced by Mr Charles Edmonds in the 
various editions of his acceptable " Poetry of the 
Anti-JacobtnJ'* Canning and his friends are said, 
for example, to have taken over the shop of the 
bankrupt publisher of Burke's pamphlets and to 
have given it up to Wright, reserving to themselves 
the first floor, to which a communication was 
opened through Wright's house. " Being thus 
enabled to pass through Wright's shop, where 
their frequent visits did not attract any remarks, 
they contrived to escape particular observation." 
They are also asserted to have employed a copyist, 
lest the secret of the authorship should leak out 
through the printers. Now it may please im- 
aginative youth to play at a conspiracy of author- 
ships and so they may have conceivably adopted 
some such superfluous precautions. The fact 
remains that the secret did not remain a secret 
long, since on 17th January 1798 the author of 
an ** Episde to the Editors of the Anti~Jacobtn " 
— none other than. William Lamb, Lord Mel- 
bourne, then a boy of nineteen — attacked Canning, 
Hammond, and Lord Morpeth by name in the 
Morning Chronicle^ and received a severe trouncing 
from the first of them for his pains. Another of 
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Mr Hawkins's theories was that the articles were 
generally left open on the table, and ^^as others 
of the party dropped in, hints or suggestions were 
made ; sometimes whole passages were contributed 
by some of the parties present, and afterwards 
altered by others, so that it is almost impossible 
to ascertain the names of the authors." Hay ward, 
in his essay "The Right Hon. George Canning 
as a Man of Letters,'* took strong exception to 
this statement, and, as put, it may be an exaggera- 
tion. None the less, three of them — Canning, 
Frere, and George Ellis — do seem to have tolerated 
each others' mutual censorship, while the farce, 
** The Rovers," was probably rattled off by several 
of the band in partnership. 

Mr Hawkins, however, was evidently wrong 
in his statement that the financial articles were 
chiefly by Pitt, and that the first page of the 
jinti'Jacobin was reserved as a rule for the Prime 
Minister. Canning's own copy attributes four 
only to him, those in Numbers II., III., XII., 
XXV., and the " Review of the Session " in 
XXXV. They were not confined to the first 
page, but appeared in various parts of the paper. 
Similarly, Lord Stanhope, Pitt's biographer, dis- 
missed the tradition that he wrote fragments of 
the verse as unsupported by anything like con- 
temporary evidence. The lines usually attributed 
to him are the vigorous passage in "New 
Morality " beginning : 
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<< So thine own oak, by some fair streamlet's side 
Waves its broad arms, and spreads its leafy pride " ; 

the last stanza of " Rogero's Lament/' and the in- 
different poem "Written by a Traveller at Czar- 
coselo." But " New Morality " was really the 
work of Canning, with interpolations by Frere, 
Ellisy and Gifford. The story that Canning showed 
Pitt the " Lament of Rogero " in manuscript, and 
that the Prime Minister was so delighted with it 
that he dashed off an impromptu ending cannot be 
correct in its accepted form. As I have already 
mentioned, those lines do not appear in the first 
edition, and even Gifford would not have dared 
to knock out a contribution by Mr Pitt. They 
may conceivably have been supplied by him after 
the poem Xtras in print. But the whole anecdote 
reads suspiciously like a variant of the more 
authentic tradition that Canning effected a happy 
improvement in Frere's part of "The Loves of 
the Triangles." The assertion that Pitt composed 
the " Lines Written by a Traveller at Czarcoselo,'* is 
supposed to have been made by one of his nephews 
(but which of them?), who told James Bos well 
the younger, who told a Mr Bolton Corney, who 
recorded the fact in his copy of the j^nti- Jacobin, 
It is thus that an incoherent house that many 
Jacks were supposed to have built has been 
raised from the most unsubstantial foundations. 
Every politician and every man of letters must 
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have bought the jirUi-Jacobin ; they all thought 
they could identify, or had friends who professed 
to know, the authorship of the various pieces, with 
the result that no two lists agree. 

In reality, there is no mystery, or next to none, 
about the writers of the best things in the jinti" 
Jacobin, They were recorded in Canning's own 
copy, which still exists, despite the fact that 
Hayward, being unaware of its whereabouts, was 
unnecessarily sceptical on the point. The list 
as given by Mr Hawkins, who had access to 
it, coincides with that extracted by the essayist 
himself from Lord Wellesley's jinti-Jacobin^ and 
Lord Wellesley, though in India when the journal 
appeared, was the intimate friend of Pitt and the 
other members of the set. Mr Hawkins, imfortun- 
ately, not content with evidence which was quite 
unimpeachable, added to it speculations derived 
from Lord Burghersh's copy, who was a boy of 
seventeen at the time, and from the hazy recollec- 
tions of Wright the publisher, and Upcott the 
amanuensis. He thus produced confusion where 
there need have been none. Canning's copy assigns 
to himself and Frere, " Mrs Brownrigg," the 
«« Needy Knife-Grinder," « La Sainte Guillotine," 
and the ** Soldier's Friend." Canning, again, wrote 
the first and second parts of the "Progress of 
Man " ; in the third he was assisted by Frere. 
In composing the excellent " Elegy on the Death 
of Jean Bon Saint Andre," he seems to h^vc 



XX INTRODUCTION 

acknowledged assistance from Frere and GifFord. 
The " Loves of the Triangles " was begun by 
Frere, continued by Ellis, and finished by Canning. 
" New Morality " was almost entirely Canning's, 
though the other two, together with GifFord, seem 
to have supplied some passages. Canning's absolutely 
unaided contributions appear to resolve themselves 
into the *.* Quintessence of all the Dactyllics," the 
reply to the Author of the Epistle to the Editors 
of the jinti'Jacobtn^ <* Whither, O Bacchus?" 
(a satirical ode to the Duke of Norfolk), and 
** Ballynahinch." George Ellis was chiefly re- 
sponsible, as might be expected from his share in 
the ^* Rolliad," for most of the capital classical 
parodies such as the "Bit of an Ode to Mr 
Fox," and "Acme and Septimius." Lord 
Morpeth's effusions were not noted in Canning's 
copy, but, if Lord Burghersh's can be trusted, 
he turned his attention to Citizen Muskein. Of the 
casual contributors by far the most effective was 
Chief-Baron Macdonald, who wrote the spirited 
" Duke and the Taxing Man " and " Chevy 
Chace." Though the "Lament of Rogero" 
must be Canning's, several of them, as has been 
already mentioned, appear to have had a hand 
in "The Rovers." 

The chief credit, then, for the jinti^Jacobin 
belongs to Canning, with the invaluable aid of 
Frere. Though they both made separate attempts 
in the same vein afterwards, neither of them quite 
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touched the heights of superbly clever audacity 
that they attained when their wits clashed to- 
gether. To praise the invention of the Anti" 
Jacobin at the present day would be superfluous 
indeed. Many of its phrases have become familiar 
quotations, and that must be a dull mind which 
cannpt appreciate the perfection of parody as 
expressed in " Mrs Brownrigg " or the ** Needy 
Knife-Grinder/' or even the more delicate satire 
of "The Loves of the Triangles." The rollick- 
ing humour of the " Elegy on Jean Bon Saint 
Andre " speaks exultingly for itself. But some 
may consider with the excellent Mr Wilberforce, 
that Canning might have been less vehement and 
more discriminate in his attacks, especially when, 
as Hayward well puts it, he gathered himself up 
for the final blow in " New Morality." The 
answer is that, in the first place, to the natural 
high spirits of youth were added, in Canning, the 
zeal of a fairly recent convert. He had been 
introduced to the Whig circle by Sheridan, but 
took alarm at their ideas, and, if Sir Walter Scott 
was correctly informed, a deterrent interview with 
William Godwin — drastic medicine indeed! — 
drove him over to the party of order. He may 
be pardoned, therefore, for embracing in a common 
malediction professed Revolutionaries like Thelwall 
and Wolfe Tone, and moderate Whigs like Whit- 
head and Fitzpatrick. Besides, the Opposition, 
with creditable exceptions such as Sheridan, were 
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far gone in faction. Mr Fox exulted over British 
defeats in his private correspondence ; he main- 
tained a cynical silence during the Mutiny at the 
Nore. When arms were being secretly manufac- 
tured on all sides, and much subversive organization 
was known to exist, while more was suspected, the 
prominent Whigs had no business to be prating about 
annual Parliaments, and hobnobbing with Home 
Tooke and John Gale Jones over Radical Reform. 
Canning, again, stood too near to the French 
Revolution to be able to distinguish between 
reasonable, if futile, constitutionalists like Roland 
and Lafayette, and extremists like Marat and 
Jean Bon Saint Andre. They were all, to him, 
a pack of regicides, who were stamping social 
stability, morals, and religion out of Europe, and 
whose pernicious doctrines had invaded this country. 
He exulted over the death of the mild Condorcet 
as heartily as over the fall of Robespierre. The 
Directory was to him no improvement upon the 
Terror, since it was just as aggressive, and included 
among its members the Atheist, Larevelli^re 
LIpaux. 

His detestation of Revolutionary principles also 
inspired Canning's onslaughts upon Southey, 
Coleridge and Charles Lamb. They were, to 
his eyes, a group of rather obscure young men, 
who published verses together, and had been 
guilty of anarchical sentiments. He could not 
be expected to know that Southey's eyes were 
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already opened, though that worthy soul after- 
wards observed, with some reason, that the ^n/i- 
Jacobin did harm, inasmuch as its ridicule pre- 
vented those who had honestly changed their 
opinion from avowing their real sentiments. The 
poet's deplorable experiments in classical metres 
acted, on the other hand, as a just provocation 
to an Etonian and Oxford man ; and Canning 
did good service to literature when he pounced 
on those abortions, and utterly demolished them. 
Curiously enough, Southey seems to have been 
unaware of " Mrs Brownrigg,'* and " The Needy 
Knife-Grinder," though he took 

** And ye five other wandering Bards that move 
In sweet accord of harmony and love, 
Coleridge and Southey, Lloyd and Lambe and Co. 
Tune all your mystic harps to praise L6paux." 

with his accustomed placidity. 

Canning and Frere fought, again, on the side 
of good taste when they made fun of Payne 
Knight's " Progress of Society " and Erasmus 
Darwin's "Loves of the Plants." Apart from 
their sentiments — and the first of them had been 
badly bitten by the writings of Rousseau, while 
the other belonged to an irritating school of 
scientific and free-thinking Whiggism — ^they had 
perpetrated most detestable poetry. It was the 
age of Pye, when Coleridge and Wordsworth had 
to overturn mountains of prejudice before they 
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could obtain recognitioii. Doll didacddsm, clothed 
in idtn-pronic ^mwey reigned in the drawing- 
rooms of bloe-stockingt, after GMxd had 
riai^tered the scarcdy more abnird Delia 
Crotcan tchoc^ It seems incredible that Pajne 
Knight's barren lines, eked out by shameless pv- 
kmnngs, should have been admired ; bat they were. 
Erasmns Darwin deserves a certain measure of 
respect as a man of genuine originality of thought ; 
hatf hag-ridden by science, he tortured language 
and metre, and encumbered his pages with foot- 
notes, to compose treatises in the quite unsuitable 
vehicle of verse, and tried to vitalise his stolid 
pages by forced personifications. Canning and 
Frere pounced with delight upon the lines : 

* * Gnomes, sl» yon now dissect, with Hammers fine. 
The granite Rock, the nodul'd Flint calcine ; 
Grind with strong arm, the circling CherU betwixt, 
Your pure Kaolins and Petuntses mixt." 

The skill with which they reproduced the peculi- 
arities of the original gained for them the praise 
of Jeffrey, who looked upon " The Loves of the 
Triangles " as a masterpiece of parody. " The 
Rovers " turned to equally pertinent ridicule the 
German drama of Kotzebue, Schiller and Goethe, 
then known to the English public through various 
clumsy translations. It did not poke fun at 
the Schiller who wrote " Wallenstein " or the 
Goethe who immortalised himself by *' Faust," 
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but at the extravagant rhetoric and tearful senti- 
mentalism of plays like " The Robbers," ** Cabal 
and Love" and "Stella," with their artificial 
complications and strange perversions of history. 
Here, again, the Anti^Jacobin had scented out the 
effects of the gospel of Jean-Jacques Rousseau, 
and those it never spared wherever they raised 
their heads. Though " The Rovers " cannot be 
said to have purged English drama of convention- 
alities and affectations, it aimed, as did " The Loves 
of the Triangles," at the extermination of highflown 
balderdash — a most salutary object. 

Canning's additional poems, as included in these 
selections, have been collected partly from the gos- 
siping biography of him by Robert Bell, partly 
firom a small volume published during his lifetime, 
under the presumable editorship of Thomas Forster, 
an assiduous literary hack. With the exception 
of the witty sally against Whitbread, which he 
is said to have extemporised during the debate 
on Lord Melville's impeachment, they were 
mainly composed during the existence of the 
Addington and •* Talents " Administrations. The 
first was not a fortunate period of Canning's career, 
for during it he sowed the seeds of those Tory 
enmities that pursued him to the grave. There 
can be no question of the sincerity of his attach- 
ment to Pitt, and it found expression in the 
vigorous, if jingling, poem, " The Pilot that 
Weather'd the Storm," composed for the great 
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man's birthday banquet on 28th May 1802, and 
in the rather pompous " Elijah's Mantle.*' But 
Lord Malmesbury was evidently not far from 
the truth, when he noted in his diary that Pitt's 
partiality for Canning had turned the disciple's 
head. He would give the ** Doctor's " Ministry 
no quarter, and held it up to remorseless ridicule 
in a paper called the Oracle, To quote his familiar 
couplet — 

<* Pitt was to Addington 
As London was to Paddington." 

Canning's attacks were, of course, anonymous, 
and they were never authoritatively identified. I 
have omitted '^The Consultation," in which the 
<< Doctor " is represented as taking the opinion 
of all the quacks of the day — Katterfelto, for 
example, and the notorious Graham — because, 
though it has been attributed to him, it is rough 
and rather coarse. The lines: 

<< But our frugal Doctor this practice to shun 
Gives the Pills to the Public, the Pells to his Son." 

sound like Canning, but, otherwise, the verses are 
unworthy of him, and one cannot but hope they 
are by another. "Apothecaries Hall," on the 
other hand, shows Canning at his best, making 
diabolically clever fun out of Addington's self- 
complacent mediocrity, and his care for his 
family. 
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The other trifles hardly call for comment, though 
it may interest some readers to know the origin of 
the well-known lines : 

'* In matters of commerce, the fault of the Dutch 
Is giving too little and asking too much," 

while there is pathos in the " Ode to Gossip," 
found among his papers after his death. ^ Even 
when he was being worried into the grave, Canning 
had in him much of the boy who had joined Frere 
and " Bobus " Smith in producing the Micro^ 
cosm at Eton. 

The Editor's notes are enclosed in square 
brackets. They inevitably assume, sometimes, the 
form of notes interpolated in the notes of the 
original. Their aim has been rather to elucidate 
the more obscure allusions, and to give information 
about the less known personages, than to rewrite 
the familiar history of the Directory, or to supply 
superfluous biographical details about statesmen like 
Mr Fox, Lord Erskine, and Sheridan, or men of 
letters like Southey and Coleridge. 

L. S. 



SELECTIONS FROM THE 
ANTI.JACOBIN 

I 

INTRODUCTION TO THE POETRY OF 
THE ANTI-JACOBIN 

TN our anxiety to provide for the amusement as 
-*• well as information of our Readers, We have 
not omitted to make all the inquiries in our power 
for ascertaining the means of procuring Poetical 
assistance. And it would give us no small satis- 
faction to be able to report, that We had succeeded 
in this point precisely in the manner which would 
best have suited our own taste and feelings, as 
well as those which we wish to cultivate in our 
Readers. 

* 

But whether it be that good Morals, and what 
We should call good Politics, are inconsistent with 
the spirit of true Poetry;— whether "/i&^ Muses 
still with freedom found ^^ have an aversion to 
regular Governments, and require a frame and 
system of protection less complicated than King, 
Lords, and Commons; — 

" Whether primordial nonsense springs to life 
In the wild War of Democratic strife," * 

* [A parody of the opening lines of Payne Knight** 
«« Progress of Civil Society *' : 

"Whether primordial motion sprang to life 
Prom the wild war of elemental strife."] 
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and there only — or for whatever other reason it 
may be, whether physical, or moral, or philos- 
ophical (which last is understood to mean some- 
thing ^qre than the other two» though exactly 
whaty it is difficult to say), We have not been 
able to find oncf ' good and true Poet, of sound 
principles and sober practice, upon whom We 
could rely for furnishing us with a handsome 
qiiantity of sufficient and approved Verse — such 
Verse as our Readers might be expected to get 
by heart and to sing, as Monge describes the little 
children of Sparta and Athens singing the Songs of 
Freedom, in expectation of the coming of the Great 
Nation.* 

In this difficulty. We have had no choice but 
either to provide no Poetry at all, — a shabby 
expedient, — or to go to the only market where 
it. is to be had go^ and ready made, that of the 
Jacobins — an expedient full of danger, and not 
to be used but with the utmost caution and 
delicacy. 

To this latter expedient, however, after matui 
deliberation. We have determined to have recourse 
— qualifying it at the same time with such pn 
cautions, as may coniduce at once to the safety < 
our Readers' principles, and to the improvemei 
of our own Poetry, 

For this double pilrpose. We shall select froi 
time to time from among those effusions of th 
Jacobin . Muse which happen to fall in our wa] 

* [Monge, the celebrated French mathematician v 
helped to draw up the Revoliitibnary calendar. He 
Minister of Marine from August 1791 to August i 
He was subsequently one of the savants who ac( 
panied Napoleon to Egypt.] . . 
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such pieces as may serve to illustrate some one 
of the principles on which the poetical, as well 
as the political doctrine of the New School is 
established — ^prefacing each of them, for our 
Readers' sake, with a short disquisition on the 
particular tenet intended to be enforced or in- 
sinuated in the production before them — and 
accompanying it with an humble effort of our own, 
in Imitation of the Poem itself, and in further 
illustration of its principle. 

By these means, though We cannot hope to 
catch *^the wood^notes wild'' of the Bards of 
Freedom, We may yet acquire, by dint of repeating 
after them, a more complete knowledge of the 
secret in which their greatness lies, than We could 
by mere prosaic admiration — and if We cannot 
become Poets ourselves. We at least shall have 
collected the elements of a Jacobin Art of Poetry 
for the use of those whose genius may be more 
capable of turning them to advantage. 

It might not be unamusing to trace the springs 
and principles of this species of Poetry, which are 
to be found, some in the exaggeration, and others 
in the direct inversion of the sentiments and pas- 
sions which have in all ages animated the breast 
of the favourite of the Muses, and distinguished 
him from the "vulgar throng.'* 

The Poet in all ages has despised riches and 
grandeur. 

The Jacobin Poet improves this sentiment into a 
hatred of the rich and the great. 

The Poet of other times has been an enthusiast 
in the love of his native soil. 

The Jacobin Poet rejects all restriction in his 
feelings. His love is enlarged and expanded so 
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as to comprehend all human kind. The love 
all human kind is without doubt a noble passioi 
it can hardly be necessary to mention, that i 
operation extends to Freemen^ and them only, 2^ 
over the world. 

The Old Poet was a Warrior, at least in in^ 
agination ; and sung the actions of the Hero^ 
of his Country, in strains which <^ made Ambitioi 
Virtue,*' and which overwhelmed the horrors o: 
War in its glory. 

The Jacobin Poet would have no objtetion tc 
sing battles too — but he would take a distinction 
The prowess of Buonaparte indeed he might 
chaunt in his loftiest strain of exultation. Thert 
we should find nothing but trophies, and triumphs 
and branches of laurel and olive, phalanxes o: 
Republicans shouting victory, satellites of Des- 
potism biting the ground, and geniusses of Libert} 
planting standards on mountain-tops. 

But let his own Country triumph, or her Allien 
obtain an advantage ; — straightway the " beauteoui 
face of War " is changied ; the " pride, pomp anc 
circumstance" of Victory are kept carefully oui 
of sight — and we are presented with nothing bui 
contusions and amputations, plundered peasants anc 
deserted looms. Our Poet points the thunder oi 
his blank verse at the head of the Recruiting 
Serjeant, ' or roars in dithyrambics against th( 
Lieutenants of Press-gangs. 

But it would be endless to chase the coy Muse 
of Jacobinism through all her characters. MUL 
kfobit omatus. The Mille decenter habet^ is perhapi 
more questionable. For in whatever disguise she 
appears, whether of mirth or of melancholy, o: 
piety or of tenderness, under all disguises, lik( 
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Sir John Brute in woman's clothes, she is betrayed 
by her drunken stagger and niHian tone. 

In the Poem which We have selected for the 
edification of our Readers, and our own imitation, 
this day, the principles which are meant to be 
inculcated speak so plainly for themselves, that 
they need no previous introduction. 



INSCRIPTION* 

For the Apartment in Chepstow Castle, 
WHERE Henry Marten, the Regicide, was 
Imprisoned Thirty Years 

For thirty years secluded from mankind 

Here Marten lingered. Often have these walls 

Echoed his footsteps, as with even tread 

He pac'd around his prison : not to him 

Did Nature's fair varieties exist ; 

He never saw the Sun's delightful beams ; 

Save when thro' yon high bars he pour'd a sad 

And broken splendour. Dost thou ask his crime ? 

He had rebell'd against the King, and sat 

In judgment on him ; for his ardent mind 

Shap'd goodliest plans of happiness on earth. 

And Peace and Liberty. Wild dreams ! but such 

As Plato lov'd ; such as with holy zeal 

Our Milton worshipp'd. Blessed hopes ! awhile 

From man with-held, even to the latter days 

When Christ shall come, and all things be fulfiU'd ! 

* [By Southey, and written in 1795, when in the full 
fervour of his enthusiasm for the French Revolution.] 
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{IMITATION) 

INSCRIPTION 

For the Door of the Cell in Newgate, whi 
Mrs Brownrigg, the 'Prentice-cidb, ii 
Confined Previous to her Execution 

For one long Term, or e'er her trial came. 
Here Brown rigg lingerM. Often have these a 
Echoed her blasphemies, as with shrill voice 
She scream'd for fresh Geneva. Not to her 
Did the blithe fields of Tothill, or thy street, 
St. Giles, its fair varieties expand ; 
Till at the last in slow-drawn cart she went 
To execution. Dost thou ask her crime ? 
She whipped two Female 'Prentices to death. 
And hid them in the coal-hole. For her min 
Shap'd strictest plans of discipline. Sage scheme 
Such as Lycurgus taught, when at the shrine 
Of the Orthyan Goddess he bade flog 
The little Spartans ; such as erst chastised 
Our Milton, when at College. For this act 
Did Brown RIGG swing. Harsh Laws ! But ti 

shall come. 
When France shall reign, and Laws be all repeal'd 

* [Mrs Brown rieg, the wife of James Brownrigg 
honse-painter, of Pieur de Luce Court, Fleet Street, i 
hanged at Tyburn on 14th September 1767. She 1 
three apprentices, Mary Mitchell, Mary Jones, s 
Mary Clifford, the last of whom died from the effc 
of her barbarity.] 
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II 

TN the Specimen of Jacobin Poetry which we 
-*• gave in our last Number, was developed a 
principle, perhaps one of the most universally 
recognized in the Jacobin Creed ; . namely, '^ that 
the animadversion of Human Law upon Human 
Actions is for the most part nothing but gross 
oppression ; and that, in all cases of the administra- 
ti(m of Criminal Justice^ the truly benevolent mind 
will consider only . the severity of the punishment^ 
without any reference to the malignity of the crirne,*' 
This principle has of late, years been laboured with 
extraordinary industry, and brought forward in a 
variety of shapes, for the edification of the Public. 
It has been inculcated in bulky quartos, and illus- 
trated in popular novels. It remained only to fit 
it with a poetical dress, which had been attempted 
in the Inscription for Chepstow Castle, and 
which (we flatter ourselves) was accomplished in 
that for Mrs Brownrigg's Cell. 

Another principle no less devoutly entertained, 
and no less sedulously disseminated, is the natural 
and eternal warfare of the Poor and the Rich. In 
those orders and gradations of Society, which are 
the natural result of the original difference of 
talents and of industry among mankind, the Jacobin 
sees nothing but a graduated scale of violence and 
cruelty. He considers every rich man as>^an op- 
pressor, and every person in a lower situation as the 
victim of avarice, and the slave of aristocratical 
insolence and contempt. These truths he declares 
loudly, not to excite compassion, or to soften the 
consciousness of superiority in the higher, but for the 
purpoaeof aggravating discontent in the inferior orders. 
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A human being, in the lowest state of penury 
and distress, is a treasure to a reasoner of this cast 
— He contemplates, he examines, he turns him in 
every possible light, with a view of extracting from 
the variety of his wretchedness new topics of 
invective against the pride of property. He indeed 
(if he is a true Jacobin), refrains from reUeving 
the object of his compassionate contemplation; 
as well knowing that every diminution from the 
general mass of human misery, must proportionably 
diminish the force of his argument. 

This principle is treated at large by many 
Authors. It is versified in Sonnets and Elegies 
without end. We trace it particularly in a Poem 
by the same Author from whom we borrowed our 
former illustration of the Jacobin Doctrine of 
Crimes and Punishments. In this Poem the 
pathos of the Matter is not a little relieved by 
the absurdity of the Metre. We shall not think 
it necessary to transcribe the whole of it, as our 
Imitation does not pretend to be so literal as in 
the last instance, but merely aspires to convey 
some idea of the manner and sentiment of the 
original. One Stanza, however, we must give, 
lest we should be suspected of painting from fancy 
and not from life. 

The learned Reader will perceive that the Metre 
is Sapphic, and affords a fine opportunity for his 
scanning smd j[>rovingf if he has not forgotten them. 



Cdkl w&s the night- wind : drifting fast the snows f&ll, 
Wide w^re the Downs, and shelterless and naked : 
When a poor Wand'rer struggled on hSr journey 

Weary and way-sore. 
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This is enough : unless the Reader should wish 
to be informed how 

Fast o'er the bleak heath rattling drove a Chariot ; 

or how, not long after, 

Loud blew the wind, unheard was her complaining — 

on went the Horseman. 

We proceed to give our Imitation, which is of 
the Anuihaan or CoHocutory kind. 



{IMITArWN) 

SAPPHICS ♦ 

The Friend of Humanity and the Knife- 

Grinder 

friend of humanity 

** Needy Knife-grinder ! whither are you going ? 
Rough is the road, your Wheel is out of order — 
Bleak blows the blast ; — your hat has got a hole in't. 

So have your breeches ! 

* [This immortal parody is best appreciated by its 
comparison with the original of Southey's unfortunate 
experiment in metre. 

THE WIDOW 

SAPPHICS 

Cold was the night wind ; drifting fast the snows fell ; 
Wide were the downs, and shelterless and naked ; 
When a poor wand'rer struggled on her journey 
Weary and way-sore. 
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** Weary Knife-grinder! little think the proud ones. 
Who in their coaches roll along the tumpike- 
-roady what hard work 'tis crying all day * Knives and 

Scissars to grind O ! ' 

** Tell me, Knife-grinder, how you came to grind 

knives? 
Did some rich man tyrannically use you ? 
Was it the 'Squire ? or Parson of the Parish ? 

Or the Attorney ? 

Drear were the downs, more dreary her reflections ; 
Cold was the night-wind, colder was her bosom ; 
She had no home ; the world was all before her, 
She hsid no shelter. 

Past o'er the heath a chariot rattled by her : 
** Pity me 1 " feebly cried the poor night wanderer 
** Pity me, strangers I lest with cold and hunger 
Here I should perish. 

** Once I had friends — but they have all forsook me I 
Once I had parents — they are now in heaven ! 
I had a home once — I had once a husband 
Pity me, strangers I 

** I had a home once — I had once a husband — 
I am a widow, poor and broken-hearted. ** 
Loud blew the wind, unheard was her complaining. 
On drove the chariot. 

Then on the snow she laid her down to rest her ; 
She heard a horseman : ** Pity me 1 " she groaned out. 
Loud was the wind, unheard was her complaining 
On went the horseman. 

Worn out with anguish, toil, and cold, and hunger, 
Down sank the wanderer : sleep had seized her senses 
There did the traveller find her in the morning — 
God had released her. 

The Friend of Humanity is a stroke at Tierney, who 
about this time moved a resolution in favour of a separ- 
ate peace with France, and was generally conspicuous for 
his cosmopolitan sentiments.] 
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"Was it the 'Squire for killing of his Game ? or 
Covetous Parson for his Tythes distraining ? 
Or roguish Lawyer made you lose your little 

All in a law-suit ? 

** (Have you not read the Rights of Man, by Tom 

Paine?) 
I^rops of compassion tremble on my eye-lids. 
Ready to fall, as soon as you have told your 

Pitiful story." 

KNIFE-GRINDER 

** Story I God bless you ! I have none to tell. Sir, 
Only last night a-drinking at the Chequers, 
This poor old hat and breeches, as you see, were 

Torn in a scufRe. 

** Constables came up for me to take me into 
Custody ; they took me before the Justice ; 
Justice Oldmixon put me in the Parish- 

-Stocks for a Vagrant. 

** I should be glad to drink your Honour's health in 
A Pot of Beer, if you would give me Sixpence ; 
But for my part, I never love to meddle 

With Politics, Sir." 

friend of humanity 

** /give thee Sixpence ! I will see thee damn'd first — 
Wretch ! whom no sense of wrongs can rouse to 

vengeance — 
Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 

Spiritless outcast ! " 

{Kicks the Knife-grinder^ overturns his Wheely and 
exit in a transport of republican enthusiasm and 
universal philanthropy* ) 



[2 SELECTIONS FROM 

III 

MEETING OF THE FRIENDS OF 

FREEDOM* 

nPHE House of Russell being given, Lord John 
-■■ and Lord William rose both at once. 

Lord John made a very neat| and Lord William 
a very appropriate Speech. 

Alderman Combe made a very impressive Speech. 

Mr TiERNEY made a very pointed Speech. 

Mr Grey made a very fine Speech. He de- 
scribed the Ministers as **bold bad men'* — their 
measures he repeatedly declared to be not only 
** weak, but wicked." 

Mr Byng said a few words. 

General Tarleton and the Electors of Liverpool 
being given, the General, after an eulogium on 
Mr Fox, begged to anticipate their favourite con- 
cluding toast, and to give ** The Cause of Freedom 

* [A sequel to a long parody of a speech by Mr 
Fox, supposed to have been delivered in celebration of the 
revolution of the i8th Fructidor, when Rewbell and Lar^- 
velli^re-L^paux, with the assistance of Barras, purged 
the Directory of its more moderate members. The first 
paper has been omitted from these selections, because, 
to tell the truth, it is not a particularly happy specimen 
of the Anti-JacohirCs satire. Various incidents in 
Mr Fox's public life, such as his Coalition with Lord 
North and his unworthy silence during the Mutinies 
at Spithead and the Nore, receive a castigation which 
is too savage to be entertaining. No attempt is madei 
besides, to caricature his style, which in its deliberate 
diffuseness would have readily lent itself to such treat- 
ment. The conceit and irrelevance of Erskine and the 
sentimentality of Sir James Mackintosh, here called 
Macfungus, are, on the other hand, hit off cleverly 
enough in the continuation.] 



\ 
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all over the WorW* * This toart unfortunately 
gave rise to an altercation which threatened to 
disturb the harmony of the evening — Olaudah 
Equiano, the African, and Henry Yorke, the 
Mulatto, insisted upon being heard ; but as it 
appeared that they were entering upon a subject 
which would have entirely altered the complexion 
of the Meeting, they were, though not without 
some difiicaltyj with-held from proceeding further. f 
Mr Erskine now rose, in consequence of some 
allusions which had been made to the Trial by 
Jury. He professed himself to be highly flattered 
by the encomiums which had been lavished upon 
him; at the same time he was conscious that he 
could not, without some degree of reserve, consent 
to arrogate to himself those qualities which the 
partiality of his friends had attributed to him. He 
had on former occasions declared himself to be 
cloathed with the infirmities of man's nature ; 
and he now begged leave, in all humility, to 
reiterate that confession : He should never cease 
to consider himself, as a feeble ; and with respect 
to the extent of his faculties, in many respects, a 
finite Being — he had ever borne in mind, and he 
hoped he should ever continue to bear in mind, 
those words of the inspired Penman, " Thou hast 
made him less than the Angels, to crown him with 

* [General Tarleton wag the bold cavalry leader of the 
war of American Independence, who suffered defeat from 
Moi^an at Cow-pens. He and Alderman Combe Were 
steady Whigs.] 

t [Henry Redhead Yorke, a native of the West Indies, 
and a strong advocate of negro emancipation. As an 
emphatic revolutionary he was tried at Yorlc (November 
1795) for conspiracy, and sentenced to two years' im- 
prisonment.] 
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glory and honour." -These lines were indeed 
applicable to the state of man in general, but of 
no man more than himself; they appeared to him 
pointed and personal, and little less than prophetic ; 
they were always present to his mind; he could 
wish to wear them in his breast as a sort of amulet 
against the enchantment of public applause, and the 
witcheries of vanity and self-delusion : Yet if he 
were indeed possessed of those super-human powers 
— all pretensions to which, he again begged leave 
most earnestly to disclaim — if he were endowed 
with the eloquence of an Angel, and with all those 
other faculties which we attribute to angelic natures, 
it would be impossible for him to do justice to the 
eloquence with which the Hon. Gentleman who 
opened the Meeting had defended the Cause of 
Freedom, identified as he conceived it to be with 
the persons and government of the Directory. In 
his present terrestrial state, he could only address 
it as a prayer to God, and as counsel to Man, that 
the words which they had heard from that Hon. 
Gentleman might work inwardly in their hearts, 
and, in due time, produce the fruit of Liberty and 
Revolution. 

He had not the advantage of being personally 
acquainted with any of the Gentlemen of the 
Directory; — he understood, however, that one of 
them (Mr Merlin), previous to the last change, 
had stood in a situation similar to his own. — He 
was, in fact, nothing less than a leading Advocate 
and Barrister, in the midst of a free, powerful and 
enlightened People.* 

* [Merlin ofDouai, the author of the terrible *<Law 
of the Suspect'' of 17931 which, as executed by the 
forty-four thousand Committees, crowded the prisons 
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The conduct of the Directory with regard to the 
Exiled Deputies, had been objected to by some 
persons on the score of a pretended rigour. For 
his part, he should only say, that having been, 
as he had been, both a Soldier and a Sailor, if it 
had been his fortune to have stood in either of 
those two relations to the Directory — as a Man, 
and as a Mkjor-General, he should not have 
scrupled to direct his artillery against the National 
Representation :- — as a Naval Officer, he would 
undoubtedly have undertaken for the removal of 
the Exiled Deputies ; admitting the exigency, under 
all its relations, as it appeared to him to exist, 
and the then circumstances of the times, with all 
their bearings and dependencies, branching out into 
an infinity of collateral considerations, and involv- 
ing in each a variety of objects, political, physical, 
and moral ; and these again under their distinct and 
separate heads, ramifying into endless subdivisions, 
which it was foreign to his purpose to consider. 

Having thus disposed of this part of his subject, 
Mr Erskine passed, in a strain of rapid and 
brilliant allusion, over a variety of points character- 
istic of the conduct and disposition of the present 
Ministry : Mr Burke's met^hor of ** the Swinish 
Multitude " ; Mr Reeves's metaphor of the " Tree 
of Monarchy " ; " the Battle of Tranent " ; and 
"the March to Paris" ; the phrase of "Acquitted 
Felons " ; and the exclamation of ** Perish Com- 
merce" — ^which last expression he declared he 
should never cease to attribute to Mr Windham ; 
so long at least, as it should please the Sovereign 



and houses of arrest <<tb the ridge-tile," as Carlyle puts 
it. He had recently joined the Directory.] 
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Dispenser to continue to him the power of i; 
ance, and the enjoyment of hi6 present facult 
He condemned the ** Expedition to Quibero 
he regretted the " Fate of Messrs Muir 
Palmbr " ; he exulted in the " Acquitta 
Citizens Tooke, Hardy, Thelwall, Holcb 
and others " ; and he blessed that Providenc 
which (as it had originally allotted to him 
Erskine) the talents which had been exertc 
their defence) the preservation of those Cit 
might perhaps be indirectly attributed.! He 
descanted upon the captivity of La Favette, 
the Dividend of the Imperial Loan. 

* [Burke's allusion to the populace as the <'8W 
multitude" was never forgiven him by Radica 
ThelwalFs stamp. John Reeves, the King's pri 
wrote a strongly monarchical pamphlet ent 
** Thoughts on the present Government addresst 
the Quiet Good Sense of the People of England,*' w 
in I796, brought upon him a prosecution for 
"The Battle of Tranent" was a dangerous riot v 
broke out on the Z9th of August 1797 at Tranent, 
Haddington, when the Deputy.Lieutenants atten 
to enforce the Militia Act in Scotland. A full ac( 
of it is given in No. 2 of the Anti-Jacthin, 
other allusions are to incidents in Debate. " The tJ 
to Paris " was apparently a sneer at Lord Malmesb 
Mission, which got no farther than Lille.] 

t [The expedition to Quiberon, composed of Fi 
Royalists, was destroyed by General Hoche on 
1795. Muir and Palmer were tried in Edinburgl 
sedition in August and September 1793, and, after 
dictive displays on the part of the Bench, sentence 
fourteen years' and seven years' transportation respecti 
Home Tooke, Hardy, and the other members of the 
responding Society, were brought to trial in October ] 
and after the first two had been acquitted, thr 
Erskine's eloquence, the other prisoners, with the ei 
tion of Thelwall, were discharged on ist r^ceo 
Thelwall was also acquitted.] 
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After fully exhausting these subjects, Mr Erskinb 
resumed a topic on which he had only slightly 
glanced before. In a most delicate and sportive 
vein of humour, he contended, that if the People 
were a Swinish Multitude, those who represented 
them must necessarily be a Swinish Representation. 
It would be in vain to attempt to do justice to the 
polite and easy pleasantry which pervaded this part 
of Mr Erskine's Speech. Suffice it to say, that 
the taste of the Audience showed itself in complete 
unison with the genius of the Orator; and the 
whole of this passage was covered with loud and 
reiterated plaudits. 

After a Speech of unexampled exertion; Mr 
Erskine now began to enter much at length into 
a recital of select passages from our most approved 
English Authors; concluding with a copious 
Extract from the several Publications of the late 
Mr Burke ; but such was the variety and richness 
of his quotations, which he continued to an extent 
£aLT exceeding the limits of this Paper ; that we 
found ourselves under the necessity, either of 
considerably abridging our original matter, or of 
omitting them altogether, which latter alternative 
we adopted the more readily, as the greater part of 
these biilliant citations have already passed through 
the ordeal of a public and patriotic Auditory ; and 
as there is every probability that the circumstances 
of the times will again call them forth on some 
future emergency. 

Mr Erskine concluded by recapitulating in a 
strain of agonizing and impressive eloquence, the 
several more prominent heads of his Speech : — 
He had been a Soldier and a Sailor, and had a 
Son at Winchester School — he had been called 

B 
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by Special Retainersy during the Summer, into 
many different and distant parts of the Country — 
trayelling chiefly in Post-chaises — He felt himself 
called upon to declare that his poor faculties were 
at the service of his Country — of the free and 
enlightened part of it at least — He stood here as 
a Man — He stood in the Eye, indeed in the Hand 
of God — to whom (in the presence of the Com- 
pany and Waiters), he solemnly appealed — He was 
of Noble, perhaps Royal Blood — He had a house 
at Hampstead — was convinced of the necessity of 
a thorough and radical Reform — His Pamphlets 
had gone through Thirty Editions — skipping alter- 
nately the odd and even numbers — He loved the 
Constitution, to which he would cling and grapple 
— And he was cloathed with the infirmities of 
man's nature — He would apply to the present 
French Rulers (particularly Barras and Rewbell) 
the words of the Poet : 

" Be to their Faults a little blind ; 
Be to their Virtues very kind, 
Let all their ways be unconfin'd. 
And clap the Padlock on their mind ! " — 

And for these reasons, thanking the Gentlemen 
who had done him the honour to drink his Health, 
be should propose ** Merlin, the late Minister of 
Justice^ and Trial by Jury J " 

Mr Erskine here concluded a Speech which 
had occupied the attention, and excited the applause 
of his Audience during a space of little less than 
three hours, allowing for about three quarters of 
an hour, which were occupied by successive fits of 
fainting between the principal subdivisions of his 
discourse.-— Mr Erskine descended from the Table, 
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and was conveyed down stairs by the assistance 
of his friends. — On arriving at the corner of the 
Piazzas, they were surprised by a very unexpected 
embarrassment. Mr Erskine's horses had been 
taken from the carriage, and a number of able 
Chairmen engaged to supply their place ; but these 
fellows having contrived to intoxicate themselves 
with the money which the Coachman had advanced 
to them upon account, were become so restive and 
unruly, and withal so exorbitant in their demands 
(positively refusing to abide by their former en- 
gagement), that Mr Erskine deemed it unsafe to 
trust himself in their hands, and determined to wait 
the return of his own more tractable and less 
chargeable animals. This unpleasant scene con- 
tinued for above an hour. 

Mr Sheridan's Health was now drank in his 
absence, and received with an appearance of general 
approbation ; — when, in the midst of the applause 
Mr Fox arose, in apparent agitation, and directed 
the attention oif the Company to the rising, manly 
virtues of Mr Macfungus.* 

Mr Macfungus declared, that to pretend that 
he was not elated by the encomiums with which 
Mr Fox had honoured him, was an affectation 
which he disdained ;^-such encomiums would ever 
form the proudest recompense of his patriotic 
labours ; — he confessed they were chearing to him 
-—he felt them warm at his heart — and while a 
single fibre of his frame preserved its vibration, 
it would throb in unison to the approbation of that 

* [Sir James Mackintosh, who had answered Burke's 
" Reflections on the French Revolution " in his " Vin- 
diciz Gallics." His views are here cruelly caricatured, 
linee he was always a strictly Constitutional Whig.} 
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Hon. Gentleman* — The applause of the Company 
was no less flattering to him — he felt his Acuities 
invigorated by it, and stimulated to the exertion 
of new energies in the race of mind. Every other 
sensation was obliterated and absorbed by it ; — for 
the present, however, he would endeavour to sup- 
press his feelings, and concenter his energies, tor 
the purpose of explaining to the Company why 
he assisted now, for the first time, at the celebra- 
tion of the Fifth Revolution which had been 
effected in regenerated France. The various and 
extraordinary talents of the Right Hon. Gentle- 
man — his vehement and overpowering perception, 
his vigorous and splendid intuition, would for ever 
attract the admiration of all those who were in 
any degree endowed with those faculties themselves, 
or capable of estimating them in others ; as such, 
he had ever been among the most ardent admirers, 
and on many occasions, among the most ardent . 
supporters, of the Right Hon. Gentleman — he 
agreed with him in many points — in his general 
love of Liberty and Revolution ; in his execration 
of the War ; in his detestation of Ministers ; but 
he entertained his doubts, and till those doubts 
were cleared up, he could not, consistently with 
his Principles, attend at the celebration of any 
Revolution whatever. 

These doubts, however, were now satisfactorily 
done away. A Pledge had been entered into for 
accomplishing an effectual radical Revolution; not 
for the mere overthrow of the present System, nor for 
the establishment of any other in its place ; but for 
the effecting such a series of Revolutions, as might 
be sufficient for the establishment of a Free System. 

Mr Macfungus continued — He was incapable 
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of compromising with first principles — of acquiesc- 
ing in short-sighted temporary palliative expedients ; 
if such had been his temper, he should assuredly 
have rested satisfied with the Pledge which that 
Right Hon. Gentleman had entered into about six 
months ago, on the subject of Parliamentary Re- 
form, in which Pledge he considered the promise 
of that previous and preliminary Revolution, to 
which he had before alluded, as essentially im- 
plicated. — "Whenever this Reform takes place," 
exclaimed Mr Macfungus, " the present degraded 
and degrading system must fall into dissolution ; it 
must sink and perish with the corruptions which 
have supported it. The national energies will 
awake, and shaking off their lethargy, as their 
fetters drop from them, they will follow the 
Angel of their Revolution ; while the Genius of 
Freedom, soaring aloft beneath the orb of Gallic 
Illumination, will brush away, as with the wing 
of an Eagle, all the cobwebs of Aristocracy. — 
But before the Temple of Freedom can be erected 
in their place, the surface which they have occupied 
must be smoothed and levelled — it must be cleared 
by repeated Revolutionary Explosions, from all the 
lumber and rubbish with which Aristocracy and 
Fanaticism will endeavour to encumber it, and to 
impede the progress of the holy work. — The sacred 
level, the symbol of Fraternal Equality, must be 
passed over the whole. — The completion of the 
Edifice will indeed be the more tardy, but it will 
not be the less durable, for having been longer 
delayed. — Cemented with the blood of Tyrants, 
and the tears of the Aristocracy, it will rise a 
Monument for the astonishment and veneration 
of future Ages. — The remotest Posterity, with 



i 
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our Children yet unborn, and the most distant 
portions of the Globe, will crowd around its 
Gates, and demand admission into its Sanctuary. — 
The Tree of Liberty will be planted in the midst 
of it, and its branches will extend to the ends of 
the Earth, while the Friends of Freedom meet 
and fraternize and amalgamate under its consolatory 
shade. 

** There our Infants shall be taught to lisp in 
tender accents the Revolutionary Hymn — there 
with wreaths of myrtle, and oak, and poplar, and 
vine, and olive, and cypress, and ivy ; with violets, 
and roses, and daffodils, and dandelions in our 
hands, we will swear respect to childhood, and 
manhood, and old age, and virginity, and woman- 
hood, and widowhood; but, above all, to the 
Supreme Being. — There we will decree and sanc- 
tion the Immortality of the Soul — There pillars, 
and obelisks, and arches, and pyramids, will 
awaken the love of Glory and of our Country 
— There Painters and Statuaries, with their 
chissels, and colours, and Engravers with their 
engraving tools, will perpetuate the interesting 
features of our Revolutionary Heroes; while our 
Poets and Musicians, with an honourable emulation, 
strive to immortalize their Memories. Their bones 
will be entombed in the Vault below, while their 
sacred Shades continue hovering over our heads — 
Those venerated Manes which from time to time, 
will require to be appeased by the blood of the 
remaining Aristocrats. — Then Peace, and Free- 
dom, and Fraternity, and Equality, will pervade 
the whole Earth ; while the Vows of Republican- 
ism, the Altar of Patriotism, and the Revolutionary 
Pontiff, with the thrilling volcanic Sympathies, 
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whether of Holy Fury or of ardent Fraternal 
Civism, uniting and identifying, as it were, an 
electric energy." 

Mr Macfungus here paused for a few moments, 
seemingly overpowered by the excess of Sensibility, 
and the force of the ideas which he was labouring 
to convey. — The whole Company appeared to 
Sympathize with his unafiected emotions. After 
a short interval, he recovered himself from a very 
impressive silence, and continued as follows : — 

"These prospects, Fellow-Citizens, may pos- 
sibly be deferred. The Machiavelism of Govern- 
ments may for the time prevail, and this unnatural 
and execrable contest may yet be prolonged ; but 
the hour is not far distant ; Persecution will only 
serve to accelerate it, and the blood of Patriotism 
streaming from the severing axe, will call down 
vengeance on our oppressors in a voice of Thunder. 
I expect the contest, and I am prepared for it. — 
I hope I shall never shrink, nor swerve, nor start 
aside, wherever duty and inclination may place me. 
My services, my life itself, are at your disposal — 
Whether to act or to suffer, I am yours — With 
Hampden in the Field, or with Sidney on the 
Scaffold. — My example may be more useful to 
yoi than my talents ; and this Head may perhaps 
serTe your cause more effectually, if placed on a 
pole upon Temple-Bar, than if it was occupied 
in organizing your Committees, in preparing your 
Revolutionary Explosions, and conducting your 
Correspondence .* ' 

Ml Macfungus said he should give, as an 
unequ vocal test of his Sentiments, "Buon parte 
AND A Radical Reform." 

The conclusion of Mr Macfungus' s Speech was 
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followed by a simultaneous burst of rapturous ap- 
probation from every part of the room. The 
applause continued for several minutes, during 
which Mr Macfungus repeatedly rose to express 
his' feelings. 

The conversation now became more mixt and 
animated ; several excellent Songs were sung, and 
Toasts drank, while the progressive and patriotic 
festivity of the evening was heightened by the 
vocal powers of several of the most popular Singers. 
A new Song written for the occasion by Captain 
Morris received its sanction in the warmest ex- 
pression of applause.''^ The whole Company joined 
with enthusiasm in their old favourite Chorus of 
Bow ! Wow ! Wow ! ! ! 

* [Captain Charles Morris, the associate of the 
Prince of Wales and author of << Billy is too young to 
lead us," and similar effusions.] 
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IV 
LA SAINTE GUILLOTINE 

Tuney " 0*er the Vint'^cover* d H'tlh and gay Regions 

of France " * 

I 
I^ROM the blood bedew'd valleys and mountains 
* of France, 

See the Genius of Gallic Invasion advance ! 
Old Ocean shall waft her, unrufEed by storm. 
While our shores are all lin'd with the Friends of 
Reform,^ 

Confiscation and Murder attend in her train, 
With meek-eyed Sedition, the daughter of Paine ; ^ 
While her sportive Poissardes t with light footsteps 

are seen 
To dance in a ring round the gay Guillotine J^ 

1 See Proclamation of the Directory. [The Directory 
persistently led the French people to believe that the 
project of invasion had numerous sympathisers in this 
country. This particular proclamation was addressed to 
the French army, inviting them to proceed immediately 
to London, where they were to be joined by the Friends 
of Parliamentary Reform and the whole Irish nation — 
the Directory having, as the Anti'Jacobin observed, 
overlooked local circumstances.] 

'The "/oo long calumniated Author of the Rights of 
Man.'' — See a Sir Something Burdkt's Speech at the 
Shakspeare, as referred to in The Courier of Nov. 30. 

^ The Guillotine, at Arras was, as is well known to 
every Jacobin, painted *< Couleur de Rose.** 

* [Written by William Roscoe, afterwards the sage 
biographer of the Medici, for recitation on the anni- 
versary of the Fall of the Bastille, and beginning : 

O'er the vine-covered hills and gay regions of France, 
See the day-star of liberty rise ; 

Through the clouds of detraction unsullied advance, 
And hold its new course to the skies I] 

f [The fishwives of the halles. ] 
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II 
To London^ " the rich, the defenceless " ^ she 

comes — 
Hark! my boys, to the sound of the Jacobin 

drums ! 
See Corruption, Prescription, and Privilege fly, 
Pierc'd thro' by the glance of her blood-darting eye. 

While Patriots, from Prison and Prejudice freed, 
In soft accents shall lisp the Republican Creed, 
And with Tri-colour*d Fillets, and Cravats of 

Green, 
Shall crowd round the Altar of Saint Guillotine, 

III 
See the level of Freedom sweeps over the land — 
The vile Aristocracy's doom is at hand ! 
Not a seat shall be left in a House that we inow. 
But for Earl Buonaparte and Baron Moreau. — * 

But the Rights of the Commons shall still be 

respected : 
Buonaparte himself shall approve the Elected ; 
And the Speaker shall march with majestical mien, 
And make his three bows to the grave Guillotine, 

1 See Weekly Examiner ^ No. II. Bxtract from The Courier, 
[The Courier, in a fit of the blues, had exclaimed : 

** Listen to the voice of Common Sense, Men of England I 
Behold 300,000 Frenchmen, fresh from the conquest 
of your late Allies, flushed with the blood and spoils 
of all Europe, marching with rapid strides to the 
neighbouring Coast, within seven short leagues, within 
two days forced march of the opulent and defenceless 
City of London." — Courier, Nov. 20.] 

* [Napoleon's most serious rival, and the victor of 
Hohenlinden, who, having been banished in 1804, ulti- 
mately joined the Allies, and died of wounds received 
at Dresden.] 
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IV 

Two Heads, says our Proverb, are better than One, 
But the Jacobin choice is for Five Heads or none, 
By Directories only can Liberty thrive. 
Then down with the One, Boys ! and up with the 
Five! 

How our Bishops and Judges will stare with 

amazement. 
When their Heads are thrust out at the National 

Casement ! ^ 
When the National Razor ^ has shaved them quite 

clean. 
What a handsome oblation to Saint Guillotine ! 



"ITT'E have already hinted at the principle by 
^^ which the followers of the Jacobinal Sect 
are restrained from the exercise of their own 
favourite Virtue of Charity. The force of this 
prohibition, and the strictness with which it is 
observed, are strongly exemplified in the following 
Poem. It is the production of the same Author 
whose happy effort in English Sapphics we pre- 
sumed to imitate ; the present effusion is in 
Dactylics, and equally subject to the Laws of 
Latin Prosody. 

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE 

Weary Way-wanderer, languid and sick at heart, 
Travelling painfully over the rugged road ; 
Wild-visag d Wanderer, ah ! for thy heavy chance. 

^ La petite Fenetre, and la Raxoire Nationale^ fondling 
expressions applied to the Guillotine by the Jacobins in 
France, and their Pupils here. 
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We think that we see him fumbling in the 
pocket of his blue pantaloons; that the splendid 
Shilling is about to make its appearance, and to 
glitter in the eyes, and glad the heart, of the poor 
Sufferer. — But no such thing. — The Bard very 
calmly contemplates her situation, which he de- 
scribes in a pair of very pathetical Stanzas ; and 
after the following well-imagined topic of consola- 
tion, concludes by leaving her to Providence. 

Thy Husband will never return from the war again ; 
Cold is thy hopeless heart, even as Charity^ 
Cold are thy famished Babes — God help thee, 
widow'd one ! * 

* [The joint production of Sou they and Coleridge, the 
second of whom contributed the third stanza. The 
parody alludes to the attempts to raise sedition in the 
Army at the time of the Mutinies at Spithead and the 
Nore. This is the original, which was written in 1795 : 

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE 

DACTTUC8 

Weart way- wanderer, languid and sick at heart. 
Travelling painfully over the rugged road ; 
Wild-visaged wanderer ! Ah for thy heavy chance. 

Sorely thy little one drags by thee barefooted ; 
Cold is the baby that hangs at thy bending back — 
Meagre and livid, and screaming its wretchedness. 

Woe-begone mother, half anger, half agony — 

As over thy shoulder thou lookest to hush the babe. 

Bleakly the blinding snow beats in thy haggard face. 

Thy husband will never return from the war again ; 
Cold is thy hopeless heart, even as charity : 
Cold are thy famished babes — God help thee, widowed 
one.] 
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Wc conceived that it would be necessary to 
follow up this general rule with the particular 
exception, and to point out one of those cases 
in which the Embargo upon Jacobin Bounty is 
sometimes suspended : with this view we have 
subjoined the Poem of 



THE SOLDIER'S FRIEND 

DACTYLICS 

CoMEy little Drummer Boy, lay down your knap- 
sack here : 

I am the Soldier's Friend — here are some Books 
for you ; 

Nice clever Books, by Tom Paine the Philan- 
thropist. 

Here's Half-a-crown for you — here are some Hand- 
bills too — 

Go to the Barracks, and give all the Soldiers some. 

Tell them the Sailors are all in a Mutiny. 

\^Exit Drummer Boy^ with Hand^bilh and 
Half-crown. — Manet Soldier* s Friend, 

Liberty's friends thus all learn to amalgamate. 
Freedom's volcanic explosion prepares itself, 
Despots shall bow to the Fasces of Liberty, 

Reason, Philosophy, <' fiddledum diddledum, 
Peace and Fraternity, higgledy, piggledy, 
Higgledy, piggledy, " fiddledum, diddledum. 

Et catera^ et catera^ et catera. 
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TXTE cannot enough congratulate ourselves, on 
^^ having been so fortunate as to fall upon 
the curious Specimens of Classical Metre and 
correct Sentiment, which we made the subjects of 
our late Jacobinal Imitations. 

The fashion of admiring and imitating these pro- 
ductions has spread in a surprizing degree. Even 
those who sympathize with the principles of the 
Writer selected as our Model, seem to have been 
struck with the ridicule of his Poetry. 

In the Morning Chronicle of Monday, came out 
a Sapphic Ode^ apparently written by a Friend and 
Associate of our Author, in which he is travestied 
most unmercifully. And to make the joke the 
more pointed, the learned and judicious Editor 
contrived to print the Ode en masse^ without any 
order of lines, or division of stanza ; so that it 
was not discovered to be Verse till the next day, 
when it was explained in a hobbling Erratum,* 

We hardly know which to consider as the 
greater object of compassion in this case — the 
original Odist thus parodied by his Friend, or the 
mortified Parodist thus mutilated by his Printer. 
" Et tu Brute ! ** has probably been echoed from 
each of these worthies to his murderer, in a tone 
that might melt the hardest heart to pity. 

We cordially wish them joy of each other, and 



* [A Sapphic Ode, entitled **The Collector and the 
Housekeeper/' a feeble retort to ** The Friend of Humanity 
and the Knife-grinder," appeared in the Morning Chronicle 
oi nth December, and was actually printed as a prose 
dialogue.] 
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we^ resign the modern Lesbian Lyre into their 
hands without envy or repining. 

Our Author's Dactylics have produced a second 
Imitation (conveyed to us from an unknown hand), 
with which we take our leave of this species of 
Poetry also. 

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE 

Dactylics 

** Weary Way -wanderer, languid and sick at heart, 
Travelling painfully over the rugged road ; 
Wild-visaged Wanderer, ah ! for thy heavy chance." 

{IMrrATtON) 

Dactylics 

Being the quintessence of all the Dactylics that 
ever were, or ever will be written 

HUMBLY ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE ABOVE 

Wearisome Sonnetteer, feeble and querulous. 
Painfully dragging out thy demo-cratic lays — - 
Moon-8tricken Sonnetteer, <' ah ! for thy heavy 
chance ! " 

^ Since writing the above, we have received informa- 
tion, which we believe to be correct, that there exists at 
this moment in some corner of the English Literary 
World, an Ode, Sapphic in Metre, and Jacobin in 
Sentiment, beginning with this line, 
"Amos, how 6ft, when wS have been at Highgate." 
Our Readers will, we trust, agree with us, that not- 
withstanding our pledge here given, if this performance 
should chance to fall in our way, flesh and blood may 
not be able to resist it. [Amos is, of course, Amos 
Cottle.] 
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Sorely thy Dactylics lag on uneven feet : 

Slow is the Syllable which thou would' st urge to 

speed, 
Lame and o'erburthen'd, and " screaming its 

wretchedness ! " 

1 -N- « « * * « 

Ne'er talk of Ears again ! look at thy Spelling- 
book ; 
Dtlworth and Dyche are both mad at thy quantities — 
Dactylics, call'st thou 'em ? — " God help thee, 
silly one ! " 

VI 

nPHE Verses, which we here present to the Public, 
-*- were written immediately after the Revolu- 
tion of the Fourth of September.* We should 
be much obliged to any of our Classical and Loyal 
Correspondents, for an English Translation of 
them. 

^ My worthy friend, the Bellman, had promised to 
supply an additional Stanza ; but the business of assist- 
ing the Lamplighter, Chimney-sweeper, etc., with 
Complimentary Verses for their Wortliy Masters and 
Mistresses, pressing on him at this Season, he was 
obliged to decline it. [A hit at tlie stanza supplied by 
Coleridge.] 

* [They were by Lord Mornington, afterwards the 
Marquess Wellesley, and must have been composed 
shortly before he left England, to assume the Governor- 
Generalship of India. In Lord Rosebery's « Life of Pitt " 
there appears a letter from the Prime Minister expressing 
a regret that Lord Mornington could not support the 
Anti-Jaeobin by his voluntary contributions. Frere is sup- 
posed to have supplied the rather diffuse translation 
which appeared in the next number. 
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Ipsa mali Hortatrix scelerumque uberrima Mater 
In se prima suos vertit lymphata furores, 
Luctaturque dii) secum, et conatibus xgris 
Fessa cadit, proprioque jacet labefacta veneno, 
Mox tamen ipsius rursum violentia morbi 
Erigit ardentem furiis, ultroque minantem 
Spargere bella procul, vastaeque incendia cladis, 
Civilesque agitare faces, totumque per orbem 
Sceptra super Regum et Populonim subdita coUa 
Ferre pedem, et sanctas Regnorum evertere sedes. 

Aspids i Ipsa sui bacchatur sanguine Regis, 
Barbaraque ostentans feralis signa triumphi. 
Mole gigantaea campis prorumpit apertis, 
Successu scelerum, atque insanis viribus audax. 

At qua Pestis atrox rapido se turbine vertit, 
Cemis ibi, prisca morum compage soluta, 
Procubuisse solo civilis foedera vitae, 
Et quodcunque Fides, quodcunque habet alma 

verendi 
Religio, Pietasque et Legum frxna sacrarum. 

Nee spes Pacis adhilc — necdum exsaturata rapinis 
Effera Bellatrix, fusove expleta cruore. 
Crescit inextinctus Furor, atque exasstuat ingens 
Ambitio, immanisque ira Vindicta renata 
Relliquias Soliorum et adhuc restantia Regna 
Flagitat excidio, prxdaeque incumbit opimae. 

Una etenim in mediis Gens intemerata ruinis 
Libertate proba justoque libramine rerum 
Secunim faustis degit sub legibus aevum, 
Antiquosque colit mores, et jura Parentum 
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Ordine firma 8U0» sanoque intacta vigore, 

Servat adhuc, hominuraque fidem, caramque 

Deorum. 
Eheu I quanta odiis avidoque alimenta furori ! 
Quanta profanatas inter spoliabitur aras 
Victima ! gi quando yersis Victoria fatis 
Annuerit scelus extremum, terraque subacta 
Impius Oceani sceptrum fasdaverit Hostis ! 



VIII 

A CORRESPONDENT has adapted the 
-^^ beautiful Poem of the Battle of Sabla^ in 
** Carlyle's Specimens of Arabian Poetry/* to 
the circumstances of the present moment. We 
shall always be happy to see the Poetry of other 
Times and Nations so successfully engaged in the 
service of our Country, and of the present order 
of Society. 

(From the Battle of Sabla, in Carlyle's 
Specimens of Arabian Poetry)"^ 



Hast thou not seen th* insulting Foe 
In fancied triumphs crowned ? 

And heard their frantic Rulers throw 
These empty threats around ? 

* [Joseph Dacre Carlyle, the Orientalist, who became 
Professor of Arabic at Cambridge in 1794. His poem 
begins : 

<< Sabla ! thou saw'st th' exulting foe 
In fancied triumphs crowned 
Thou heard'st their frantic females throw 
These galling taunts around."] 
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" Make now your Choice \ The terms we give, 

Desponding Britons, hear ! 
These fetters on your hands receive, 

Or in your hearts the spear." 

Can we forget our old Renown ; 

Resign the Empire of the Sea ; 
And yield at once our Sovereign's Crown, 

Our antient Laws and Liberty ? 

Shall thus the fierce Destroyer's hand 
Pass unresisted o'er our Native Land ? 
Our Country sink, to barb'rous Force a prey, 
And ransom* d England bow to GalRc Sway ? 



II 

** Is then the Contest o'er ? " we cried, 

" And lie we at your feet ? 
And dare you vauntingly decide 

The fortune we shall meet ? 
A brighter day we soon shall see ; 

No more the prospect lours ; 
And Conquest, Peace, and Liberty, 

Shall gild our future hours/ 



9» 



Yes ! We will guard our old Renown ; 

Assert our Empire of the Sea ; 
And keep untouch'd our Sovereign's Crown, 

Our antient Laws and Liberty. 

Not thus the fierce Destroyer's Hand 
Shall scatter Ruin o'er this smiling Land ; 
No barb'rous Force shall here divide its Prey ; 
Nor ransomed England bow to Gallic Sway. 
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III 

The Foe advance. In firm array 

We'll rush o'er Albion's Sands — 
Till the red sabre marks our way 

Araid their yielding Bands ! 
Then, as they lie in Death's cold grasp, 

We'll cry, " Our choice is made ! 
These hands the sabre's hilt shall clasp, 

Your hearts shall feel the blade." 

Thus Britons guard their antient Fame, 

Assert their Empire o'er the Sea, 
-^nd to the envying World proclaim 

One Nation still is Brave and Free — 

Resolv'd to Conquer or to Die 
True to their King, their Laws, their Liberty : 
No barb'rous Foe here finds an easy Prey — 
Un^ransom^d England spurns all Foreign Sway. 

IX 

'T'HE following Poem has been transmitted to us, 
-■- without Preface or Introduction, by a Gentle- 
man of the name of Ireland.* We apprehend from 
the peculiarities of the style, that it must be the 
production of a remote period. We are likewise 

* [William Henry Ireland's Shakespeare forgeries, the 
most audacious of which was the tragedy ** Vortigern," 
had been exposed in 1795, after they had deceived Dr 
Parr and many other scholars. This spirited parody of 
the ballad style is concerned with the Duke of Belford's 
attempts to evade the assessment on the plea that twenty- 
five of his servants were mere stable helpers, who did not 
wear livery, and were engaged by the week. He had 
also neglected to return seventeen horses. The facts are 
set forth, with much sarcastic comment, in No. 7 of the 
Anti- Jacobin. ] 
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inclined to imagine, that it may contain allusions 
to some former event in English History. What 
that event may have been, we must submit to the 
better judgment and superior information of our 
Readers; from whom we impatiently expect a 
solution of this interesting question. The Editor 
has been influenced solely by a sense of its poetical 
merit. 



THE DUKE AND THE TAXING-MAN 

Whilome there lived in fair Englonde 

A Duke of Peerless wealth, 
And mickle care he took of her 

Old Constitution's Health. 

Full Fifty Thousand Pounds and more 

To him his Vassals paid. 
But ne to King, ne Countree, he 

Would yield th' Assessment made. 

The Taxing-man, with grim visage. 

Came pricking on the way. 
The Taxing-man, v^th wrothful words. 

Thus to the Duke did say : 

** Lord Duke, Lord Duke, thou'st hid from me. 

As sure as I'm alive. 
Of goodly Palfreys Se'uenteeny 

Of Varlets Twenty-Jive.^* 

Then out he drew his gray goose quill, 

Ydipped in ink so black. 
And sorely to Surcharge the Duke, 

I trowe, he was ne slack. 
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Then 'gan the Duke to looken |«te, 

And stared as astound, 
Twaie coneynge Clerks,^ eftsoons he spies 

Sitting their Board around. 

" O woe is me/' then cried the Duke, 

" Ne mortal Wight but errs ! 
1*11 hie to yon twaie coneynge Clerks, 

Yclept Commissioners." 

The Duke he hied him to the Board, 

And straught 'gan for to say, 
" A seely Wight ^ I am, God wot, 

Ne ken I the right way. 

These Varlets twenty-five were ne'er 

Liveried in tvhite and rtd^ 
Withouten this, what signifie 

Wages, and Board, and Bed ? 

And by St George, that stout Horseman, 

My Palfreys seventeen^ 
For two years, or perchance for three, 

I had forgotten clean." 

^ Tivaie Coneynge Clerks. — Coneynge is the Participle of the 
Verb to Ken or Know, It by no means imports what we 
now denominate a Knowing One ; on the contrary, Twaie 
Coneynge Clerks means ttvo intelligent and disinterested Clergymen, 

^ Seely is evidently the original of the modern word 
silly — A Seely Wight^ however, by no means imports what 
is now called a silly fellow^ but means a man of simplicity 
of character, devoid of all vanity^ and of any strange ill- 
conducted ambition, which, if successful, would immedi- 
ately be fatal to the man who indulged it. 
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** Nae," quoth the Clerk, " both horse and foot 

To hide was thine intent, 
Ne seely Wight be ye, but didst 

With good advisament.^ 

" Surcharge, Surcharge, good Taxing-man, 

Anon our Seals we fix. 
Of Sterling Pounds, Lord Duke, you pay 

Three Hundred Thirty-six." 



' I *HE following Song is recommended to be sung 
-■- at all Convivial Meetings convened for the 
purpose of opposing the Assessed-Tax Bill. The 
Correspondent who has transmitted it to us, informs 
us that he has tried it with great success among many 
of his well-disposed Neighbours, who had been 
at first led to apprehend that the 120th part of 
their Income was too great a sacrifice, for the 
preservation of the remainder of their Property 
from French Confiscation. 

You have heard of Rewbell, 
That Demon of Hell, 

And of Barras, his Brother Director ; 
Of the canting Lepaux, 
And that Scoundrel Moreau, 

Who betray 'd his old Friend and Protector. 

Would you know how these Friends, 
For their own private ends, 
Would subvert our R-eligion and Throne ? — 

^ Good advisament means — cool consideration , 
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Do you doubt of their skill 

To change Laws at their will ? — 

You shall hear how they treated their own. 

'Twas their pleasure to look, 
In a little blue Book, 

At the Code of their fam'd Legislation, 
That with truth they might say. 
In the space of one day 

They had broke every Law of the Nation. 

The first Law that they see, 
Is, " the Press shall be free ! '' 

The next is, ** the Tried by Jury " : 
Then, " the People's free Choice " ; 
Then, 'Uhe Members' free Voice''— 

When Rewbell exclaimed in a fiiry — 

" On a method we'll fall 
For infringing them all — 

We'll seize on each Printer, and Member : 
No period so fit 
For a desperate hit. 

As our old bloody Month of September. 

** We'll annul each Election 
Which wants our correction. 

And name our own Creatures in stead. 
When once we've our will. 
No blood we will spill 

(But let Carnot be knock'd on the head). 

" To Rochefort we'll drive 
Our Victims alive, 

And as soon as on board we have got 'em, 
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Since we destine the Ship 
For no more than one trip, 

We can just make a hole in the bottom. 

" By this excellent Plan, 
On the true Right of Man^ 

When we've founded our Fifih Revoluttotiy 
Though England^! our Foe, 
An Army shall go 

To improve Her corrupt Constitution. 

" We'll address to the Nation 
A fine Proclamation, 

With offers of friendship so warm — 
Who can give Buonaparte 
A welcome so hearty 

As the Friends of a thorough Reform ? " 



XI 
TRANSLATION OF THE NEW SONG 

OF THE 

"ARMY OF ENGLAND" 

Written by the Ci-Devant Bishop of Autun * 

with notes by the translator 

r^ OOD Republicans all, 
^^ The Directory's call 

Invites you to visit John Bull ; 

* [Talleyrand.] 
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Oppressed by the rod 
Of a King, and a God,^ 
The cup of his misery's full. 

Old Johnny shall see 
What makes a man free ; 

Not Parchments, nor Statutes on Paper ; — 
And stript of his Riches, 
Great Charter, and Breeches, 

Shall cut a free Citizen's caper. 

Then away, let us over 
To Dealy or to Dover — 

We laugh at his talking so big ; 
He's pamper'd with feeding, 
And wants a sound bleeding — 

Par Dieu ! he shall bleed like a pig ! 

John, tied to the stake, 
A grand baiting will make. 

When worried by Mastiffs of France ; 
What Republican Fun 
To see his blood run. 

As at Lyons ^ La Vendee^ and Nant%,^ 

^ General Danican, in his Memoirs, tells us, that 
while he was in command, a Felon who had assumed the 
name of Brcttus, Chief of a Revolutionary Tribunsil 
at Rennesi said to his Colleagues, on Good Pridat, 
** Brothers, we must put to death this day, at the same 
hour the Counter Revolutionist Christ died, that young 
Devotee who was lately arrested " : And this youne 
lady was guillotined accordingly, and her corpse treated 
with everif possible species of indecent insult, to the infinite 
amusement of a vast multitude of spectators. 

a The Reader will find in the Works of Peter Porcu- 
pine (a spirited and instructive Writer) [Cobbett], an ample 
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With grape shot discharges, 
And plugs in his Barges, 

With National Ra%ors good store. 
We'll pepper, and shave him. 
And in the Thames lave him — 

How sweetly he'll bellow and roar ! 

What the Villain likes worse, 
We'll vomit his Purse, 

And make it the Guineas disgorge ; 
For your Raphaels and Rubens 
We would not give two pence ; 

Stick, stick to the Pictures of George. 

No Venus of stone. 
But of good flesh and bone. 
Will do for a true Democrat ; 

and satisfactory commentary on this and the following 
stanza. The French themselves inform us, that, by the 
several modes of destruction here alluded to, upwards of 
30,000 persons were butchered at Lyons, and this once 
magnificent City almost levelled to the ground, by the 
command of a wretched Actor (Collot d'Herbois), whom 
tliey had formerly hissed from the Stage. Prom the 
same authorities we learn, that at Nantz 27,000 persons, 
of both sexes, were murdered ; chiefly by drowning 
th«m in plugged boats. The waters of the Loire be- 
came putrid, and were forbidden to be drank, by the 
Savages who conducted the massacre. — That at Paris 
15,000, and in La Vendue 300,000 persons were de- 
stroyed. — Upon the whole, the French themselves 
acknowledge, that Two Millions of Human Beings 
(exclusive of the Military) have been sacrificed to the 
Principles of Equauty and the Rights of Man : 250,000 
of these are stated to be Women, and 30,000 Children. 
In this last number, however, they do not include the 
unlyorn ; nor those who started from the bodies of their 
aronizing Parents, and were stuck upon the bayonets 
of those very men who are now to compose the << Armt 
OF EwaUiNO," amongst the most savage acclamations. 
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When weary with slaughter. 
With John's Wife and Daughter 
We'll join in a little chk^cbat. 

The Shop-keeping hoard, 
The Tenant, and Lord, 

And the Merchants,^ are excellent prey : 
Our Cannon shall thunder. 
And Pillage and Plunder 

The Order still be of the Day. 

French Fortunes and Lives, 
French Daughters and Wives, 

Have five honest Men to defend 'em ; 
And Barras and Co. 
When to England we go. 

Will kindly take John's in commendam. 



XII 

TTT'E have said in another part of our Paper 
^^ of This Day, that "though we shall 
never begin an attack, we shall always be prompt 
to repel it." 

^ At Lyons, Jabogues, the Second Murderer ^the Actor 
being the First), in his Speech to the Democratic Society, 
used these words — ** Down with the Edifices raised for 
the profit or the pleasure of the Rich ; down with them 
ALL. Commerce and arts are useless to a warlike people, 
and are the destruction of that sublime equautt which 
France is determined to spread over the Globe." 

Such are the consequences of RADICAL REFORM! I I 
Let any Merchant, Farmer, or Landlord : let any Husband 
or Father consider this, and then say, *< SAaii tve or shall 
ive not contribute a moderate sum, IN PROPORTION TO OUR 
ANNUAL EXPENDITURE, ybr the purpose of preserving ourselvt* 
from the fate of Lyons , La Vendee y and Nantz / " 

Sttptk. 
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On this principle, we could not pass over in 
silence, the Epistle to the Editors of the jinti^ 
Jacobin^ which appeared in the Morning Chronicle 
of Wednesday, and from which we have fortunately 
been furnished with a Motto for this day's Paper. 

We assure the Author of the Epistle, that the 
Answer which we have here the honour to address 
to him, contains our genuine and undisguised senti- 
ments upon the merits of the Poem. 

Our conjectures respecting the Authors and 
Abettors of this performance, may possibly be as 
vague and unfounded, as theirs are with regard to 
the Editors of the jinti^ Jacobin, We are sorry 
that we cannot satisfy their curiosity upon this 
subject — but we have little anxiety for the gratifica- 
tion of our own. 

TO THE AUTHOR 

OF THE 

EPISTLE TO THE EDITORS OF 
THE ANTI- JACOBIN ♦ 

NOSTRORUM SERMONUM CANDIDE JUDEX ! 

Bard of the borrowed Lyre ! to whom belong 
The shreds and remnants of each hackney'd Song ; 

♦ [The "Epistle to the Editors of the Anti-Jacobin" 
appeared in the Morning Chronicle of 17th January. It 
was written by Willian* Lamb, afterwards Lord Mel- 
bourne, then a boy of nineteen. He subsequently 
became, of course, one of Canning's most devoted 
followers. Canning, who perpetrated the reply, had 
evidently mistaken his antagonist, otherwise he would 
not have brought his heavy artillery to bear upon such 
a juvenile production, keeping up the fire, as he did, 
through several numbers of the Anti -Jacobin ^ in the 
form of taunts at the silence of the author of the Epistle 
and so forth.] 




\ 
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Whose Verse thy Friends in vain for Wit explore, 
And count but one good iiney in eighty-four ! * 
Whoe'er thou art, all hail ! Thy bitter smile 
Gilds our dull page, and cheers our humble toil ! 

For yet — tho' firm and fearless in the cause 
Of pure Religion, Liberty, and Laws, — 
Tho* Truth approved, tho' favouring Virtue 

smil'd — 
Some doubts remained : — We yet were unrevil'd. 

* [The last of the following, on the members of Lord 
Malmesbury's abortive mission to Lille : — 

<< I swear by all the youths that Malmesbury chose, 
fiy Ellis's sapient prominence of rose, 
By Morpeth's gait, important, proud, and big, 
By Leveson-Gower's crop-imitating wig." 

— that is, a wig of the same colour as his hair. But the 
Epistle contains other good lines, and is interesting, 
besides, as evidence that the identity of the chiejf 
contributors to the Anti-Jacobin was generally known, 
or at least strongly suspected. Thus : 

<< Whoe'er ye are, all hail — whether the skill 
Of youthful Canning guides the rancorous quill : 
With powers mechanic far above his age, 
Adapts the paragraph and fills the paee ; 
Measures the column, mends whate'ers amiss 
Rejects that letter, and accepts of this. 
Or Hammond, leaving his official toil, 
O'er this great work consumes the midnight oil- 
Bills, passports, letters, for the Muses quit, 
And change dull business for amusing wit : — 
His life of labour at one gasp is o'er, 
His books forgot — his desk beloved no more I 
Proceed to prop the Ministerial cause ; 
See consequential Morpeth nods applause ; 
In ev'ry fair one's ear at balls and plays 
The gentle Granville Leveson whispers praise: 
Well -judging Patrons, whom such works can please 

Great works, well worthy Patrons such 99 the«el "] 
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Thanks to thy zeal ! thosedoubts at length are o'er! 
Thy suffrage crowns our wish ! — We ask no more 
To stamp with sterling worth each honest line, 
Than Censure, clothed in vapid Verse like thine ! 

But say — in full-blown Honours dost thou sit 
'Midst Brooks's Elders on the Bench of Wit, 
Where Hare, Chief-Justice, frames the stern' 

decree, 
While with their Learned Brother Sages three, 
FiTZPATRiCK, TowNSHEND, Sheridan,* agree ? 

Or art thou One — the Party's flatter'd Fool 
Train'd in Debrett^s^ or Ridge*way*s Civic School — 
One, who with rant and fustian daily wears. 
Well-natured Richardson ! t thy patient ears ; — 

• [Four important members of the Whig party. Of 
Sheridan it is unnecessary to speak. James Hare — '< the 
Hare of many friends,*' as a great lady called him — 
though he failed in the House through nervousness, was 
one of the best talkers of his time. General Pitzpatrick, 
Pox's most intimate associate, and one of the chief authors 
of. the ** Rolliad," spent his life in Opposition, except for 
two brief intervals as Secretary at War — the first in the 
« Coalition," and the second in the <* Talents" administra- 
tion. His great speech was made in 1796 in protest 
agrainst Lafayette's imprisonment by the Allies. Lord 
John Townshend was a worthy but somewhat dull 
Whig.] 

t [Joseph Richardson, the author of the successful 
comedy ** The Fugitive," and a contributor to the 
'<Rolliad." He was a close friend of Sheridan, whom 
he assisted in the management of Drury Lane Threatre. 
John Courtenay was a sort of Whig Croker, and, like 
Croker, had the faculty of making his opponents ex- 
tremely angry. His speech against Warren Hastings 
was thought by Wraxall to have violated nearly every 
form and principle of the House of Commons.] 
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Who sees nor Taste nor Genius in these times. 
Save Parr's bu%% prose ^ and Courteny's kid- 
napp'd rhimes* 

1 Buzz Prose. — The Learned Reader will perceive that 
this is an elegant Metonymy ^ by which the quality belong- 
ing to the outside of the head is transferred to the 
inside. Bu%% is an epithet usually applied to a large 
Wig. It is here used for swelling, burly, bombastic 
writing. 

There is a Picture of Hogarth's (the Election Ball, we 
believe), in which there are a number of Hats thrown 
together in one corner of the room ; and it is remarked at 
a peculiar excellence, that there is not a Hat among 
them, of which you cannot to a certainty point out the 
owner among the figures dancing, or otherwise distri- 
buted through the Picture. 

We remember to have seen an experiment of this kind 
tried with the Wio and Writings here alluded to, at one 
of the Universities. A page taken from the most happy 
and elaborate part of the Writings, was laid upon a 
table in a Barber's shop, round which a number of Wios 
of different descriptions and dimensions were suspended, 
and among them that of the Author in question. It 
was required of a young Student, after reading a few 
sentences in the page, to point out among the Wios, 
THAT which must of necessity belong to the Head in 
which such sentences had been engendered. The experi- 
ment succeeded to a miracle. — ^The Learned Reader will 
now see all the beauty and propriety of the Metonymy, 

^ KmNAPp'n Rhimes. — Kidnapp'd, implies something 

more than stolen. It is, according to an expression of 

Mr Sheridan's (in the Critic) , <* using other petpUs thoughts^ 

as Gipsies do stolen Children — £sfiguring them^ to make them pats 

for their oivn. " 

This is a serious charge against an Author, and ought 
to be well supported. To the proof then I 

In an Ode of the late Lord Nugent's, are the following 
spirited Lines : — 

«« Tho' Cato liv'd— tho' Tully spoke— 
Tho' Brutus dealt the godlike stroke. 
Yet perishM fated Rome 1 " 

The Author alluded to above, saw these Lines, and 
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Or is it He, — the Youth whose daring soul 
With Half a Mission sought the Frozen Pole ; — 
And then, returning from th' unfinished work, 
Wrote Half a Letter^ — to demolish Burke ? * 

liked them — as well he might ; and as he had a mind to 
write about Rome himself, he did not scruple to enlist 
them into his service : but he thought it right to make 
a small alteration in their appearance, which he man- 
aged thus — Speaking of Rome, he says it is the place — 

««»^;i*rtfCAToliv'd"— 

A sober truth : which gets rid at once of all the poetry 
and spirit of the original, and reduces the sentiment 
from an example of manners, virtue, patriotism, from 
the vita exemplar dedit of Lord Nugent, to a mere question 
of ' inhabitancy. Ubi //ahitavit Cato — where he was an 
Inhabitant-householder, paying scot and lot, and had 
a house on the right-hand side of the way, as you go 
down EsQuiuNE-Hill, just opposite to the Poulterer's — 
But to proceed — 

" fVkere Cato liv'd ; where Tuixy spoke, 
Where Brutus dealt the godlike stroke — 

By WHICH HIS GLORT ROSE III" 

The last Line is not borrowed. 

We question whether the history of modern Literature 
can produce an instance of a theft so shameless, and 
turned to so little advantage. 

If, however, it be true (as we are informed) that to 
this Author the world is indebted for the invaluable His- 
tory of Moll Coggin, we acknowledge our obligations 
to him to be infinite. [An Irish witch, with an account 
of whose miraculous transformation Lord Moira's father, 
when apparently in his cups, had astonished the Irish 
House of Lords. See the beginning of the next poem.] 
We have only to exclaim, 0/ si sic omnia/ [The 
** Party's flatter'd Fool " may conceivably be intended 
for Nicholls.] 

* [Sir Robert Adair, the butt-in-ordinary of the 
Anti-Jacobin, though Canning himself subsequently 
employed him on a mission to Constantinople. His 
chief, if not his only, offence was his friendship for Pox, 
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Studied Burke's manner— ^aped his forms of 

speech ; — 
Tho' when he strives his Metaphors to reach. 
One luckless slip his meaning overstrains, 
And loads the Blunderbuss with Bedford's Brains.^ 



who was thought to have sent him to Russia, on the 
outbreak of the French Revolution, to undermine Pitt's 
policy. The real title of the " half a letter " was << Part 
of a letter from Robert Adair to C. J. Fox ; occasioned 
by Mr Burke's mention of Lord Keppel in a recent 
Publication/' Adair survived until 1855, the last of 
Fox's intimates.] 

^ And loads the Blunderbuss with Bedford's Brains. — 
This Line is wholly unintellieible without a Note. 
And we are afraid the Note will be wholly incredible, 
unless the Reader can fortunately procure the Book to 
which it refers. 

In the ** Part op a Letter," &c. which was published 
by Mr Robt. Ad — r, in Answer to Mr Burke's " Letter 
to the D. of B." nothing is so remarkable as the studious 
imitation of Mr Burke's style. 

His vehemence, and his passion, and his irony, his 
wild imagery, his far-soueht illustrations, his rolling and 
lengthened periods, and the short quick pointed sentences 
in which he often condenses as much wisdom and wit as 
others would expand through pages, or through volumes 
— all these are carefully kept in view by his opponent, 
though not always very artificially copied or applied. 

But Imitators are liable to be led strangely astray : and 
. never was there an instance of a more complete mistake 
of a plain meaning, than that which this line is intended 
to illustrate — a mistake no less than of a Coffin for a 
Corpse, This is hard to believe, or to comprehend — but 
you shall hear. 

Mr Burke, in one of his Publications, had talked of 
the French << unplumbino the dead in order to destroy 
the living," — by which he intended, without doubt, 
not metaphorically, but literally, stripping the dead of their 
LEADEN COFFINS, and then making them (not the DEAD but the 
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Whoe'er thou art — ne'er may thy Patriot fire, 
Unfed by praise or patronage, expire ! 
Forbid it. Taste ! — ^with Compensation large 
Patrician hands thy labours shall o'ercharge ^ 
Bedford and Whitbread shall vast sums advance. 
The Land and Malt of Jacobin Finance ! 

Whoe'er thou art ! — upon thy knees we lay, 
With lowly suit, our Number of To-Day ! 
Spurn not our offering with averted eyes ! 
Let thy pure breath revive th' extinguish'd Lies ! 
Mistakes, Mis-statements, now so oft o'erthrown. 
Re-build, and prop with nonsense of thy own ! 
Pervert our meaning, and misquote our Text — 
And FURNISH us A Motto for the Next ! 



coffins) into bullets," — A circumstance perfectly notorious 
at the time the Book was written. 

But this does not satisfy our Author. He determines 
to retort Mr Burks's own words upon him ; and un- 
fortunately " reaching at a Metaphor," where Mr Burke 
only intended a Pact, he falls into the little mistake 
above-mentioned, and by a stroke of his pen, transmutes 
the illustrious Head of the House of Russell into a 
metal, to which it is not for us to say how near, or how 
remote his affinity may possibly have been. — He writes 
thus — *^ If Mr Burke had been content ivith * UN plumbing' 
a dead RusseUy and hewing HIM (mind 1 HIM !) into Grate 
and Canister^ to stveep doivn the nvhole Generation of his 
Descendants ^^ &c. &c. &c. 

The thing is scarcely credible : but it is so. We write 
with the Book open before us. 

1 Qu. — Surcharge? 
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XIII 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE ANTI^ 

JACOBIN 

HicKSEY Grove, near Dunstable, 
Feb. 12, 1798. 

C IR, — I am a Gentleman of easy fortune, retired 
^ into the country ; where the greatest part of my 
business, as well as my amusement, lies in the 
education of two sons — both promising lads — ^whom 
I am endeavouring to bring up in such a manner 
as may enable them to bustle through the world 
with some credit. For this purpose, as things 
now go, I do not think the ordinary course of 
Classical Education by any means sufficient. The 
most accurate acquaintance with the Ancient Poets, 
Historians, or Philosophers, appears to me to be 
of little value, except it is improved by a constant 
application of the facts, or the morals to be col- 
lected from them, to what is passing in the age 
in which we live. It is my object, therefore, to 
teach my young men things as they are, at the 
same moment that they acquire a knowledge of 
what they were two thousand years ago. And I 
never suflPer a remarkable passage in Livy, or a 
striking Ode of Horace, to pass by in the lessons 
of the day, without calling on one of them for an 
illustration of it, by a reference to something that 
has occurred in the Public History of our own 
times or Country — Horace is at present our 
favourite study. 

The following adaptation of the beautiful Ode to 
Barine (the 8th of the 2nd Book) to the character 
and circumstances of the Noble Lord who has 
afforded so much entertainment to the Public here. 
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and is now going to exhibit in his native country, 
will, I hope, be no unacceptable present to your 
Readers. It is by my second boy, Jasper. If I 
find that it gives the world as much satisfaction as 
it has done to his Father, I shall be happy to 
furnish you from time to time with other exercises 
of the sort that I may think worthy of your notice : 
and I do not despair of seeing other fathers of 
families, and masters of seminaries, adopt the same 
method of mixing modern improvement with 
ancient learning, and converting, by degrees, the 
whole of Horace's Odes into Addresses to other 
characters equally distinguished for their amusing 
qualities. 

I am. Sir, 

Your humble Servant, 

Adolphus Hicks. 

ODE TO LORD MOIRA* 



If on your head ^ some vengeance fell, 
Moira for every Tale you tell 

The listening Lords to cozen ; 
If but one Whisker lost its hue 
Chang'd (like Moll Coggin's tail) to blue 

I'd hear them by the dozen. 

1 Horace— Ode VIII. Book II. Ad. Barinem. 

UUa si jures tibi pejerati 
Poena, Barine, nocuisset unquam 
Dente si nigro fieres vel uno 
Turpior ungui, 

* [This ode refers to a curious attempt to form a 
Government under Lord Moira, afterwards Marquess of 
Hastings and Governor-General of India, ** excluding 
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^ 



II 



But still, howe'er you draw your bow,^ 
Your charms improve, your triumphs grow, 

' New grace adorns your figure ; 
More stiff your Boots, more black your Stock, 
Your hat assumes a prouder cock. 
Like Pistol's (if 'twere bigger). 



Ill 

Tell them your Stories, strange and new 
Your Father's Fame ^ shall vouch them true ; 

So shall the Dublin Papers : 
Swear by the Stars that saw the sight. 
That infant thousands die each night. 

While Troops blow out their tapers J^ 

persons who on either side had made themselves ob- 
noxious to the publick." Sir William Pulteney viras 
to be Chancellor of the Exchequer, and the other 
mediocrities mentioned in the Ode apparently indulged 
in hopes. Lord Thurlow was willing, of course, to 
take office under anybody. When Lord Moira's explana- 
tion appeared, in the form of a letter to the Prince of 
Wales's henchman, Colonel M'Mahon, it was received 
with much ridicule.] 

Crederem. ^ Sed tu simul obligasti 
Perfidum votis caput, enitescis 
Pulchrior multo, juvenumque prodis 
Publica cura. 

^ Expedit matris cineres opertos, 
FaUere, et toto taciturna noctis 
Signa cum ccelo, gelid^que Divos 
Morte carentes. 

* [Lord Moira had asserted in the House of Lords that 
the military had forced a peasant's family to blow out 
the candle, though a baby was dying at the time.] 
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IV 

Shuckborough ^ shall cheer you with a smile, 
Macpherson simpering all the while, 

With Bastard and with Bruin 
And fierce NichoU who wields at will 
Th' emphatic stick, or powerful quill, 

To prove his country's ruin.* 



Each day new followers 2 crowd your board. 
And lean expectants hail my Lord 

With adoration fervent : 

Old Thurlow,^ though he swore by G 

No more to own a master's nod. 

Is still your humUe servant. 



VI 



Old Pulteney, too, your influence feels 
And asks from you th' Exchequer Seals, 
To tax and save the nation : 



^ Ridet hoc, inquam, Venus ipsa, rident 
Simplices Nymphae, ferus et Cupido 
Semper ardentes acuens sagittos 
Cote cruent^ 

Adde quod pubes tibi crescit omnis 
^ Servitus crescit nova ; nee priores 
3 Impiae tectum dominz relinquent 
Szpe minati. 

* [John Nicholls, who frequently came under the lash 
of the Anti' Jacobin i was a pertinacious speaker and writer, 
who has left behind him some trivial reminiscences.] 



V 
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Tooke 1 trembles lest your potent charms 
Should lure Charles Fox from his fond arms 
To your administration. 



XIV 

nPHE following Ode was dropped into the 
-■■ Letter-box in our Publisher's Window. 
From its Title — "A Bit of an Ode to Mr 
Fox '* — we were led to imagine there was some 
mistake in the business, and that it was meant to 
have been conveyed to Mr Wright's Neighbour, 
Mr Debrett, to be by him transmitted to the 
Morning Chronicle,* Our Politics certainly do 
not entitle us to the honourable distinction of being 
made the channel for communicating such a Pro- 
duction to the Public. But, for our parts, as we 
are ** not at war with Genius," on whatever side 
we find it, we are happy to give this Poem the 
earliest place in our Paper ; and shall b^ equally 
ready to pay the same attention to any future 

Te suis matres metunt juvencis, 
Te senes parci, miserzque nuper 
Virgines nuptz, tna ne retardet 
Aura maritos. 

1 The trepidation of Mr Tooke, though natural, was 
not necessary, as it appeared from the ever-memorable 
** Letter to Mr M'Mahon" (which was published about 
this time in the Mormti^ ChronicU, and threw the whole 
town into paroxysms of laughter) that in the administra- 
tion which his Lordship was so gravely employed in 
forming, Mr Fox was to have no place I 

* [Written, it is hardly necessary to state, in the 
character of Adair, and alluding to the *<Part of a 
Letter to Mr Fox." Wright was the publisher of the 
Anti- Jacobin, Debrett dealt in Whig publications.} 
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favours of the same kind, and from the same 
quarter. 

The Poem is a free Translation, or rather, 
perhaps. Imitation, of the 20th Ode of the 2d 
Book of Horace. We have taken the liberty to 
subjoin the passages of which the parallel is the 
most striking. 



A BIT OF AN ODE TO MR FOX 



On ^ grey goose quills sublime I'll soar. 
To Metaphors unreached before, 

That scare the vulgar Reader : 
With style well-form'd from Burke's best Books- 
From rules of grammar (e'en Horne Tooke's) 

A bold and free Seceder. 



II 

I 2 whom, dear Fox, you condescend 
To call your Honourable Friend, 

Shall live for everlasting : 
That 8 Stygian Gallery I'll quit, 
Where Printers crowd me, as I sit 

Half-dead with rage and fasting. 

^ Non usitata nee tenui ferar 
Penn^, biformis per liquidum aethera 
Vates. 

2 Non ego, quern vocas 

Dilecte, Maecenas, obibo. 
' Nee Stygia eohibebor und^ 
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III 

1 1 feel ! the growing Down descends, 
Like goose-skin, to my finger's ends — 

Each nail becomes a feather : 
My 2 cropp'd head waves with sudden plumes, 
Which erst (like Bedford's, or his Groom's) 

Unpowder'd, brav'd the weather.* 

IV 

I mount, I mount, into the sky 

" Sweet 8 bird," to * Petersburg I'll fly ; 

Or, if you bid, to Paris ; 
Fresh missions of the Fox and Goose 
Successfiil Treaties may produce ; 

Tho' Pitt in all miscarries. 



Scotch,* English, Irish Whigs shall read 
The Pamphlets, Letters, Odes I breed, 

Charm'd with each bright endeavour : 
Alarmists ^ tremble at my strain, 
E'en ^ Pitt, made candid by champaign, 

Shall hail Adair « the clever. 

^ Jamjam residunt cniribus aspers 
Pelles ; et album mutor in aiitem. 

^ Supern^ ; nascunturque laeves 
Per digitos humerosque plumz 

Visam gementis littora Bosphori 
Syrtesque GaBtulas,^ canorus 
Ales,^ Hvperboreosque Campos. 
^ Me Coicnus, et qui ^ dissimulat metum 

• • • • « • 

. me peritus 
Discet Iber Rhodanique '^ potor 

* [A good many people ceased wearing powder, rather 
than pay Pitt's powder-tax.] 
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VI 

Tho' Criticism assail my name, 
And luckless blunders blot ^ my fame, 

O ! ^ make no heedless bustle ; 
As vain and idle it would be 
To waste one pitying thought on me, 

As to 3 " UNPLUMB a Russell." * 

XV 

ACME AND SEPTIMIUS ; t 

OR, 

THE HAPPY UNION 

CELEBRATED AT THE CROWN AND ANCHOR TAVERN 

ppOX,^ with TooKE to grace his side, 

*■ Thus address'd his blooming Bride — 

" Sweet ! should I e'er, in Power or Place, 

Another Citizen embrace ; 

Should e*er my eyes delight to look 

On ought alive, save John Horne Tooke, 

Absint ^ inani funere nzniz. 
' Luctusque turpes, et querimoniz. 
* sepulchri 

Mitte supervacuos honores. 

* Acmen Septimius suos amores 
Tenens in gremio, mea, inquit, Acme 
Ni te perdite amo, &c. 

* [See the footnote to the line 

((And loads the Blunderbuss with Bedford's Brains," 
p. 50.] 

t [From Catullus.] 
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Doom me to ridicule and ruin, 

In the coarse hug ^ of Indian Bruin ! " * 

He spoke ^ ; and to the left and right, 
Norfolk hiccup'd with delight. 

TooKE,^ his bald head gently moving, 
On the sweet Patriot's drunken eyes, 
His wine-empurpled lips applies. 

And thus returns, in accents loving : 

** So, my dear * Charley, may success 

At length my ardent wishes bless. 

And lead, through Discord's lowering storm. 

To one grand Radical Reform ! 

As, from this hour I love thee more 

Than e'er I hated thee before ! " 

He spoke,^ and to the left and right, 
Norfolk hiccup'd with delight. 

With this good omen they proceed,* 
Fond Toasts their mutual passion feed ; 

^ Czsio veniam obvius Leoni. 

^ Hoc ut dixit, Amor sinistram, ut ante 

Dextram, sternuit approbatiooem. 
3 At Acme leviter caput reflectens 

£t dulcis pueri ebrios ocellos 

Illo purpureo ore suaviata. 

Sic, inquit, mea vita, ^ Septimille, &c. 
^ Hoc ut dixit, Amor sinistram, &c. 
^ Nunc ab auspicio bono profecti 

Mutuis animis amant, amantur. 

Unam Septimius misellus Acmen 

* [An allusion to Fox's East India Bill, which brought 
his coalition with Lord North to a disastrous end.} 
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In Fox's breast Horne Tooke prevails 
Before ^ rich Ireland^ and South Wales 2 
And Fox (un-read each other book), 
Is Law and Gospel to Horne Tooke. 

When were such kindred souls ^ united ! 
Or wedded pair so much delighted ? 

XVI 

LINES 

WRITTEN UNDER THE BUST OF 
CHARLES FOX 

AT THE CROWN AND ANCHOR 

T'LL not sell Uncle Noll, Charles Surface 
•■■ cries ; — 

I'll not sell Charley Fox, John Bull replies : 
Sell him indeed ! who'll find me such another ? — 
Fox is above all praise ; so hold your bother. 

Morning Post^ Feb. 6, 

To make our Readers some amends for this 
miserable Doggrel, we will present them, in our 
turn, with some Lines written under a Busty not 
at the Crown and Anchor y by an English Tra- 
veller. We believe they are more just ; we are 
certain they are more poetical.* 

Mavult quam Syrias ^ Brittanniasque. 
« i,e. The Clerkship of the Pells in Ireland, and 
Auditorship of South Wales. 

3 Quis ullos homines beatiores 
Vidit, quis venerem auspicatiorem ? 

* [These lines have been attributed to Pitt, on the 
authority of <* one of his nephews, ''who communicated the 
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The GREaAN Orator of old, 
With scorn rejected Philip's Laws, 

Indignant spurn'd at foreign gold. 
And triumphed in his Country's cause. 

II 

A Foe to ev'ry wild extreme, 
Mid civil storms, the Roman Sage 

Repress'd Ambition's frantic scheme, 
And check'd the madding People's rage, 

III 

Their Country's Peace, and Wealth, and Fame, 
With Patriot zeal their labours sought. 

And Rome's or Athens' honour'd name 
Inspir'd and govern'd ev'ry thought. 

IV 

Who now, in this presumptuous hour. 
Aspires to share th' Athenian's praise ? 

— The Advocate of Foreign Pow'r, 
The ^scHiNEs of later days. 

What chosen name to Tully's join'd. 
Is thus announc'd to distant climes ? 

— Behold, to lasting shame consign'd. 
The Cat ALINE of modern times ! 

secret to James Boswell, the younger; but it is most 
improbable that the Prime Minister would have stooped 
to notice the Morning Pott's indifferent epigram. The 
allusion is to the bust of Pox which the Empress 
Catherine placed between those of Demosthenes and 
Cicero, when he opposed Pitt's resistance to the 
Russian occupation of Oczakow, but which she subse- 
quently caused to be removed.] 
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XVII 

THE PROGRESS OF MAN* 
A Didactic Poem 

IN FORTY CANTOS, WITH NOTES CRITICAL AND 
EXPLANATORY : CHIEFLY OF A PHILOSOPHICAL 
TENDENCY 

Debated to R, P, Knight y Esq, 

Canto First 

contents 

THE Subject proposed, — Doubts and Waverings, — 
Queries not to be ansivered, — Formation of the 
stupendous Whole, — Cosmogony ; or the Creation 

* [The ** Progress of Man " is a parody of a dull and 
pedestrian didactic poem by R. Payne Knight, entitled 
the ** Progress of Civil Society." The opening lines 
are:. 

" Whether primordial motion sprang to life 
From the wild war of elemental strife ; 
In central chains the mass inert confined 
And sublimated matter into mind : 
Or, whether one great all-pervading soul 
Moves on each part and animates the whole ; 
Unnumbered worlds to one great centre draws, 
And governs all by pre-established laws : 
Whether in fates' eternal fetters bound. 
Mechanic nature goes her endless round : 
Or ever varying, acts but to fulfil 
The sovereign mandates of Almighty will ; — 
Let learned folly seek, or foolish pride. 
Rash in presumptuous ignorance, decide." 

Payne Knight, an art connoisseur of some attainments, 
though he afterwards damaged his reputation by declaring 
that some of the Parthenon marbles were Roman and of 
the age of Hadrian, had apparently grafted the Gospel 
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of the World: — The Devil — Man — Various 
Classes of Being : — Ammated Beings — Birds — 
Fish — Beasts — The influence of the Sexual 
Appetite — on Tygers — on Whales — on Crimpt 
Cod — on Perch— on Shrimps — on Oysters, — 
Various Stations assigned to different Animals ••— ^ 
Birds — Bears — Mackarel, — Bears remarkable 
for their Fur — Mackarel cried on a Sunday — 
Birds do not graze — nor Fishes Jly — nor Beasts 
live in the Water, — Plants equally contented 
'with their lot : — Potatoes — Cabbage — Lettuce 
— Leeks — Cucumbers, — Man only discontented 
— born a Savage ; not chusing to continue sOy 
becomes polished — resigns his Liberty — Priest" 
craft- — King' craft — Tyranny of Laws and 
Institutions, — Savage Life — Description there' 
of: — The Savage free — roaming Woods — feeds 
on Hips and Haws — Animal Food— first notion 
of it from seeing a Tyger tearing his prey — 
\ ^wonders if it is good — resolves to try — makes 
I a Bow and Arrow — kills a Pig or two — rC" 
solves to roast a part of them — lights ajire — 
Apostrophe to Fires — SMs and Jacks not yet 
invented, — Digression, — CoRi nth — Sheftield. 
— Love the most natural desire after Food, — 
Savage Courtship, — Concubinage recommended, — 
Satirical Reflections on Parents and Children — 
Husbands and Wives — against Collateral Con" 
sanguinity, — Freedom the only Morality ^ Is^c, 
^c, ^c. 



of Jean-Jacques on to Lucretius. The six books of 
his portentous poem, published in 1796, which extolled 
the savage at the expense of civilised mankind, are, as 
Hayward very truly observes, rather imitated than 
exaggerated in the Anti-Jacobin,"] 
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Whether some great, supreme, o'er-ruling Pow'r 
Stretch'd forth its arm at Nature's natal hour, 
Compos'd this mighty Whole ^ with plastic skill, 
Wielding the jarring Elements at will ? 
Or whether, sprung from Chaos* mingling storm, 5 
The mass of matter started into form ? 
Or Chance o'er Earth's green lap spontaneous fling 
The Fruits of Autumn and the Flow'rs of Spring ? 
Whether material substance unrefin'd. 
Owns the strong impulse of instinctive Mind, 10 
Which to one centre points diverging lines, 
Confounds, refracts, invig'rates and combines ? ^ 
Whether the Joys of Earthy the hope^ of Heav^n^ 
By Man to God, or God to Man ^ were giv'n ? 
If Virtue lead to Bliss, or Vice to Woe ? ^15 

Who rules above ? or who reside below ? ^ 
Vain questions all — shall Man presume to know? 

^ (Line 3.) A modern Author of great penetration 
and judgment, observes very shrewdly, that ** the Cos- 
mogony, or creation of the World, has puzzled the 
Phuosophers of all ages. What a medley of opinions 
have they not broached upon the creation of the World ? 
Sangdniatuon, Manetho, Bekosus, and Ocellus Lucanus, 
have all attempted it in vain. The latter has these 
words — Anarch'jii ara kai ateleutaion to pan — which imply, 
that **all things have neither beginning nor end." — 
See Goldsmith's Vicar of fVakeJUld, — See also Mr Knight's 
Poem on the Progress of Civil Society. 

2 (Line 12.) The influence of Mind upon Matter — 
comprehending the whole question of the Existence of 
Mind as independent of Matter, or as co-existent with 
it, and of Matter considered as an intelligent and self- 
dependent Essence — will make the subject of a larger 
Poem, in 127 Books, now preparing under the same 

AUSPICES. 

' (Line 14.) See Godwin's Enquirer. — Darvvin's 
Zoonomia. — Paine. — Priestley, &c. &c. &c. Also all 
the French Encyclopedists. 

** (Line 16.) ^uastio spinosa et contortula. 
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On all these points, and points obscure as these. 
Think they who will, — and think what e*er they 
please ! 

Let Us a plainer, steadier theme pursue — 20 
Mark the grim Sarage scoop his light Canoe ; — 
Mark the dark Rook, on pendant branches hung. 
With anxious fondness feed her cawing young ; — 
Mark the fell Leopard through the Desert prowl, 
Fish prey on Fish, and Fowl regale on Fowl ; — 25 
Lo ! Libyan Tygers' chawdrons ^ Love assails, 
And warms, midst seasof ice, the melting Whales ; — ^ 
Cools the crimpt Cod, fierce pangs to Perch imparts. 
Shrinks shrivell'd Shrimps, but opens Oysters' 

hearts ; — ^ 
Then say, how all these things together tend 30 
To one great truth, prime object, and good end ? 

First — to each living thing, whate'er its kind. 
Some lot, some part, some station is assigned. 
The Feather'd Race with pinions skim the cur — ^ 
Not so the Mackarel, and still less the Bear : ^ 35 
This • roams the woodj carniv'rous, for his prey ; 
That "^ with soft roe, pursues his watery way : — 

* (Line 26.) **A(id thereto a Tyger's chawdron." — 
Macbeth. 

^ (Lines 26, 27) : 

*< In softer notes bids Libyan Lions roar, 
And warms the Whale on Zembla's frozen shore." 
Progress of Civil Society, Book i. line 98. 

3 (Line 29.) ** An Oyster may be cross'd in fove.** — 
Mr Sheridan's Critic. 

■* (Line 34.) Birds fly. 

^ (Line 35.) But neither Fish, nor Beasts — particu- 
larly as here exemplified. 

« (Line 36.) The Bear. 

7 (Line 37.) The Macl^arel — ^There are also hard-road 
Macl^arel. Sed de his alio loco. 
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This ^ slain by Hunters, yields his shaggy hide ; 
That^ caught by Fishers, is on Sundays cried. — ^ 

But each contented with his humble sphere, 40 
Moves unambitious through the circling year ; 
Nor e'er forgets the fortunes of his race, 
Nor pines to quit, nor strives to change, his place. 
Ah ! who has seen the mailed Lobster rise. 
Clap his broad wings, and soaring claim the skies ? 45 
When did the Owl, descending from her bow'r,^ 
Crop, 'midst the fleecy flocks, the tender flow'r ; 
Or the young Heifer plunge with pliant limb 
In the salt wave,^ and flsh-like strive to swim ? 

The sameof Plants — Potatoes 'Tatoesbreed^^ 50 
Uncostly Cabbage springs from Cabbage-seed; > 
Lettuce to Lettuce, Leeks to Leeks succeed;) 
Nor e'er did cooling Cucumbers presume 
To flow'r like Myrtle, or like Violets bloom. 

1 (Line 38.) Bear's grease y or fat^ is also in great 
request ; being supposed to have a crinipdrous^ or hair- 
producing quality. 

3 (Line 39.) There is a special Act of Parliament 
which permits Mackarel to be cried on Sundays. 

' (Lines 45 to 49.) Every animal contented with the 
lot which it has drawn in life. A fine contrast to Man 
— who is always discontented. 

* (Line 49.) Salt -wave — wave of the sea — ^^ briny 

toave,** — POETJE PASSIM. 

• (Line 50.) A still stronger contrast, and a greater 
shame to Man, is found in Plants : — they too are con- 
tented — he restless and changing. Afens agitat mihif nee 
placida eontenta quiete est, 

» Potatoes *Tatoes breed. Elision for the sake of verse, 
not meant to imply that the root degenerates. — Not so 
with Man — 

Mox daturos 
Progeniem vitiosiorem. 
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— Man, only, — rash, refin'd, presumptuons Man, 
Starts from his rank, and mars Creation's plan. 

Born the free Heir of Nature's wide Domain, 
To Art's strict limits bounds his narrow'd reign ; 
Resigns his native Rights for meaner things. 
For Faith and Fetters — Laws, and Priests, a 
Kings. i 

Wi are sorry to be obliged to break off here- 
The remainder of this admirable and instruct! 
Poem is in the Press, and will be continued t 
first opportunity. 

THE EDITOR. 



XVIII 

THE PROGRESS OF MAN— II 

* I ^HE Specimen of the Poem on the " Progr< 
-*" of Man," with which we favoured c 
Readers in our last Number, has produced a varie 
of Letters, which we confess have not a little su 
prized us, from the unfounded and even contr 
diaory charges they contain — In one, we a 
accused of Malevolence in bringing back to nod 
a Work which had been quietly consigned 
oblivion ; — in another of Plagiarism, in copying 
most beautiful Passages ; — in a third, of Vanity, 
striving to imitate what was in itself inimitabl 
&c. &c. But why this alarm ? Has the Auth 
of the " Progress of Civil Society " an exclusive pate 
for fabricating didactic Poems? Or can we o 
write against Order and Government, without i 
curring the guik of Imitation ? — We trust we a 
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not so ignorant of the nature of a Didactic Poem 

iso called from eUdasketriy to teach, and Poema^ a 
^oem ; because it teaches nothing and is not poetical) 
even before the " Progress of Civil Society " appeared, 
but that we were capable of such an undertaking. 

We can only say further, that we do not intend 
to proceed regularly with our Poem ; but, having 
the remaining thirty-nine Cantos by us, shall con- 
tent ourselves with giving from time to time, such 
Extracts as may happen to suit our purpose. 

The following Passage, which as the Reader 
will see by turning to the Contents prefixed to the 
Head of the Poem, is part of the first Canto, con- 
tains so happy a deduction of Man's present state 
of Depravity, from the first slips and failings of 
his Original State, and inculcates so forcibly the 
mischievous consequences of social or civilized, as op- 
posed to natural Society, that no dread of imputed 
Imitation can prevent us from giving it to our Readers. 

Lo ! the rude Savage, free from civil strife,^ 
Keeps the smooth tenour of his guiltless life ; 
Restrained by none, save Nature's lenient Laws, 
Quaffs the clear Stream, and feeds on Hips and Haws. 
Light to his daily sports behold him rise ! 65 

The bloodless Banquet health and strength supplies 
Bloodless not long — one Morn he haps to stray ^ 
Through the lone Wood — and close beside the 

way 3 
Sees the gaunt Tiger tear his trembling prey ; 

1 (Line 6i to 66.) Simple state of Savage Life — pre- 
vious to the Pastoral or even the hunter state. 

' (Line 66.) First savage disciples of Pythagoras. 

3 (Line 67, &c.) Desire of Animal Food natural only 
to Beasts, or to Man in a state of Civilized Society. 
First suggested by circumstances here related. 
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Beneath whose gory fangs a Leveret bleeds 70 
Or Pig — such Pig as fertile China breeds.^ 

Struck with the sight, the wondering Savage stands, 
Rolls his broad eyes, and clasps his lifted hands ; 
Then restless roams — and loaths his wonted food ; 
Shuns the salubrious stream and thirsts for blood. 7 5 

By thought matur'd and quickened by desire,^ 
New arts, new aims his wayward wants require 
From the tough yew a slender branch he tears. 
With well-taught skill the twisted grass prepares * 
Th' unfashionM Bow with labouring efforts bends 80 
In circling form and joins th' unwilling ends. 
Next some tall reed he seeks — with sharp-edg'd stone 
Shapes the fell dart, and points with whitenM bone.* 

Then forth he fares — Around in careless play. 
Kids, Pigs and Lambkins, unsuspecting stray, 85 
With grim delight he views the sportive band. 
Intent on blood, and lifts his murderous hand. 
Twangs the bent bow — resounds the fateful dart 
Swift-wing'd, and trembles in a Porker's heart. 

Ah ! hapless Porker ! what can now avail ^ 90 
Thy back's stiff bristles, or thy curly tail ? 

' (Line 71.) Pigs of tlie Chinesehreed most in request. 

^ (Line 76.) First formation of a Bow. Introduction 
of the Science of Archery. 

^ (Line 79.) Grass twisted, used for a string, owing 
to the want of other materials not yet invented. 

^ (Line 83.) Fish's Bone found on the Sea-shore, 
Sharlis' teeth, &c. &c. 

^ (Line 90. ) Ah ! what avails, etc. See Pope's 
Description of the Death of a Pheasant. 
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Ahy what avail those eyes so small and round 
Long pendant ears, and snout that loves the ground ? ^ 

Not unreveng'd thou diest — in after times ^ 94 
From thy spilt blood shall spring unnumber'd crimes. 
Soon shall the slaught'rous arms that sought thy woe, 
Improv'd by malice, deal a deadlier blow ; ^ 
When social Man shall pant for nobler game, 99 
And 'gainst his fellow-man the vengeful weapon aim. 

As Love, as Gold, as Jealousy, inspires,^ 
As wrathful Hate, or wild Ambition, fires, 
Urg'd by the Statesman's craft, the Tyrant's rage, 
Embattled Nations endless Wars shall wage. 
Vast seas of blood the ravag'd fields shall stain, 
And millions perish that a King may reign. 105 

For blood once shed, new wants and wishes rise ; 
Each rising want Invention quick supplies. 
To roast his victuals is Man's next desire, 
So, two dry sticks he rubs, and lights a fire. 
Hail Fire, &c. &c. 

' (Line 93. ) " With leaden eye that loves the ground." 

9 (Line 94.) The first effusion of blood attended by 
the most dreadful consequences to Mankind. 

3 (Line 98.) Social Man's wickedness opposed to the 
Simplicity of Savage Life. 

^ (Lines 100, loi.) Different Causes of War among 
Men. 
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XIX 

TX7E are obliged to a Learned Correspondent 
^^ for the following ingenious Imitation of 
BiON.* — We will not shock the eyes of our Fair 
Readers with the original Greek, but the following 
jirgument will give them some idea of the nature of 
the Poem here imitated. 

ARGUMENT 

Venus is represented as bringing to the Poet^ twhile 
sleepingy her Son Cupid, ivith a request that he 
would teach him Pastoral Poetry — Bion com^ 
pliesy and endeavours to teach him the rise and 
progress of that art : — Cupid laughs at his 
Instructions, and in his turn teaches his Master 
the Loves of Men and Gods, the IViles of his 
Mother, isfc, — Pleased ivith his Lessons, says 
Bion, / forgot what I lately taught Cupid, 
and recollect in its stead, only what Cupid 
taught me, 

IMITATION, isfc. 

Scarce had sleep my eyes overspread. 

Ere Alecto sought my bed ; 

In her left hand a torch she shook. 

And in her right led John Horne Tooke. 

O Thou ! who well deserv'st the Bays, 
Teach him, she cried. Sedition's Lays — 
She said, and left us ; I, poor fool. 
Began the wily Priest to school ; 

* [Bion, the Greek bucolic poet, a contemporary of 
Theocritus and the teacher of Moscus.] 
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Taught him how Moira sung of lights 
Blown out by Troops o* stormy nights ; 
How Erskine, borne on Rapture's wings, 
At Clubs and Taverns sweetly sings 
Of Self- — while yawning Whigs attend — 
Self first, last, midst, and without end ; 
How Bedford piped, ill-fated Bard ! 
Half-drown'd, in empty Palace-yard ; * 
How Lansdowne,! Nature's simple Child, 
At Bowood trills his wood-notes wild — 
How these and more (a phrenzied Choir) 
Sweep with bold hand Confusion's Lyre, 
Till madd'ning crowds around them storm 
" For one grand Radical Reform ! " 

TooKE stood silent for a while. 
Listening with sarcastic smile ; 
Then in Verse of calmest flow. 
Sung of Treasons, deep and low. 
Of Rapine, Prisons, ScaflPolds, Blood, 
Of War against the Great and Good ; 
Of Venice, and of Genoa's doom. 
And fall of unoffending Rome ; 
Of Monarchs from their Station hurl'd, 
And one waste, desolated World. 

Charm 'd by the magic of his tongue, 
I lost the Strains I lately sung, 

* [An open-air meeting, much spoilt by rain, was 
held in Palace Yard on 3rd April 1797 and addressed 
by Pox and the Duke of Bedford. The result was an 
address to the King against the Treasonable Practices 
and Seditious Meetings Bills.] 

f [Lord Lansdowne, better known as Lord Shelburne 
— the ''Jesuit of Berkeley Square," as George III. called 
him — was living in retirement at Bowood.] 
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While those he taught remain impress'd 
For ever on my faithfid breast. 

DORUS 

Something like the same idea seems to have 
dictated the following Stanzas, which appear to 
be a loose Imitation of the beautiful Dialogue of 
Horace and Lydia, and for which, though con- 
fessedly in a lower style of Poetry, and conceived 
rather in the slangy or Brentford dialect, than in 
the classical Doric of the foregoing Poem, we have 
many thanks to return to an ingenious Academical 
Correspondent. 

THE NEW COALITION 



F, When erst I coalesced with North, 
And brought my Indian Bantling forth. 
In place — I smil'd at Faction's storm. 
Nor dreamt of Radical Reform, 

II 

T, While yet no patriot project pushing. 

Content I thump' d Old Brentford* s cushion,* 
I pass'd my life so free and gaily ; 
Not dreaming of that d — d Old Bailey. 

Ill 

F, Well ! now my favourite Preacher's Nickle^ 
He keeps for Pitt a rod in pickle ; 
His gestures fright th' astonish'd gazers, 
His sarcasms cut like Pack*ivood*s Razors. 

* [Home Tooke began life in Holy Orders, and in 
1760 became incumbent of Brentford, but soon deserted 
the Church for the Law.] 
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IV 



T. ThelwalVs my man for State Alarm ; 
I love the Rebels of Chalk Farm ; * 
Rogues that no Statutes can subdue, 
Who'd bring the French, and head them too. 



F. A whisper in your ear, John Home^ 
For one great end we both were born, 
Alike we roar, and rant, and bellow — 
Give us your hand, my honest Fellow. 

VI 

T. Charlesy for a Shuffler long I've known thee : 
But come — for once, I'll not disown thee ; 
And since with honest zeal thou burnest. 
With thee I'll live — or hang in earnest. 

* [Thelwali, a vigorous Radical, was accused by a 
Government informer named Ward with having moved 
a seditious resolution at a meeting held at Chalk Farm, 
and was tried in 1794, together with Hardy and Home 
Tooke, for high treason. At the beginning of the trial, 
which ended in an acquittal, he expressed a wish to 
plead his own cause. << If you do, you will be hanged," 
was Erskine's comment. "Then," retorted Thelwall, 
<<rilbe hanged if I do." He subsequently abandoned 
politics for elocution and the cure of stammering, but 
resumed them again, for a brief period, with disastrous 
financial results. Thelwall was an honest, indomitable 
little man.] 
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XX 

TX7E are indebted for the following exquisite 
^^ Imitation of one of the most beautiful 
Odes of Horace, to an unknown hand. All that 
we can say is, that it came to us in a blank cover, 
sealed with a Ducal Coronet, and that it appears 
evidently to be the Production of a mind not more 
classical than convivial.'^ 

ODE 

Whither, O Bacchus, in thy train,^ 
Dost thou transport thy vot'ry's brain 

With sudden inspiration ? 
Where dost thou bid me quaff my wine. 
And Toast new measures to combine 

The Great and Littie Nation ? 

Say, in what Tavern I shall raise ^ 
My nightly voice in Charley's praise. 
And dream of future glories, 

HOA. UB, 3, CARM. 25 

DITHYRAMBUS 

1 Quo me Bacche rapis, tui 

Plenum ? quae in nemora, aut quos agor in specus, 

Velox mente novd ? 

« Quibus 
Antris egregii Caesaris aiidiar 
Eternum meditans decus 
Stellis inserere, et consilio Jovis ? 

* [Another stroke at the Duke of Norfolk for his 
fateful toast at the Crown and Anchor banquet — "The 
health of our Sovereign — the Majesty of the People." 
The Duke had been notorious, in early life, for his 
loose habits.] 
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When Fox, with salutary sway 
(Terror the Order of the Day) 
Shall reign o'er King and Tories I 

My mighty Feelings must have way ! ^ 
A Toast I'll give— a Thing I'll say, 

As yet unsaid by any, — 
** Our Sov'reign Lord ! " — ^let those who doubt 
My honest meaning, hear me out — 

" His Majesty — The Many ! " 

Plain folks may be surpriz'd, and stare,^ 
As much surpriz'd — as Bob Adair 

At Russia's Wooden Houses ; 
And Russian snows, that lie so thick ; ^ 
And Russian Boors ^ that daily kick, 

With barbarous foot, their Spouses. 

What joy, when drunk, at midnight's hour,^ 
To stroll thro' Covent-Garden's bow'r. 
Its various charms exploring ; 

1 Dicam insigne, recens, adhuc 
Indictum ore alio. 

3 Non secus in jugis 
Exsomnis stupet Evias, 
Hebrum prospiciens, et nive candidam. 

* Et nive candidor 
Thracen, ac pede bar bar o 
Lustratam Rhodopen, 

^ There appears to have been some little mistake in 
the Translator here. Rhodope is not, as he seems to 
imagine, the name of a Woman, but of a mountain, and 
not in Russia, Possibly, however, the Translator may 
have been misled by the inaccuracy of the Traveller 
here alluded to. 

^ Ut mihi devio 
Rupes, et vacuum nemus 
Mirari libet 1 
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Andy midst its shrubs and vacant staDs, 
And proud Piazza's crumbling Walls, 
Hear Trulls and Watchmen snoring ! 

Parent of Wine, and Gin, and Beer,i 
The Nymphs of Billingsgate you cheer ; 

Ncdads robust and hearty ; 
As Brooks's Chairmen fit to wield 
Their stout oak-bludgeons in the field, 

To aid our virtuous Party. 

Mortals ! no common voice you hear ! ^ 
MUk'ta Colonel^ Premier Peer^ 

Lieutenant of a County / 
I speak high things ! yet, God of Wine, 
For Thee, I fear not to resign 

These Gifts of Royal Bounty. 



XXI 

pOR the Authenticity of the inclosed Ballad, 
■'■ we refer our Readers to a Volume of MS. 
Poems discovered upon the removal of some 
Papers, during the late alterations which have 
taken place at the Tax-Office, in consequence 
of the Reports of the Finance Committee.* 

^ O Naiadum potens 
Baccharumque valentium 
Proceras manibus vertere fraxinos. 

^ Nil parvum, aut humili modo, 

Nil mortale loquar. Duice periculum est 

O Lenze sequi deum 
Cingentem viridi tempora pampino. 

* [This spirited parody of " Chevy Chase " deals 
faithfully with the Duke of Northumberland'* evasion 
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It has been communicated to our Printer by 
an ingenious Friend of his, who occasionally acts 
for the Deputy Collector of the Parish of St 
Martin in the Fields ; but without date, or any 
other mark, by which we are enabled to guess at 
the particular subject of the Composition. 

CHEVY CHACE 

God prosper long our Noble King, 

Our Lives and Safeties all : 
A woefiil Story late there did 

In Britain's Isle befall. 

Duke Smithson, of Northumberland, 

A vow to God did make ; 
The choicest Gifts in Fair England, 

For him and his to take. 

<* Excise and Customs, Church and Law, 
I've begg'd from Master Rose ; 

The Garter too — but still the Blues 
I'll have, or I'll oppose." 

of the powder-tax by taking his servants out of powder, 
and with his claims for exemption from income-tax 
under a clause, introduced into the Act of Parliament, 
as the Anti- Jacobin remarked in its next number, << for 
the relief of the poor tradesman or manufacturer who 
was burdened with a numerous family." George Rose 
was at this time joint-secretary to the Treasury. The 
Duke was a son of the Sir Hugh Smithson who married 
Lady Elizabeth, the heiress of the Percys, and assumed 
her name. He had distinguished himself in the War 
of American Independence during the retreat from 
Lexington and the campaign about New York. But 
he was recalled in 1777 alMter a quarrel with General 
Howe, and seems to have been, on the whole, an 
impracticable personage. He died in 1817.3 



"% 
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" Now God be with him," quoth the Km 

" Sith 'twill no better be ; 
I trust we have within our Realm 

Five hundred good as he.'* 

And soon a Law, like arrow keen, 

Or Spear or Curtal-axe, 
Struck poor Duke Smithson to the heart. 

In shape of Powder Tax. 

Sore leaning on his crutch, he cried, 
" Crop, crop, my merry Men all ; 

No Guinea for your Heads I'll pay. 
Though Church and State should fall." 

Again the Taxing-man appear'd — 

No deadlier Foe could be ; 
A Schedule, of a cloth-yard long, 

Within his hand bore he. 

" Yield thee, Duke Smithson, and behold 
The assessment thou must pay ; 

Dogs, Horses, Houses, Coaches, Clocks, 
And Servants in array." 

** Nay," quoth the Duke, " in thy black sc 

Deductions I espye — 
For those who, poor, and mean, and low. 

With Children burthen'd lie. 

" And tho' full Sixty Thousand Pounds 

My Vassals pay to me. 
From Cornwall to Northumberlandy 

Through many a fair County ; 
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** Yet England's Churchy its King, its Laws, 

Its cause I value not, 
Compared with this my constant text, 

^ Penny savedy is got, 

** No drop of Princely Percy's blood 
Through these cold veins doth run ; 

With Hotsptr^s Castles, bla%ony name, 
I still am poor Smithson. 

*< Let England's Youth unite in Arms, 

And every liberal hand 
With honest zeal subscribe their mite. 

To save their Native Land ; 

" I at 5/ Martins Vestry Board, 

To swear shall be content. 
That I have Children Eight, and claim 

Deductions J Ten per Cent." 

God bless us all from Factious Foes, 

And French Fraternal Kiss ; 
And grant the King may never make 

Another Duie like this. 



XXII 

"^rj^E promised in our Sixteenth Number, that 
^^ though we should not proceed regularly 
with the publication of the Didactic Poem, tbe 
PnoGREss OF Man — a Work which, indeed, both 
from its bulk, and from the erudite nature of the 
Subject, would hardly suit with the purposes of a 
Weekly Paper— -We should, nevertheless, give 
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from time to time such Extracts from it, as we 
thought were likely to be useful to our Readers, 
and as were in any degree c6nnected with the 
Topics or Events of the Times. 

The following Extract is from the 23d Canto 
of this admirable and instructive Poem — ^in which 
the Author (whom, by a series of accidents, which 
we have neither the space, nor indeed the liberty, 
to enumerate at present, we have discovered to be 
Mr HiGGiNs, of St Mary Axe), describes the 
vicious refinement of what is called Civilized 
Society, in respect to Marriage, contends with 
infinite spirit and philosophy against the factitious 
sacredness and indissolubility of that Institution, 
and paints in glowing colours the happiness and 
utility (in a moral as weU as political view) of an 
arrangement of an opposite sort, such as prevails 
in Countries which are yet ufider the influence of 
pure and unsophisticated Nature. 

In illustration of his principles upon this subject, 
the Author alludes to a popular Production ot the 
German Drama, the title of which is the Reform'd 
Housekeeper, which he expresses a hope of seeing 
transfused into the language of this Couhtry. — As 
we are not much conversant with German Litera- 
ture, and still less (such is the course of our 
occupations) with the British Stage, we are not 
informed how far Mr Higgins's hopes may have 
any chance of being realized. The reconunenda- 
don of so judicious an Author cannot fail to have 
its weight ; and for our part, were we to have 
any voice in the matter, we have too great a 
respect for the order of Females from among 
whom the Heroine of the Piece in question is 
selected (having ourselves great obligations to 
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the Lady who lives with Mr Wright, our Pub- 
lisher, in that capacity, for her decision in respect 
to the Prize of Dullness), not to feel very much 
interested in the events of a Drama, any way 
affecting the reputation of that Sisterhood. 



THE PROGRESS OF MAN 

Canto Twenty-Third 

contents 

On Marriage 

Marriage being indissoluble^ the cause of its being 
so often unhappy, — Nature^ s Laivs not con*' 
suited in this point, — Civilized Nations mistaken. 
— Otaheite — Happiness of the Natives thereof 
— Visited by Captain Cook, in His Majesty^ s 
Ship the Endeavour — Character of Captain 
Cook. — Address to Circumnavigation. — 
Description of His Majesty^s Ship the En- 
deavour — Masty Riggings Sea^sickness^ Proiv^ 
Coop, Mess^rooniy Surgeon s Mate — History 
of one, — Episode concerning Naval Chirurgery, 
— Catching a Thunny-fish, — Arrival at Ota- 
heite. — Cast Anchor, — Land, — Natives aston^ 
ished, — Love — Liberty — Morale Natural — Re- 
ligious — Contrasted with European Manners, 
— Strictness — License — Doctors' Commons — 
Dissolubility of Marriage recommended — Illus" 
trated by a Game at Cards — Whist — Cribbage 
— Partners changed — IVhy not the same in 
Marriage ? — Illustrated by a River, — Love 
free, — Priests^ Kings, — German Drama — 
Kotzebue's " Housekeeper Reformed," — To 
be translated, — Moral Employments of House- 
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keeping described, — Hottentots at and stare 
at each other — Query why ? — Address to the 
Hottentots. — History of the Cape of Good 
Hope, — Resume of the Arguments against Mar^ 
riage, — Conclusion, 

Extract 

Hail ! beauteous Lands ^ that crown the Southern 

Seas; 
Dear happy seats of Liberty and Ease ! 
Hail ! whose green Coasts the peaceful Ocean 

laveSy 
Incessant washing with his watery waves ! 
Delicious Islands ! to whose envied Shore 
Thee, gallant Cook ! the Ship Endeavour ^ bore. 

There laughs the sky, there Zephyr's frolic train, 
And light- wing'd Loves, and blameless Pleasures 

reign : 
There, when two Souls congenial ties unite, 
No hireling Bon%es chaunt the mystic rite ; 
Free every thought, each action unconfin'd, 
And light those Fetters which no rivets bind. 

There in each Grove, each sloping Bank along. 
And flow'rs and shrubs and odorous herbs among, 

^ The ceremony of Invocation (in Didactic Poems 
especially) is in some measure analogous to the custom 
of drinking Toasts : the corporeal Representatives of 
which are always supposed to be absent, and uncon- 
scious of the irrigation bestowed upon their names. 
Hence it is, that our Author addresses himself to the 
Natives of an Island who are not likely to hear, and 
who, if they did, would not understand him. 

^ His Majesty's Ship Eadeavtyr, 
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Each Shepherd ^ clasp'd, with undisguised delight, 
His yielding fair one in the Captain's sight ; 
Each yielding Fair, as chance or fancy led, 
Preferred new Lovers to her sylvan bed. 

Learn hence, each Nymph, whose free aspiring 
mind 
Europe's cold Laws,^ and colder Customs ^ bind — 
O ! learn what Nature's genial Laws decree — 
What Otaheite * is, let Britain be ! 



Of Whist or Cribbage mark th' amusing game — 
The Partners changing^ but the sport the same. 
Else would the Gamester's anxious ardour cool. 
Dull every deal, and stagnant every pool.^ 

^ In justice to our Author, we must observe, that there 
is a delicacy in this Picture, which the words, in their 
common acceptation, do not convey. The amours of 
an English Shepherd would probably be preparatory 
to marriage (which is contrary to our Author's prin- 
ciples), or they might disgust us by the vulgarity of 
their object. But in Otaheite, where the place of a 
Shepherd is a perfect sinecure (there being no Sheep on 
the Island), the mind of the Reader is not offended by 
any disagreeable allusion. 

3 Laws made by Parliaments, or Kings. 

3 Customs voted or imposed by ditto, not the customs 
here alluded to (by the Author). 

* M. Baillt and other Astronomers, have observed, 
that in consequence of the varying obliquity of the 
Ecliptic, the climates of the circumpolar and tropical 
Climates may, in process of time, be materially changed. 
— Perhaps it is not very likely that even by these 
means Britain may ever become a small Island in the 
South Seas. — But this is not the meaning of the Verse — 
the similarity here proposed, relates to manners, not to 
local situation. {Note by the Author, ) 

* ** Multam accepit rimosa paludem^ — VniGIL. 
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Yet must one ^ Man, with one unceasing Wife, 
Play the long rubber of connubial life. 
Yes ! human laws, and laws esteem'd divine, 
The generous passion straighten and confine ; 
And, as a stream, when Art constrains its course. 
Pours its fierce torrent with augmented force. 
So, Passion,^ narrow'd to one channel small. 
Unlike the former, does not flow at all. 
For Love then only flaps his purple wings. 
When uncontroul'd by Priestcraft or by Kings. 

Such the strict rules that in these barbarous Climes 
Choak Youth's fair flow'rs, and Feelings turn to 

Crimes ; 
And people every walk of polish'd life ^ 
With that two-headed Monster, Man and Wife. 

Yet bright Examples sometimes we observe. 
Which from the general practice seem to swerve ; 
Such as, presented to Germania's ^ view, 
A Kotzbue's bold emphatic pencil drew ; 
Such as, translated in some future age. 
Shall add new glories to the British Stage ; 

^ The word one here, means all the Inhabitants of 
Europe (excepting the French, who have remedied this 
inconvenience), not any particular individual. The 
Author begs leave to disclaim every allusion that can 
be construed as personal. 

3 As a stream — simile of dissimilitude, a mode of 
illustration familiar to the Antients. 

3 Walks of polished life, see << Kensington Gardens," 
a Poem. [Really the << Botanic Garden'* or << Loves of 
the Plants."] 

^ Germania — Germany ; a Country in Europe, peopled 
by the Germani ; alluded to in Czsar's Commentaries, 
page I, vol. 2, edit prin. — See also several Didactic 
Poems. 
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While the movM Audience sit in dumb despair, 
** Like Hottentots,^ and at each other stare, ^^ 

With look sedate, and staid beyond her years, 
In Matron weeds a Housekeeper 2 appears. 
The jingling keys her comely girdle deck — 
Her kerchief coloured, and her apron check. 
Can that be Adelaide, that " Soul of Whim," 
RfiFORM'd in practice, and in manner prim ? * 
On household cares intent, with many a sigh 
She turns the Pancake, and she moulds the Pie ; 
Melts into Sauces rich the savoury Ham ; 
From the crush'd Berry strains the lucid Jam ; 
Bids brandied cherries,^ by infusion slow. 
Imbibe new flavour, and their own forego. 
Sole cordial of the heart, sole solace of her woe ! 
While still responsive to each mournful moan. 
The saucepan simmers in a softer tone. 



^ A beautiful Figure of German Literature. The 
Hottentots remarkable for staring at each other — God 
knows why. 

^ This delightful and instructive picture of domestic 
life, is recommended to all keepers of Boarding Schools, 
and other Seminaries of the same nature. 

^ It is a singular quality of brandied cherries, that 
they exchange their flavour for that of the liquor in 
which they are immersed. 

* [Adelaide, or Mrs Haller, a character in "The 
Stranger." The play was adapted from Kotzebue by 
Benjamin Thomson and acted at Drury Lane on 24th 
February 1 798, with Kemble as the Stranger and Mrs 
Siddons as Mrs Haller, after which it ran for 26 
nights. Adelaide remains the <* soul of whim *' to the 
fall of the curtain, since a reconciliation is abruptly 
concluded between her errant self and the Stranger 
through the opportune arrival of their children just 
after they had parted **for ever."] 
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XXIII 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE ANTI^ 

JACOBIN 

SIR, 

T SAW, with strong approbation, your Specimen 
-^ of antient Sapphic Measure in English, which 
I think far surpasses all that Abraham Fraunce, 
Richard Stanyhurst, or Sir Philip Sidney him- 
self, have produced in that style — I mean, of 
course, your sublime and beautiful Knife-Grinder, 
of which it is not too high an encomium to say, 
that it even rivals the efforts of that fine-ear d 
Democratic Poet, Mr Southey. But you seem 
not to be aware, that we have a genuine Sapphic 
Measure belonging to our own Language, of which 
I now send you a short Specimen ; and as it is 
always prudent, when we can, to forage upon the 
Enemy, I will confess that I took it from a roll 
of Miscellaneous Papers dropped in. the Park by 
some Jacobin. The collection contained several 
other curious pieces, some not yet decyphered, 
which, should they prove important, I may perhaps 
hereafter communicate,* 

I AM a hearty Jacobin, 
Who own no God, and dread no Sin, 
Ready to dash through thick and thin 

For Freedom : 

* [The allusions have been explained in previous 
footnotes, except that to the gagging Bills. Pitt's 
measures of 1796 provided, amongst other things, that 
notice of every public meeting must be given to a 
magistrate. They were known as the Seditious Meet- 
ings Bill and Treasonable Practices Bjll.] 
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And when the Teachers of Chalk^Farm 
Gave Ministers so much alarm, 
And preach'd that Kings do only harm, 

I fee'd *em. 

By Bedford's cut I've trim'd my locks. 
And coal-black is my Knowledge-box, 
Callous to all, except hard knocks 

Of thumpers ; 
My eye a noble fierceness boasts, 
My voice is hollow as a Ghost's, 
My throat oft wash'd by Factious Toasts 

In bumpers. 

Whatever is in France, is right ; 
Terror and blood are my delight ; 
Parties with us do not excite 

Enough rage. 
Our boasted Laws I hate and curse, 
Bad from the first, by age grown worse, 
I pant and sigh for tJnivers- ^ 

al Suffrage. 

Wakefield I love — adore Horne Tooke, 
With pride on Jones and Thelwall look. 
And hope that they, by hook or crook, 

Will prosper. 
But they deserve the worst of ills. 
And all th' abuse of all our quills. 
Who form'd of strong and gagging Bills 

A cross pair. 

1 This division of the word, is in the true spirit of the 
English as well as the antient Sappliic. — See the Counter- 
scuffle, Counter-rat, and other Poems in tliis style. 
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Extinct since then each Speaker's fire. 
And silent ev'ry daring lyre,i 
Dum-foUnded they, whom I Would hire 

To lecture. 
Tied-up, alas ! is every tongue 
On which conviction nightly hung,^ 
And Thelwall looks, Uiough yet but young, 

A Spectre. 

Huzza ! the French will soon invade, 
And we shall drive a roaring trade ; 
To us will ev'ry Gallic blade - 

Be welcome : 
And surely no more joyful sound 
To CoRRESPONDERs Can be found ; 
Unless Marat should through the ground 

From Hell come. 

B. O. B 



I 



XXIV 

'ITLT'E cannot better explain to our Readers, 
^^ the design of the Poem from which the 
following Extracts are taken, than by borrowing 
the expressions of the Author, Mr Higgins of 
St Mary yixe^ in the Letter which accompanied 
the Manuscript. 

We must premise, that we had found ourselves 
called upon to remonstrate with Mr H. on the 

^ There is a doubt, whether this word should not have 
been written Lyar, 

^ These words of coHviction, and hangifig, have so omin« 
ous a sound« it is rather odd they were chosen. 



THE ANTI-JACOBIN 91 

freedom of some of the positions laid down in 
his other Didactic Poem, the Progress of Man ; 
and had in the course of our remonstrance, hinted 
something to the disadvantage of the New Prin^ 
cipies which are now afloat in the world, and which 
are, in our opinion, working so much prejudice to 
the happiness of mankind. To this Mr H. takes 
occasion to reply — 

" What you call the New Principles^ are, in fact, 
nothing less than new. They are the Principles 
of primeval Nature, the system of original and 
unadulterated Man. 

** If you mean by my addition to New Principles^ 
that the object which I have in view in my larger 
Work (meaning the Progress of Man J, and in 
the several other concomitant and subsidiary Di- 
dactic Poems which are necessary to complete my 
Plan, is to restore this first, and pure simplicity; 
to rescue and recover the interesting nakedness of 
human nature, by ridding her of the cumbrous 
establishments which the folly, and pride, and 
self-interest of the worst part of our Species 
have heaped upon her — You are right — Such is 
my object. I do not disavow it. Nor is it mine 
alone. There are abundance of abler hands at 
work upon it. Encyclopedias ^ Treatises j Novels^ 
Maga%inesy Reviews^ and New Annual Registers^ 
have, as you are well aware, done their part with 
activity, and with effect. It remained to bring 
the heavy artillery of a Didactic Poem to bear 
upon the same object. 

** If I have selected your Paper as the channel 
of conveying my labours to the Public, it was not 
because I was unaware of the hostility of your 
Principles to mine, of the bigotry of your attach- 
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ment to * things as they are* — ^but because, I will 
fairly own, I found some sort of cover and dis- 
guise necessary for securing the favourable recep- 
tion of my sentiments ; the usual pretext of 
humanity, and philanthropy, and fine reeling, by 
which we have for some time obtained a passport 
to the hearts and understandings of men, being now 
worn out, or exploded. I could not chuse but 
smile at my success in the first instance, in 
inducing you to adopt my Poem as your own. 

*^ But you have called for an explanation of 
these Principles of ours, and you have a right 
to demand it. Our first principle is, then — the 
reverse of the trite and dull maxim of Popb*— 
• Whatever isy is right.' We contend, that « What* 
ever isy is wrong' — that Institutions civil and 
religious,^ that Social Order, as it is called in 
your cant, and regular Government, and Law, and 
I know not what other fantastic inventions, are 
but so many cramps and fetters on the free agency 
of man's natural intellect and moral sensibility*, so 
many badges of his degradation from the primal 
purity and excellence of his nature. 

**OuR second principle is the ^eternal and ab-^ 
solute Perfectibility of Man.' We contend, that 
if, as is demonstrable, we have risen from a lev^ 
with the Cabbages of the field to our present com- 
paratively intelligent and dignifi^ state of existence^ 
by the mere exertion of our own energie^y we 
dbould, if these energies were not repressed and^ 
subdued by the operation of prejudice, and folly^ 
by King-craft and Priest^craftj and the other 
evils incident to what is called Civilized Society 
continue to exert and expand ourselves m a pro* 
portion infinitely greater than any thing of which 
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we yet have any notion — in a ratio hardly capable 
of being calculated by any Science of which we 
are now masters, but which would in time raise 
Man from his present biped state, to a rank more 
worthy of his endowments and aspirations ; to a 
rank in which he would be, as it were, all mind^ 
would enjoy unclouded perspicacity and perpetual 
vitality; feed on Phlogiston, and never die, but 
by his tfWn consent, 

"But though the Poem of the Progress of 
hLks alone would be sufficient to teach this 
System, and enforce these Doctrines, the whole 
practical effect of them cannot be expected to be 
produced, but by the gradual perfecting of each 
of the sublimer Sciences — at the husk and shell 
of which we are now nibbling, and at the kernel 
whereof, in our present state, we cannot hope to 
arrive. These several Sciences will be the subjects 
of the several auxiliary Didactic PoeMs which I 
have now in hand (one of which, entitled The 
Loves of the Triangles, I herewith transmit 
to you) ; and for the better arrangement and 
execution of which, I beseech you to direct your 
Bookseller to furnish me with a handsonne 
Chambers's Dictionary, in order that I may be 
enabled to go through the several articles alpha- 
betically, beginning with Abracadabra, under the 
€r8t letter, and going down to Zodiack, which is 
to be found under the last. 

^*I AM persuaded that there is no Science, 
however abstruse^ nay, no Trade or Manufacture, 
which may not be taught by a Didactic Poem. 
In that before you, an attempt is made (not 
unsuccessfully) to enlist the Imagination under the 
ianners of Geometry. Botany I found done 




^ 
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to my hancU. And though the more rigid and 
unbending stiffness of a mathematical subject does 
not admit of the same appeals to the warmer 
passions, which naturally arise out of the sexual 
(or, as I have heard several Gentlewomen of my 
acquaintance, who delight much in the Poem to 
which I allude, term it, by a slight misnomer 
no way difficult to be accounted for — the sensual) 
system of Linnaus; — yet I trust that the range 
and variety of illustration with which I have 
endeavoured to ornament and enlighten the arid 
truths of Euclid and Axgebra, will be found to 
have smoothed the road of Demonstration, to 
have softened the rugged features of Elementary 
Propositions, and, as it were, to have strewed the 
Asse/ Bridge with flowers." 

Such is the account which Mr Higgins gives 
of his own undertaking, and of the motives which 
have led him to it. For our parts, though we 
have not the same sanguine persuasion of the 
obstante perfeetibilky of our Species, and are at the 
same time liable to the imputation of being more 
satisfied with things as they are^ than Mr Higgins 
and his Associates — ^yet, as we are in at least 
the same proportion, less convinced of the practical 
influence of Didactic Poems, we apprehend little 
danger to our Readers' Morals, from laying before 
them Mr Higgins' s Doctrine in its most fascinating 
shape. The Poem abounds, indeed, with beauties 
of the most striking, various and vivid imagery, 
bold and unsparing impersonifications ; and simili- 
tudes and illustrations brought from the most 
ordinary and the most extraordinary occurrences 
of Nature, from History and Fable, appealing 
equally to the heart and to the understanding, and 
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cal<:ulated to make the subject of which the Poem 
professes to treat, rather amusing than intelligible. 
We shall be agreeably surprized, to hear that it 
has assisted any young Student at either University, 
in his Mathematical Studies. 

We need hardly add, that the Plates illustrative 
of this Poem (the engravings of which would have 
been too expensive for our publication) are to be 
found in EucLm's Elements, and other books of 
a similar nature and tendency. 



LOVES OF THE TRIANGLES* 

ARGUMENT OF THE FIRST CANTO 

Warning to the profane not to approach — Nymphs 
and Deities of Mathematical Mythology — 
Cyclois of a pensive disposition — Pendulums, 
on the contrary y pi^yful — and why? — Senti^ 
mental union of the Naiads and Hydrostatics 
— Marriage of Euclid and Algebra — Pulley 
the emblem of Mechanics — Optics of a licen' 
tious disposition — distinguished by her Telescope 
and Green Spectacles. — Hyde-Park Gate on 

* [The first part of this brilliant parody of Erasmus 
Darwin's "Loves of the Plants" is by Frere; Ellis 
continued it and Canning finished it. The poet ridiculed 
was a man of great scientific attainments who, in some 
respects, anticipated the conclusions of his illustrious 
grandson, Charles Darwin. But his dully didactic verses, 
with their tortured phrases, forced personifications, and 
cumbersome footnotes, lent themselves to legitimate ridi- 
cule. That they were admired on their appearance in 
1781 merely proves to what depths the taste for poetry 
had sunk in England before the arrival of Wordsworth 
and Coleridge.] 
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, a Sunday morning — Cockney s-^Coaches^^-J^i* 
AAcnc Poetry — Nonsensia — Love deUghts in 
Angles or Comers — Theory of Fluxions ex^ 
plained — Trochais, the Nymph of the IVheel^^ 
Smoke- Jack described — Personification of ele* 
mentary or ctdinary Fire. — Little Jack 
Horner — Story of Cinderella — Rectangle, 
n Magician, educated by Plato and Menecmus 
— ^if love with three Curves, at the same 
time — served by Gins or GrEmi-^-^transforms 
himself into a Cone — The Three Curves re- 
quite his Passion — description of them — Para- 
bola, Hyperbola, /atnit/ Ellipsis — Asymptotes, 
Conjugated Axes — Illustrations — Rewbell, 
BarrAS, and Lepeaux — the three virtuous 
Directors — Macbeth and the Three Witches — 
The Three Fates — The Three Graces — King 
Lear and his Three Daughters — Catherine 
Wheel. — Catastrophe of Mr Gingham, with 
his Wife and Three Daughters overturned in 
a One-horse Chaise — Dislocation and Contu- 
sion two kindred Fiends — Mail Coaches — 
Exhortation to Drivers to be careful — Genius 
of, the Post-Office — Invention of Letters — Di- 
OAMMA — ^Double Letters — remarkable Direc- 
tion of one — HiPPONA the Goddess of Hack- 
horses — f Anecdote of the Derby DiRgence^^ 
Parameter and Abscissa unite to overpower 
the Ordinate, who retreats down the Axis 
Major, and forms himself in a Square — 
Isosceles, a Giant — Dr Rhomboides — Fifth 
Proposition^ or Asses' Bridge — Bridge o/" LoDi 
—Buonaparte — Raft and Windmills — Ex- 
hortation to the recovery of our Freedom- 
Conclusion* 
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THE LOVES OF THE XRIANGLES. 

A Mathematical and Philosophical Poem 

INSCRIBED TO DR DARWIN 

Canto I 

CTAY your rude stepB, or e'er your feet invade ^ 
*^The Muses' haunts, ye Sons of War and Trade! 
Nor you, ye Legion Fiends of Church and Law, 
Pollute these Pages with unhallow'd paw I 
Debased, corrupted, grovelling and conf],n'd, 5 

No Definitions touch your senseless mind : '^ 
To youy no Postulates prefer their claim, • 
No ardent Axi6ms your dull souls inflame ; ^ 
For you no Tangents touch, no Angles meet,^ 
No Circles join in osculation sweet I A 10 

^ (Line^ I to 4.) Imitated from the Introductory 
Couplet to the Economy of Vegetation. 

f< Stay your rude steps, whose throbbing breasts infold 
The Legion Fiends of Glory and of Gold.'* 

This sentiment Jis here es^panded into Four Lines. 

3 (Line 6.) Definition — A distinct notipn expHainin^ 
the Genesis of a Thing — WoUius, 

2 (Line 7.) Postulate— A self-evident proposition. 

* (Line 8.) Axiom — An indemonstrable truth, 

^ (Line 9.) Tangents — So called from touching, be- 
cause they touch Circles, and never cut them. 

* (Line 10.) Circles — See Chambers* s Dictionary yAltlcXe 
Circle. 

(pittp.) Osculation — For the Os-culation, or, kissing of 
Circles and other Curves, See Huygens, who has veiled t^i* 
delicate and inflammatory subject in the decent obscurity 
of a learned Language. 
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For me^ ye Cissoms, roand my Temples bend ^ 
Your wandering Curyes ; ye CoNCHoms extend ; ^ 
Let playful Pendules quick yibradon feel. 
While olent Cyclois rests upon her Wheel ; 
Let Hydrostatics, simpering as they go,^ 1 5 

Lead the light Naiads on fantasdc toe ; 
Let shrill Acoustics tune the tiny Lyre ; * 
With Euclid sage fair Algebra conspire ; ^ 
Th' obedient Pulley strong Mechanics ply,^ 
And wanton Optics roll the melting eye ! 20 

I SEE the fair fantastic forms appear. 
The flaunting drapery and the languid leer ; 

* (Line 11.) Cusois — ^A cwrft supposed to resemble 
the sprig of Ivy, from which it has its name, and there- 
fore peculiarly auiapted to Poetry. 

^ (Line 12.) ConcAou, or Cctuhvlu — a most be,autiful and 
picturesque Cunre ; it bears a ranciful resemblance to a 
Conch Shell. The Conchois is capable of infinite exten- 
sion, and presents a striking analogy between the 
Animal and Mathematical Creation. Every individual 
of this species, containing within itself a series of 
ywng Conchoids for sever^ generations, in the same 
manner as the Aphidss, and other insect tribes, are 
observed to do. 

' (Line 15.) Hydrostatics — Water has been supposed, 
by several of our Philosophers, to be capable of the 
passion of Love. — Some lat^r experiments appear to 
faVour this idea — Water, when prest by a moderate 
degree of heat, has been observed to simfer or simmer 
(as it is more usually called).-— The same does not hold 
true of any other element. 

* (Line 17.) Acoustics — ^The Doctrine or Theory of 
Sound. 

^ (Line 18.) Euclid and Algebra — ^The Loves and Nup- 
tials of these two interesting personages forming a con- 
siderable Episode in the third Canto, are purposely 
omitted here. 

* (Line 19.) Pulley — So called from our Saxon word 
roix, signifying to pull or draw. 
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Fail* Sylphish forms — who, tall, erect, and slim,! 
Dart the keen glance, and stretch the length of limb; 
To viewless harpings weave the meanless dance, I5 
Wave the gay wreath, and titter as they prance. 

Such rich confusion charms the ravish'd sight,^ 
When vernal Sabbaths to the Park invite ; 
Mounts the thick dust, the coaches croud along, 29 
Presses round Grosvenor Gate th' impatient throng ; 
White-muslin'd Misses and Mamas are seen 
Link'd with gay Cockneys, glittering o'er the green: 
The rising breeze unnumber'd charms displays, 
And the tight ancle strikes th' astonish'd gaze. 

But chief, thou Nurse of the DroACTic Muse, 35 
Divine NONSENSIA, all thy Soul infuse ; 
The charms of Secants and of Tangents tell 
How Loves and Graces in an single dwell ; ^ 
How slow progressive Points protract the Line^^ 
As pendant spiders spin the filmy twine ; 40 

1 (Line 23.) Fair Sylph'uh Formt — Vide modern Prints 
of Nymphs and Shepherds dancing to nothing at all. 

^ (Line 27.) Stuh rich confusion — Imitated from the 
following genteel and sprightly lines in the First Canto 
of X^ Loves of the Plants : 

So bright its folding Canopy withdrawn, 
Glides the gilt Landau o'er the velvet Lawn, 
Of Beaux and Belles displays the glittering throng, 
And soft airs fan them as they glide along. 

• (Line 38.) Angle — Gratus Puellae risus ab Angulo. — 

HOR. 

* (Line 39.) How slow progresswe Points — ^The Author 
has reserved the picturesque imagery which the Theory of 
Fluxions naturally suggested for his Algebraic Garden ; 
where the Fluents are described as rolling with an even 
Current between a margin of Curves of the higher order, 
over a pebbly Channel, inlaid with Differential Calculi, 

In the following six lines he has confined himself to a 
strict explanation of the Theory, according to which 
Lines are supposed to be generated by the motion of 




loo SELECTIONS FROM 

How lengthen'd J^inei^ impetuQus sweeping round, 
Spread the wide PlaMf and mark its circling bound: 
How Planei^theix substance with their motion grown, 
Form the huge Cuh^^ the Cylinder ^ the Cone, 

Points — Planes by the lateral motion of Lines and 
Solids from Planes, by a similar process. — ^uere — 
Whether a practical application of this theory would 
not enable us to account for the Genesis, or original 
formation of Space itself, in the same manner in which 
Dr Darwin has traced the whole of the organized 
Creation to his So, Filaments — Vide Z^nomia. We 
may conceive the whole of our present Universe to have 
been originally concentered in a single Point— We 
may conceive this Primeval Point, or Punctum Saliens 
of the Universe, evolving itself by its own energies, to 
have moved forwards in a right Line, ad infinitumf till 
it grew tired — After which, the right Line which it 
had generated would begin to put itself in motion in 
a lateral direction, describing an Area of infinite extent. 
This Area, as soon as it became conscious of its own 
existence, would begin to ascend or descend, according 
as its specific gravity might determine it, forming 
an immense solid space filled with Vacuum, and capable 
of containing the present existing Universe. 

Space being thus obtained, and presenting a suitable 
Nmus, or receptacle for the generation of Chaotic 
Matter, an immense deposit of it would gradually be 
accumulated z.— After which, the Filament of Fire being 
produced in the Chaotic Mass, by in Idkuymenuyy or 
self-formed habit analogous to fermentation, Exploiion 
would take place ; Suiu would be shot from the Central 
Chaos — J*ianetj from>^imx, and Saiellites from Planets. 
In this state of things, the Filament of OrganituUioH 
would begin to exert itself, in those independe9t masses 
which, in proportion to their bull^, exposed the greatest 
surface to the action of Light and Heat, This Filament 
after an infinite series of ages, would begin to ramify, 
and its viviparous offspring would diversify their forms 
and habits, so as to accommodate themselves to the 
various ituunabula which Nature had prepared for them. — 
Upon this view of Thii^gs, it seems highly probable that 
the first efiort of Nature terminated in the production 
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Lo ! where the chimney's sooty tube ascends, 45 
The fair Trochais from the comer bends ! 1 
Her coal-Uack eyes upturned, incessant mark 
The eddying smoke, quick flame, and volant spark; 
Dart her quick ken, where flashing in between 49 
Her much loved Smoke-jach glimmers thro' the scene} 
Mark how his various parts together tend, 
Ppint to one purpose — in one object end : 
The spiral grooves in smooth meanders flow. 
Drags the long chatn^ the polish'd axles glow, [low : 
While slowly circumvolves the piece of Beef be- 
The conscious fire with bickering radiance burns,^ 
Eyes the rich joint, and roasts it as it tums,^ 57 

of Vegetables, and that these being abandoned to their 
own energiejy by degrees detached themselves from, the 
surface of the earth, and supplied themselves with wings 
or feet, according as their different propensities deter- 
mined them, in favour of aerial or terrestrial existence. 
Others, by an inherent disposition to society and 
civilization, and by a stronger eflbrt of Wi/io», would 
become Men. These, in time, would restrict themselves 
to the use of their kind feet ; their tails would gradually 
rub off, by sitting in their Caves or Huts, as soon as 
they arrived at a domesticated state : They would invent 
Language, and the use of Fire, with our present and 
hitherto imperfect System of Society, In the mean while, 
the Fuci and Algae, with the Corallines and Madrepores, 
would transform themselves into Fish, and would gradu- 
ally populate all the submarine portion of the Globe. 

1 (Line 46.) Trochais-^T\ie Nymph of the Wheel, 
supposed to be in love with Smoke-Jack. 

2 (Line 56.) The Conscious Fire;— The Sylphs and Genii 
of. the different Elements have a variety of innocent 
occupations assigned them : those of Fire are supposed 
to divert themselves with writing the name of Kunkel 
in Phosphorus. — See Economy of Vegetation. . 

<< Or mark with shining letters Kunkel's name 
In the slow Phosphorus self-consuming flame.". 
* [l^hese two lines were an improniptu addition by 
Canning.] 
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So youtliful Horner roll'd the roguish eye, 
Cull'd the dark plum from out his Christmas pye. 
And cried, in self-applause — ** How good a 

Boy am I." J 60 

So, the sad victim of domestic spite, 
Fair Cinderella, past the wintry night. 
In the lone chimney's darksome nook immured, 
Her form disfigured, and her charms obscured. 65 
Sudden her God-mother appears in sights 
Lifb the charm'd rod, and chaunts the Mystic Rite ; 
The chaunted Rite the maid attentive hears. 
And feels new ear-rings deck her listening ears ; ^ 
While 'midst her towering trusses, aptly set. 
Shines bright, with quivering glance, the smart 

Aigrette ; 70 

Brocaded silks the splendid dress compleat. 
And the Glass Slipper grasps her fairy feet. 
Six cock-tail'd Mice transport her to the Ball,^ 
And liveried Lizards wait upon her call. 

Alas ! that partial Science should approve 75 
The sly Rectangle's too licentious love ! 
For three bright Nymphs, &c. &c. 

^ TLine 68.) Listening ears — Listening, and therefore 
peculiarly suited to a pair of diamond ear-rings. See the 
description of Nebuchadnezar, in his transformed state. 

Nor Flattery's self can pierce his pendent ears. 

In poetical diction, a person is said to '< breathe the blue 
a/r," and to << drink the hoarse toave I *' — not that the colour 
of the sky, or the noise of the water, has any reference 
to drinking or breathing, but because the Poet obtains 
the advantage of thus describing his subject under a double 
relation, in the same manner in which material objects pre- 
sent themselves to our different senses at the same time. 

* (Line 73.) CoektaiPd mice — CocTnJBUS MuRis. Ovid, 
— ^Tliere is reason to believe, that the murine^ or mouse 
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THE LOVES OF THE TRIANGLES 
A Mathematical and Philosophical Poem 

[^Continued 2 

Canto I 

Alas ! that partial Science should approve 75 
The sly Rectangle's too licentious love ! ^ 



species, were antiently much more numerous than at the 
present day. It appears from the sequel of the Line, 
that Semiramis surrounded the C/Vy of Babylon with a 
number of these animals. 

Dicitur altam 
CocTiLiBUS MURIS cinxisse Semiramus Urban, 

It is not easy at present to form any conjecture with 
respect to the end, whether of ornament or of defence, 
which they could be supposed to answer. I should be 
inclined to believe, that in this instance the Mice were 
dead, and that so vast a collection of them must have 
been furnished by way of tribute, to free the Country 
from these destructive animals. This superabundance of 
the murine race, must have been owing to their immense 
fecundity, and to the comparatively tardy reproduction 
of the Feline species. The traces of this disproportion 
are to be found in the early History of every Country. — 
The antient Laws of Wales estimate a Cat at the price 
of as much corn as would be sufficient to cover her, if 
she were suspended by the tail with her fore-feet touch- 
ing the ground. — See Howel Dha. — In Germany, it is 
recorded that an Army of Rats, a larger animal of the 
Mw tribe, were employed as the Ministers of Divine 
Vengeance against a Feudal Tyrant ; and the Commercial 
Legend of our own WHrmNGTON, might probably be 
traced to an equally authentic origin. 

^ (Line 76. ) Rectangle — < * A figure which has one Angle, 
or morey of ninety degrees.'* Johnson's Dictionary. — It 
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For three bright Nymphs the wily wizard burns ; — 
Three birigfa-ey^d Nytxlj^s requite his flame by 

turns. . 
Strange force of magic skill ! combined of yore 

With Plato's science and Menecmus' lore.^ 80 

> ■ • ■ 

In Afrtch^s Schools, amid those sultry sands 
High on its base where Pompey's Pillar stands, 
This learnt the Seer ; and learnt, alas ! too well, 
Esch scribbled Talisman, and smoky spell : 
What mutter'd charms, iwhat soul-subduing arts 85 
Fell Zatanai to his Sons imparts.^ 

G|Ns.^ — black and huge ! who in Dom Daniel's 
cave 4 
Writhe your scorch'd limbs on sulphur's azure wave,'^ 

here means a right-angled Trl^ngle, which is therefore 
incapable b^ having more than one Angle of ninety 
degrees, but which may, according to our Author's 
Frw0popteh, be supposed to be in love with Three, or any 
greater number of Ntmphs. 

•* (Litoe 80.) Plato's am/ Menecmus' lore — Proclus at- 
tributes the discovery of the Conic Sections to Plato, but 
obscurely. EratO'SThenes seems to adjudge it to Menec- 
MUS. ^^ Neque Menecmeos necesse erit in CONO jetare ter- 
narioti^ (Vide Montuch,^ From Greece they were carried 
to Alexandria f where (according to our AuthorV beautiful 
fiction). Rectangle either did or might learn Magic. 

^ (Line 86.) ZATANAi^^J^'^ppiosed to be the same with 
Satan — Vide the New Arabian Nights, translated by 
CaroTTE, Author of *^ Le t)iable amourtux.** 

8 TLine 87.) GiNs— the Eastern name for Genu. 

^ (Line 87.) Dom-Daniel — A Sub marine Palace near 
TiMiij, where ZATiAtNAi usually held his Court. — Vide 
New Arabian NiGHTSi 

* (Line 88.) Stdphvr — ^A substance which, when cold,' 
reflects the yellow rays, and iff therefore said to be 
yellow. When raised to a temperatutre at which it 
attracts oxygene (a process usually called ^rning)j it emits 
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Or, shivering yell, amidst eternal snows. 
Where clond-cap'd CAFprotrudes his granite toes ; ^ 90 
(Bound by his will, Judac^^ fabled king,^ 
Lord oi jiiladdtn\ Lamp and mystic Ring.) 
Gins ! ye remember, for your toil convey'd 
Wliate'er of drugs the powerful charm could aid ; 
Air, Earth and Sea ye searched, and where below 95 
Flame embryo lavas, young Volcanoes glow — ^ 
Gins ! ye beheld appal'd, th' enchanter's hand 
Wave in dark air th' Hypothenusal Wand ; 
Saw him the mystic Circle trace, and wheel 
With head erect, and far extended heel ; * icx) 



a blue flame. This may be beautifully exemplified, and 
at a moderate expence, by igniting those fasciculi of 
brimstone matches^ frequently sold (so frequently, indeed, 
as to fonp one of the London Cries) by Women of an 
advanced age, in this Metropolis. They will be found 
to yield an axure^ or blue light. 

^ (Lihe^o.) Caf — The Indian Cavcoxi/j — VideBAniv's 
Letires sur PAtlantide, in which he proves that this was 
the native Country of Gog and Magog (now resident in 
GuiUhalf), as well as of the Peris, or Fairies ^ of the 
Asiatic Romances. 

2 (Line 91.) Judjea's Fabled King — Mr Higgins does 
not mean to denv that Solomon was really King of 
JuDJEA. The epithet ytf^A-t/, applies to that Empire over 
the Genii, which the retrospective generosity of the 
Arabian Fabulists has bestowed upon this Monarch. 

' (Line 96.) Young VoUanos — The genesis of burning 
mountains was never, till lately, well explained. Those 
with which we are best acquainted, are certainly not 
vivaparous : it is therefore probable, that there exists, 
in the centre of the earth, a considerable reservoir of 
their efgs, which, during the obstetrical convulsions of 
general Earthquakes, produce new volcanos. 

* (Line 100.) Far extended heel — ^The personification of 
thie Triangle, besides answering a poetical purpose^ was 
necessary to illustrate Mr Higgins*s philosophical 
opinions. The antient Mathematicians conceived that 
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Saw him, with speed that mock'd the dazzled eye, 
Self-whirl'dy in quick gyrations eddying fly : 
Till done the potent Spell — behold him grown 
Fair Venus* emblem — the Phanician Cone. 

Triumphs the Seer, and now secure observes 105 
The kincUing passions of the Rival Curves. 

And first, the fair Parabola behold,^ 
Her timid arms, with virgin blush, unfold ! 
Though, on one focus fix'd, her eyes betray ^ 
A heart that glows with Love's resistless sway ; 1 10 



a Cone was generated by the revolution of a Triangle ; 
butthis^as ourAuthorjustly observes, would be impossible, 
without supposing in the Triangle that expansive nhus, 
discovered by Blumenbach, and improved oy Darwin, 
which is peculiar to animated matter, and which filone 
explains the whole mystery of organization. Our En- 
chanter sits on the ground, with his heels stretched out, 
his head erect, his wand (or Hi/pothenuse) resting on the 
extremities of his feet and the tip of his nose (as is 
finely expressed in the Engraving in the original Work\ 
and revolves upon his base with great velocity. His 
skin, by magical means, has acquired an indefinite power 
of expansion, as well as that of assimilating to itself all 
the azote of the air which he decomposes by expiration 
from his lungs — an immense quantity, and which, in 
our present unimproved and uneconomical mode of 
breathing, is quite thrown away — by this simple process 
the transformation is very naturally accounted for. 

* (Line 107.) Parabola — ^The curve described by pro- 
jectiles of all sorts, as bombs, shutde-cocks, &c. 

^ (Line 109.) Phoenician Cone — It was under this shape 
that F'enus was worshipped in Pfutnieia, Mr Higgins 
thinks it was the P^enus Urania, or Celestial Venus ; in 
allusion to which, he supposes that the Phmnician Grocers 
first introduced tiie practice of preserving Suear Loaves 
in blue or sky-coloured paper — He also bdieves that 
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Though, climbing oft, she strive with bolder grace 
Round his tall neck to clasp her fond embrace. 
Still e'er she reach it, from his polish'd side 
Her trembling hands in devious tangents glide. 

Not thus Hyperbola — with subtlest art ^ 115 
The blue-eyed Wanton plays her changeful part ; 
Quick as her conjugated axes move 
Through every posture of luxurious love, 
Her sportive limbs with easiest grace expand ; 
Her charms unveil'd, provoke the Lover's hand : — 120 
Unveiled, except in many a filmy ray 
Where light Asymptotes o'er her bosom play,^ 
Nor touch her glowing skin, nor intercept the day. 

Yet why, Ellipsis, at thy fate repine ? ^ 
More lasting bliss, securer joys are thine. 125 

Though to each Fair his treach'rous wish may stray. 
Though each, in turn, may seize a transient swayi 
'Tis thine with mild coercion to restrain. 
Twine round his struggling heart, and bind with 

endless chain. 



the conical form of the original Grenadiers' Caps was 
typical of the loves of Mars and Venus. 

^ (Line 115.) Hyperbola — Not figuratively speaking, 
as in Rhetoric, but mathematically ; and therefore blue- 
eyed. 

2 (Line 122.) Asymptotes — ** Lines which, though they 
may approach still nearer together, till they are nearer 
than the least assignable distance, yet, being still pro- 
duced infinitely, will never meet." — Johnson's Dictionary. 

3 (Line 124,) Ellipsis — A curve, the revolution of 
which on its axes produces an Ellipsoid, or solid rie- 
sembling the eggs of birds, particularly those of the 
gallinaceous tribe. Ellipsis is the only curve that em- 
braces the Cone. 
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Thus, happy France ! in thy regenerate land, 130 
Where Taste with Ramns saunters hand in hand ; 
Where, nursed in seats of innocence and bliss, 
Reform greets Terror widi fraternal kiss ; 
Where mild Philosophy first taught to scan 
The wrongs of Providehce and rights of Man ; i 3 5 
Where Memory broods o'er Freedom's earlier scene, 
The Lanthern bright, and brighter Guillotine ; — 
Three gentle Swains evolve their longing arms. 
And woo thejpOTwi^ Republic's virgin charms. 
And though proud B arras with the Fair succeed, 1 40 
Though not in vain th' Attorney Rewbell plead. 
Oft doth th' impartial Nymph their love forego. 
To clasp thy crooked shoulders, blest Lepeaux ! * 

So, with dark dirge athwart the blasted Heath, 
Three Sister witches hail'dth' appall'd Macbeth, i 45 

So, the Three Fates beneath grim Pluto* s roof. 
Strain the dun warp, and weave the murky woof; 
'Till deadly Atropos with fatal sheers 
Slits the thin promise of th' expected years, 1 49 
While 'midst the dungeon's gloom or battle's din, 
Ambition's victims perish, as they spin. 

Thus, the three Graces on th' Idalian green. 
Bow with deft homage to Cythera^s Queen ; 

* [Darwin had written : 

<< Long had the giant-form on Gallia's plains 
Inglorious slept, unconscious of his chains. 
Roiind his weak limbs were wound a thousand strings 
By the weak bonds of confessors and kings ; 
O'er his closed eyes a triple veil was bound, 
And steely rivets lock'd him to the ground ; 
While stern Bastile with iron-cage inthralls 
His folded wings, and hems in marble halls."] 
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Her polish'd arms with pearly bracelets decli. 
Part her light locks, and bare her ivory neck ; 155 
Round her fair form etherial odours throw. 
And teach th' unconscious Zephyrs where to blow ; 
Floats the thin gauze, and glittering as they play, 
The bright folds flutter in phlogistic day. 



So, with his Daughters tbree^ th' unscepter'd 
Lear 160 

Heav'd the loud sigh, and pour'd the glistering tear ; ^ 
His Daughters three^ save one alone, conspire 
(Rich in his gifts) to spurn their generous Sire ; 
Bid the rude storm his hoary tresses drench, 165 
Stint the spare meal, the Hundred Kniehts r^rench ; 
Mock his mad sorrow, and with alter d mien 
Renounce the Daughter and assert the Queen. 
A Father's griefs his feeble frame convulse. 
Rack his white head, and fire his feverous pulse \ 
Till kind Cordelia soothes his soul to rest, 170 
And folds the Parent- Monarch to her breast. 



Thus some fair spinster grieves in wild affright 
Vexed with dull megrim, or vertigo light 
Pleased round the fair Three dawdling doctors 'stand, 
Wave the white, wig, and stretch the asking hand. 
State the grave doubt, the nauseous draught decree 
And all receive, though none deserve a fee. 



^ (Line i6i.) Gustering Tear — This is not a medical 
metaphor. The word glhttrinv is here used as the parti- 
ciple of the verb to gl'utery and is not in any way con- 
nected with the substantive of the same name. <<All 
that glisters is not gold '' — are the words of our old, but 
immortal, Bard. 
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So down thy hill, romantic Ashbourne, glides 
The Derby dilly, carr3ring Three Insides.**^ 
One in each corner sits, and lolls at ease, 
With folded arms, propt back, and outstretched 

knees ; 
While the pressed Bodkin^ punched and squeezed to 

death, 
Sweats in the midmost place, and scolds, and pants 

for breath. 

XXV 

BRISSOT'S GHOST t 

A S at the Shakspeare Tavern dining, 
-^^ O'er the well- replenished Board 
Patriotic Chiefs reclining^ 

Quick and large libations pour'd ; 

* [The Derby diligence, or coach, passed in front of 
Ashbourn Manor, the home of a clergyman named Leigh, 
where Canning was a frequent guest. The couplet 
received a famous application when 0<Connell quoted it, 
with the alteration of <<six insides," after Mr Stanley 
(Lord Derby^ and his following had deserted the Whigs 
in 1835. Tne Stanleyites were thenceforward known 
as the Dillyt though, as a matter of fact, they were not 
six, but some fifty in number.] 

f [A parody of Glover's sonorous ballad, <* Admiral 
Hozier's Ghost," with the well-known lines : ' " 

*^ I by twenty sail attended 

Did this Spanish town affright. 
Nothing then its wealth defended 
But my orders not to fight. 

O I that in this rolling ocean 
I had cast them with disdain, 

And obeyed my heart's warm motion 
To have quell'd the pride of Spain." 

Brissot, founder with Condorcet of the Montteur, and 
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While, in Fancy, great and glorious, 
'Midst the Democratic Storm, 

Fox's Crew, with shouts victorious. 
Drank to Radical Reform ! 

Sudden up the stair-case sounding. 

Hideous yells and shrieks were heard ; 
Then, each Guest with fear confounding, 

A grim train of Ghosts appear'd 
Each a head with anguish gasping, 

(Himself a trunk deform'd wi5i gore) 
In his hand, terrific, clasping, 

Stalk'd across the wine-stain'd floor. 

On them gleam'd the lamp's blue lustre, 

When stern Brissot's grizly Shade 
His sad bands was seen to muster. 

And his bleeding troops array 'd. 
Through the drunken crowd he hied him. 

Where the Chieftain sate enthron'd. 
There, his shadowy trunks beside him. 

Thus in threatening accents groan'd. 

** Heed, oh heed our fatal Story, 

(I am Brissot's injur'd Ghost), 
You, who hope to purchase Glory 

In that field where I was lost ! 
Tho' dread Pitt's expected Ruin 

Now your Soul with triumph cheers, 
When you think on our undoing, 

You will mix your Hopes with Fears. 

Friend of the Blacks. He was a restless, scheming 
politician, who ^cted with the Girondins, and caused 
Roland to be appointed Minister of the Interior in 
179Z. Brissot, however, became suspect of patriotism, 
and was arrested in June '93, with the Girondins, and 
guillotined.] 
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<< See these helpless headless Spectres 

Wandering dirough the midnight gloom : 
Mark their Jacobinic Lectures 

Echoing from the silent Tomb. 
These, thy soul with terror filling, 

Once were Patriots fierce and bgld — 
( Each his head with gore distilling 

Shakes, the whilst his tale is told. ) 

" Some frorti that dread Engine's carving 

In vain contrived their heads to save — 
See Barbaroux and Pbtion ^ starving 

In the laanguedocian cave ! 
See in a higgler's ^ hamper buckled 

How Louvet's soaring spirit lay ! 
How virtuous Roland,^ hapless Cuckold, 

Blew, lyhat brains he had, away.^ 

^ Such was the end of these Worthies. They were 
found starved to death in a Cave in Languedbc. — Vide 
Barrere's ReporU, 

' See Louvet's Recit de mes Perils, 

^ The virtuous Roland. This philosophic Coxcomb 
is the idol of those who admire the French Revolution 
up to a certain point, 

• [CarlyleS fine chapter, '<Tlie Twenty- two " 
(<< French Revolution," Boole III. ch. 8), gives a suffi- 
cient account of the end of the Girondin leaders. 
Roland, as a matter of fact, ^tabbed himself with his 
sword-cane. Madame Roland^» Untr was Buzot, not 
Barbarous,. <<the Antinous of Marseilles,'' at whom 
Carlyle discreetly hints. (See Mr Austin Dobson's 
admirable little book, " Four Frenchwomen.") Con- 
dorcet lay hid for many months, but was finally caught 
in the village of Clamars. Garat was the Minister of 
Justice who delivered to Louis the message <' Death 
within forty-eight hours." **^elie commisuon affreuse/** 
he exclaimed.] 
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" How beneath the pow'r of Marat 

CoNOORCET, blaspheming, fell, 
Begg'd some laudanum of Garat,^ 

Drank ; — and slept, — ^to wake in hell ! 
Oh that with worthier souls uniting 

I in my Country's cause had shone ! 
Had died my Sovereign's battle fighting, 

Or nobly propt his sinking Throne ! — 

" But hold I — I scent the gales of morning — 

Covent-Garden's Clock strikes One ! 
Heed, oh heed my earnest warning. 

Ere England is, like France, undone ! 
To St Stephen's quick repairing. 

Your dissembled Mania end ; 
And your Errors past, forswearing, 

Stand at length your Country's Friend ! " 

^ This little anecdote is not generally known. — It is 
strikingly pathetic. — Garat has recorded this circum- 
stance in a very eloquent sentence — ** O toi qui arretas 
U main, avec la quelle tu tra9ais le Progres de TEsprit 
humain, pour porter sur tes ievres le breuvage mortel, 
d'autres pens^s, et d'autres sentimens, ont incline ta 
volenti vers le tombean, dans ta demiere deliberation. — 
(Garat, it seems, did not chuse to poison hiauelf,) — Ta 
as rendu a la Libert^ eternelle ton ^e Republicaine par 
ce poison qui avait ^t^ partag6 entre nous comme le pain 
entre des fr^res." 

<< Oh you, who with that hand which was tracing the 
progress of the Human Mind, approached the mortal 
mixture to your lips-^it was by other thoughts and 
other sentiments that your judgment was at length 
determined in that last deliberated act — You restored 
your republican spirit to an eternal freedom, by that 
poison which we had shared together, like a morsel of 
bread between two brothers." 



H 
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XXVI 

LOVES OF THE TRIANGLES 

nPHE frequent solicitations which we have 
-^ received for a continuation of the Loves of 
THE Triangles, have induced us to lay before the 
Public (with Mr Higgins's permission) the con- 
cluding lines of the Canto. The catastrophe of 
Mr and Mrs Gingham, and the Episode of Hippona, 
contained, in our apprehension, several reflections 
of too free a nature.* The Conspiracy of Para- 
MATER and ABsassA against the Ordinate, is 
written in a strain of Poetry so very splendid and 
dazzling, as not to suit the more tranquil majesty 
of diction which our Readers admire in Mr 
Higgins. We have therefore begun our Extract 
with the Loves of the Giant Isosceles, and the 
Picture of the Aues^ Bridge^ and its several Il- 
lustrations. 

Canto I 

extract 

'TwAs thine alone, O Youth of Giant Frame, 
Isosceles ! ^ that rebel heart to tame ! 
In vain coy Mathesis ^ thy presence flies : 
Still turn her fond hallucinating ' eyes ; 

1 <( Isosceles" — ^An equi-crural Triangle — It is repre- 
sented as a Giant; because Mr HiGcofs says he has 
observed that procerity is much promoted by the equal 
length of the legs, more especially when they are long 
legs. 

* « Mathesis" — ^The doctrine of Mathematics — ^Por 
calls her mad Mathesis. — Vide Johnson's Dictionary. 

8 « Hallucinating " — ^The disorder with which Ma- 

* [Mr Gingham may conceivably be Jonas Hanway, 
the first Englishman to carry an umbrella in the streets, 
in spite of the insults of the hackney coachmen.] 
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Thrills with Galvanic fires ^ each tortuous nerve, 
Throb her blue veins, and dies her cold reserve. 
Yet strives the Fair, till in the Giant's breast 
She sees the mutual passion flame confess'd : 
Where'er he moves, she sees his tall limbs trace 
Interna! Angles equal at the Base ; ^ 
Again she doubts him : but produced at will^ 
She sees th* external jingles equal still. 

Say, blest Isosceles ! what favouring pow'r. 
Or Love or Chance, at Night's auspicious hour. 
While to the Asses' -'Bridge ^ entranced you stray'd, 
Led to the Asses' 'Bridge th' enamour'd Maid ? 

THESIS is affected, is a disease of increased votiiion, called 
erotomania^ Of sentimental love. It is the fourth species of 
the second genus of the first order and third class ; in 
consequence of which Mr Hackman shot Miss Ray in 
the Lobby of the Play-House. Vide Zoonomia, Vol. 2, 
Pages 363, 365. 

1 "Galvanic Fires" — Dr Galvani is a celebrated 
Philosopher at Turin. He has proved that the electric 
fluid is the proximate cause of nervous sensibility ; and 
Mr HiGGms is of opinion, that by means of this discovery, 
the sphere of our disagreeable sensations may be, in 
future, considerably enlarged. << Since dead frogs (says 
he) are awakened by this fluid, to such a degree of 
posthumous sensibility, as to jump out of the glass in 
which they are placed, why not Men, who are some- 
times so much more sensible when alive? And if so, 
why not employ this new stimulus to deter mankind 
from dying (which they so pertinaceously continue to 
do) of various old-fashioned diseases, notwithstanding 
all the brilliant discoveries of modern Philosophy, and 
the example of Count Caguostro ? " 

^ " Internal Angles," &c. — ^This is an exact versifica- 
tion of Euclid's 5tn theorem. — Vide Euclid in loco. 

3 "Asses' Bridge" — Pons Asinorum — The name usually 
given to the before-mentioned theorem — though, as Mr 
HiGGiNs thinks, absurdly. He says, that having fre- 
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The Atui^Bridgei for ages doom'd to hear 
The deaf Ding surge assault his wooden ear. 
With joy repeats sweet sounds of mutual bliss. 
The soft susnrrant sigh, and gently-murmuring kiss. 

So thy dark Arches, London Bridge^ bestride 
Indignant Thames, and part his angry tide. 
There oft, — returning from those green retreats. 
Where fair VauxhalUa decks her sylvan seats ; 
Where each spruce Nymph, from City Compters free. 
Sips the froth'd Syllabub, or fragrant Tea ; 
While with sliced Ham, scraped Beef, and burnt 

Champagne, 
Her 'Prentice Lover soothes his amorous pain ; — 
There oft, in well-trimm'd Wherry, glide along 
Smart Beaux and giggling Belles, a glittering throng ; 
Smells the tarrM rope — ^with undulation fine 
Flaps the loose sail — the silken awnings shine ; 
" Shoot we the Bridge ! " — the vent'rous Boatmen 

cry — 
" Shoot we the Bridge I " — th* exulting Fare ^ reply. 
— ^Down the steep Sdl the headlong waters go. 
Curls the white foam, the breakers roar below ; 
The veering helm the dextrous Steersman stops. 
Shifts the thin Oars, the fluttering Canvas drops ; 
Then with closed eyes, clench'd hands, and quick- 
drawn breath, 
DartsattheCentral Arch, nor heeds thegulph beneath, 

quently watched companies of Asses during their passage 
of a bridge, he never discovered in them any symptoms 
of geometrical instinct upon the occasion. — But he 
thinks that with Spanish Asses, which are much larger 
(vide Townsend's Travels through Spain), the case may 
possibly be different. 

^ << Fare " — A person, or any number of persons, con- 
veyed in a hired vehicle by land or water. 
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— Full 'gainst the Pier the unsteady timbers knock» 
The thin planks starting own the impetuous shock ; 
The shifted Oar, dropt Sail^ and steadied Helm, 
With angry surge the closing waters whelm — 
—Laughs the glad Thamps, and clasps each Fair 

one's charms 
That screams and scrambles in his oozy arms, 
— Drench'd each thin Garb, and clogg'd each 

struggling limb. 
Far o'er the stream the Cocknies sink or swim ; 
While each badged Boatman,^ clinging to his oar, 
Bounds o'er the buoyant wave, and climbs the ap- 
plauding shore. 

So, towering Alp ! ^ from thy majestic ridge 
Young Freedom gaz'd on Lodi's blood-stained 

Bridge ; * 
Saw, in thick throngs, conflicting Armies rush, 
Ranks close on ranks, and Squadrons Squadrons 

crush ; 
Burst in bright radiance through the Battle's storm, 
Waved her broad hands, displayed her awful form ; 

^ << Badged Boatmen " — Boatmen sometimes wear a batkft 
to distinguish them : especially those who belong to tne 
Watermen's Company. 

* * * Alp or Alps " — A ridge of mountains which separate 
the North of Italy from the South of Germany. They 
are evidently primeval and volcanic, consisting of granite, 
toadstone, and basalt, and several other substances, con- 
taining animal and vegetable recrements, and affording 
numberless undoubted proofs of the infinite antiquity m 
the earth, and of the consequent falsehood of the Mosaic 
Chronology. 

* [Won by Napoleon during his Italian campaign 
(loth May 1796), when he drove the Austrians behind 
the Adda.] 
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Bade at her feet regenerate Nations bow. 

And twined the wreath round Buonaparte's brow. 

— Quick with new lights, fresh hopes, and altered 

zeal. 
The Slaves of Despots dropp'd the soften'd steel ; 
Exulting Victory crown'd her favourite Child, 
And freed Liguria clapp'd her hands and smiled. 

Nor long the time, e'er Britain's Shores shall 
greet 
The Warrior-Sage, with gratulation sweet : 
Eager to grasp the wreath of Naval Fame, 
The Great Republic plans the Floating Frame ! 
— O'er the huge Frame gigantic Terror stalks, 
And counts with joy the close-compacted balks : 
Of young-ey'd Massacres, the Cherub Crew, 
Round their grim Chief the mimic task pursue ; 
Turn the stiff screw,^ ^PP^y ^^^ strengthening clamp. 
Drive the long bolt, or nx the stubborn cramp, 
Lash the reluctant beam, the cable splice, 
Join the firm dove-tail with adjustment nice. 
Thro' yawning fissures urge the willing wedge. 
Or give the smoothing adze a sharper edge, 
— Or grouped in Fairy Bands, with playful care. 
The unconscious bullet to the furnace bear. 
Or gaily tittering, tip the match with fire. 
Prime the big mortar, bid the shell aspire ; 

1 "Turn the stiff Screw," &c.— The harmony and 
imagery of these Lines are imperfectly imitated from 
the following exquisite passage in the Economy of 
Vegetation : 

Gnomes, as you now dissect, with Hammers fine, 
The Granite Rock, tlie nodul'd Flint calcine ; 
Grind with strong arm, the circling Chertz betwixt. 
Your pure Ka — o — lins and Pe-^tunt — ses mixt. 

CANTO ZD. I. Z97. 
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Applaud, with tiny hands, and laughing eyes, 
And watch the bright destruction as it flies. 

Now the fierce forges gleam with angry glare — 
The wind-mill ^ waves his woven wings in air ; 
Swells the proud sail, the exulting streamers fly. 
Their nimble fins unnumber'd paddles ply : 
— Ye soft airs breath, ye gentle billows waft, 
And, fraught with Freedom, bear the expected Raft! 
— Perch'd on her back, behold the Patriot train,* 
* MuiR, Ashley, Barlow, Buonaparte, Paine 
While Rowan's hand directs the blood-empurpled I 
rein. 

Ye Imps of Murder, guard her angel form. 
Check the rude surge, and chase the hovering storm ; 
Shield from contusive rocks her timber limbs. 
And guide the sweet Enthusiast ^ as she swims ; 
— And now, with web-foot Oars, she gains the land. 
And foreign footsteps press the yielding sand : 
— The Communes spread, the gay Departments smile, 
Fair Freedom^ s Plant o'ershades the laughing Isle : 
Fir'd with new hopes, the exulting Peasant sees 
The Gallic streamer woo the British breeze ; 

1 "The Windmill," &c.~Thi8 line affords a striking 
instance of the sound conveying an Echo to the sense. — 
I would defy the most unfeeling Reader to repeat it 
over, without accompanying it by some correspondent 
gesture imitative of the action described. — EnrroR. 

2 "Sweet Enthusiast," &c. — A term usually applied 
in Allegoric and Technical Poetry, to any person or 
object to which no other qualification can be assigned — 
Chambers's Dictionary, 

* [For Muir see p. i6 note. Hamilton Rowan was 
a leader of the United Irishmen. Ashley and Barlow 
seem to have been obscurer members of that same 
conspiracy.] 
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While, pleas'd to watch its onddating charmsy 
The smiling Infant ^ spreads his little arms. 

Ye Sylphs of Death, on demon pinions flit 
Where the tall Gtdllotme is rais'd for Prrr : 
To the pois'd plank tie £ut the monster's back,^ 
Close the nice slider, ope the expectant sack ; 
Then twitch, with fairy hands, the frolic pin — 
Down fails the impatient axe with deafening din ; 
The liberated head rolls off below, 
And simpering Freedom hails the happy blow ! 

^ "The Smiline Infant" — Infancy is particulary in- 
terested in the difrasion of the new Principles. — See the 
Bloody Buoy — see also the following description and 
prediction. 

Here Time's huge fingers grasp his giant mace, 
And dash proud Superstition from her base ; 
Rend her strong towers and gorgeous fanes, &c. 

&c. 8cc, &c. 8cc. 

While each light moment, as it passes by, 
With feathery foot and pleasure-twinkling eye. 
Feeds from its baby-hand with many a kiss 
The callow nestlings of domestic bliss. 

Botanic Garden. 

2 " Tike Monster's bacV* — Le Monstre Pht, L'Ennemi 
du Genre humain. — See Debates of the Legislators of the 
Great Nation ^/mv. 
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XXVII 

T^HE gallant Defence of the Isles of St Mar- 
■■■ cou, would justify a more serious Celebra- 
tion than is attempted in the following Poem ; and 
the modest and unassuming manner in which 
Lieutenant Price gives the account of Services 
so highly meritorious, adds to the hope which We 
entertain, that he will meet a more solid reward, 
than any Verse of our's or of our Correspondent's, 
could bestow.* 

Citizen Muskein, if he understands Horace, 
and can read English, will be amply rewarded for 
the Victory of which he has, no doubt, by this 
time made a pompous Report to the Directory, 
by the perusal of the following Imitation of the 
14th Ode of the ist Book, for which We have 
to return our thanks to a Classical Correspondent. 

A CONSOLATORY ADDRESS TO HIS 
GUN-BOATS, BY CITIZEN MUSKEIN 

O NAVIS REFERENT IN MARE TE NOVI FLUCTUS ^ 

O GENTLE GuN-BOATs, whom the Seine 
Discharged from Havre to the Main ; 

* [Charles Papps Price, a native of Breconshire, had 
only just became a lieutenant when, on 6th May 1798, 
be defeated, off the Island of Marcouf, a determined attack 
from La Hogue, commanded by Joseph Muskein, though 
he had only under him a handful of men. He was 
promptly promoted to the rank of commander for this 
gallant exploit.} 

^ O Navis referent in mare te novi 
Fluctus — O quid agis ? — fortiter occupa 
Portum : Nonne vides, ut 
Nudum remigio latus, 
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Now leaky, creaking, blood bespatter 'd, 
With Rudders broken, Canvas shatter'd — 

tempt the treach'rous Sea no more, 
But gallantly regain the shore. 

Scarce could our guardian Goddess, Reason, 
Ensure your timbers thro' the Season, 
Though built of wood from famed Marseilles ; 
Well-mann'd from Galleys, and from Jails ; 
Though with Lepaux's, and Rewbell's aid, 
By Pleville's skill your keel was laid : 
Though lovely Stael, and lovelier Stone ^ 
Have work'd their fingers to the bone, 

£t malus celeri saucius Africo 
Antennzque gemant ? Ac sine funibus 

Vix durare carinz 

Possint imperiosius 
^quor ? Non tibi sunt Integra lintea ; 
Non Dii, quos iterum pressa voces malo ; 

Quamvis Pontica pinus, 

Silvz filia nobilis, 
Jactes et genus et nomen inutile. 
Nil pictis timidus navita puppibus 

Fidit. Tu nisi ventis 

Debes ludibrium, cave, 
Nuper soilicitum qux mihi tzdium, 
Nunc desiderium, curaque non levis 

Interfusa nitentes 

Vites zquora Cyciadas. ■ 

1 Stone — better known by the name of Williams. 
[Helen Maria Williams, of whose inaccurate and 
rambling reminiscences Carlyle makes occasional use. 
She lived in Paris during the Terror under the protection 
of John Hurford Stone, an extreme English Republican. 
For her sympathies with the Girondlns, Robespierre 
threw her into prison, and she narrowly escaped the 
guillotine. Madame de Stael finds herself in strange 
company here, but her panegyric of Jean-Jacques 
Rousseau is the probable cause.] 
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And cut their Petticoats to rags 

To make your bright Three Colour'd Flags ; 

Yet sacrilegious Grape and Ball 

Deform the works of Stone and Stael. 

And trembling, without food or breeches, 

Our Sailors curse the pmnted .^ 

Children of Muskein's anxious care, 
Source of my hope and my despair, 
Gun -BO ATS — unless you mean hereafter 
To furnish food for British laughter — 
Sweet Gun-boats, with your gallant Crew, 
Tempt not the rocks of Saint Marcou ; 
Beware the Badger's bloody Pennant, 
And that d — d invalid Lieutenant ! 

XXVIII 

ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF 
JEAN BON ST ANDR6* 

nPHE following exquisite tribute to the Memory 

^ of an unfortunate Republican, is written with 

such a touching sensibility, that those who can com- 

^ We decline printing this rhime at length, from ob- 
vious reasons of delicacy ; at the same time that it is 
so accurate a translation of pictis pupp'thusy that we know 
not how to suppress it, without doing the utmost in- 
justice to the general spirit of the Poem. 

* [Andre Bon Jean, otherwise Jean Bon Saint 
Andr6) a typical French Revolutionary, had been 
first a captain in the merchant service and next a 
Protestant priest. He was sent to Brest to *< reor- 
ganize " the French Navy, before the Battle of the First 
of June. The stories of his cowardice during that 
engagement are not absolutely trustworthy, since his 
report to the Convention reads like that of a man with 
his wits about him, but he persistently over- ruled 
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mand salt tears, most prepare to shed them. The 
Narrative is simpte, and onafFected ; the event in itself 
interesting; the Moral obvious and awfid. — ^We 
have only to observe, that as this account of the 
transaction is taken from the French Papers, it may 
possibly be somewhat partial. — The Dey's own 
statement of the affair has not yet been received. 
Every friend of Humanity will join with us, in 
expressing a candid and benevolent hope, that this 
business may not tend to kindle the flames of War 
between these two Unchristian Powers; but that 
by mutual concession and accommodation, they may 
come to some point (short of the restoration of 
Jean Bon's head to his shoulders, which in this 
stage of the discussion is hardly practicable), by 
which the peace of the Pagan World may be 
preserved. For our part, we pretend not to decide 
from which quarter the concessions ought princi- 
pally to be made. There are probably faults on 
both ndesy in this, as in most other cases. For the 
character of the Dey we profess a sincere respect 
on the one hand; and on the other, we should 
naturally have wished that the head of Jean Bon 

Admiral Villaret Joyense. The Directory appointed 
him Consul at Algiers — not Tunis, as the Anti-Jeuobim 
has it by way of an elaborate joke at the Morning 
ChronicWs ignorance of geography. His death was 
reported in the Moniteur of the 19th Plor^al, the version 
of the affair, which Canning so delightfully burlesqued, 
being that he had protested against the imprisonment 
of four French officers, and had been then and there 
beheaded. But Jean Bon Saint Andr^, survived, as a 
matter of fact, for many years, enduring as Consul 
General at Smyrna a prolonged imprisonment at the 
hands of the Sultan, and dying as Prefect of Mont- 
Tonnerre, of typhus, which he caught while succouring 
Piench troops on their retreat from Moscow.] 
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St Andr£ should have been reserved for his own 
Guillotine* 



ELEGY: OR DIRGE 



All in the Town of Tunis^ 

In Africa the torrid, 

On a Frenchman of Rank 
Was play'd such a prank, 

As Lepaux must think quite horrid. 

II 

No Story half so shocking, 
By Kitchen-Fire or Laundry, 

Was ever heard tell, — 

As that which befell 
The great Jean Bon St Andr]^. 



Ill 

Poor John was a gallant Captain, 
In Battles much delighting ; 
He fled full soon 
On the First of June^-^ 
But he bade the rest keep fighting. 



To Paris then returning, 
Recovered from his panic, 
He translated the plan 
Of P(Hne*s Rights of Man^ 
Into language Mauritania 




^ 



9J 
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He went to teach at Tunii — 
Where as Consul he was settled — 
Amongst other things, 
" That the People are Kings ! 
Whereat the Dey was nettled. 

VI 

The Moor J being rather stupid. 
And in temper somewhat mulish, 
Understood not a word 
Of the Doctrine they heard, 
And thought the Consul foolish. 

VII 

He form'd a Club of Brothers^ 
And mov'd some Resolutions — 

"Ho! Ho! (says the Dey), 

So this is the way 
That the French make Revolutions*^ 

VIII 

The Dey then gave his orders 

In Arabic and Persian-^— 
" Let no more be said — 
But bring me his Head I — 

These Clubs are my aversion. 



>i 



IZ 



The Consul quoted Wicquefort, 
And Puffendorf and Grotius ; 

And prov'd from Vattel 

Exceeding well, 
Such a deed would be quite atrocious. 
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'Twould have moved a Christian's bowels 
To hear the doubts he stated ; — 

But the Moon they did 

As they were bid, 
And strangled him while he prated. 

His Head with sharp-edged sabre 
They sever'd from his shoulders, 

And stuck it on high, 

Where it caught the eye, 
To the wonder of all beholders 

XII 

This sure is a doleful story 

As e'er you heard or read of; — 

If at Tunis you prate 

Of matters of State, 
Anon they cut your Head off! 

XIII 

But we hear the French Directors 
Have thought the point so knotty ; 

That the Dey having shown 

He dislikes Jean Bon, 
They'll send him Bernadotte.* 

On recurring to the French Papers, to verify 
our Correspondent's statement of this singular 
adventure of Jean Bon St Andr£, we discovered, 

* [Bernadotte had just retired in high dudgeon from 
Vienna where, though French Ambassador, he had 
created a riot by hoisting the tricolor and other acts 
of arroeance. He never went to Algiers, of course, but 
is simply introduced metri gratia,'] 
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to our great mortification, that it happened at 
Al^ersy and not at Tunis. We should have cor- 
rected this mistake, but for two reasons — Ftrsty 
that Algiers would not stand in the verse; and 
secondly^ that we are informed by the young man 
who conducts the Geographical Department of the 
Morning Chronicle^ that both the towns are in 
Africa, or Asia (he is not quite certain which), and, 
what is more to the purpose, that both are peopled 
by Moors. Tunts^ therefore, may do. 



XXIX 

TN a former Number, We were enabled, by the 
-*- communication of a Classical Correspondent, 
to compliment Citizen Muskein with an Address 
to his Gun^hoatSy imitated from a favourite Ode of 
Horace. — Another (or perhaps the same) hand, 
has obligingly furnished us with a Composition, 
which We have no doubt will be equally acceptable 
to the Citizen to whom it is addressed. 



ODE TO THE DIRECTOR MERLIN* 

HORACE, B. I. O. 5 

Who now from Naples, Rome, or Berlin, 
Creeps to thy blood-stain'd den, O Merlin, 
With diplomatic Gold ? to whom 
Dost thou give Audience en Costume ? 

* [The Directory, especially Barras, were shrewdly 
suspected of blackmailing the representatives of the 
weaker States.] 
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King' Citizen J — How sure each State, 
That bribes thy Love, shall feel thy hate ; 
Shall see the Democratic Storm 
Her Commerce, Laws and Arts deform. 

How credulous, to hope the Bribe 
Could purchase Peace from Merlin's tribe ! 
Whom, faithless as the waves or wind. 
No Oaths restrain, no Treaties bind. 

For Us — Beneath yon sacred roof, 
The Naval Flags and Arms of Proof 
By British Valour nobly bought, 
Shew how true safety must be sought ! 



AD PYRRHAM 

Quia multa gracilis te puer in rosi 
Perfusus liquidis urget odoribus 

Grato, Pyrrha, sub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam, 

Simplex Munditiis ? Heu quoties fidem 
Mutatosque Deos flebit, et aspera 

Nigris zquora ventis 

Emirabitur insolens, 

Qui nunc te fruitur credulus aurei : 
Qui semper vacuam semper amabilem 

Sperat : nescius aurz 

Fallacis. Miseri, quibus 

Intentata nites. Me tabula sacer 
Votivi paries indicat uvida 

Suspendisse potenti 

Vestimenta maris Deo^ 
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/^UR iogemoiu Corre^Kmdeflt Mr Higgins, has 
^^ not been idle. The deserred popularity of 
the Extracts, which We have been enabled to give 
from his two Didactic Poems, the Progress of 
Mak, and the Loies of the Tuangles, has ob- 
tained for Us the coammnicatioQ of several other 
Works, which he has in hand, all framed ts^od the 
same principle, and directed to the same end. The 
propagation of the new ststem of PHiLosormr forms, 
as he has himself candidly avowed to Us, the main 
object of all his Writings. A SysirEBf compre- 
hending not Politics only, and Religion, but Morals 
and Manners, and generally whatever goes to the 
composition or holding together of Human Society ; 
in all of which a total change and Revolution is 
absolutely necessary (as he contends) for the 
advancement of our common nature to its true 
dignity, and to the summit of that perfection which 
the combination of matter, called Man, is by its 
innate energies capable of attaining. 

Of this System, while the sublimer and more 
scientific branches are to be taught by the splendid 
and striking medium of Didactic Poetry, or ratio' 
ciruUlon in rhyme^ illustrated with such paintings 
and portraitures of Essences and their Attributes, 
as may lay hold of the Imagination while they 
perplex the Judgment — the more ordinary parts, 
such as relate to the conduct of common life, and 
the regulation of social feelings, are naturally the 
subject of a less elevated style of writing — of a 
style which speaks to the Eye as well as to the 
Ear — in short, of Dramatic Poetry and Scenic 
Representation. 
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** With tfiis Tiew," says Mr Higg^ns (for W^ 
lo^e to (ffiote the very words of this extraordiimrj 
and indefatigable Writer), in a Letter dated from 
his Study in St Mary Axe^ the window of which 
looks upon the Paridi-pump — "with this view I 1 
have turned my thoughts more particularly to the 
German Stage, and have composed, in imitation ^ 
of the noost popular pieces of that Country, which 1 
have already met with so general reception and \ 
admiration in this, a Play : which, if it has a proper i 
run, will, I think, do much to unhinge the present 
notions of men with regard to the obUgations of \ 
Civil Society, and to substitute in lieu of a sober ; 
contentment, and regular discbarge of the duties 
im:idc;nt to each man's particular situation, a wild 
desire of undefifiable latitude and extravagance ; an 
aspiration after shapeless somethings, that can 
neither be described nor understood, a contemptuous 
disgust at all that //, and a persuasion that nothing 
is as it ought to be — to operate, in short, a general 
discharge of every man (in his own estimation), 
from every thing that laws divine or human; that 
local customs, immemorial habits, and muhiplied 
examples impose upon him ; and to set them about 
doing what they like, where they like, when they 
like, and how diey like — without reference to any 
Law but their own Will, or to any consideration 
of how others may be affected by their conduct. 

**When this is done, my dear Sir," continues ) 
Mr H. (for he writes very coDfideatially) — ** Yoa 
see that a great step is gained towards the dissolu- 
tion of the frame of every existing Community. 
I say nothing of Governments^ as their h\\ is of 
course implicated in that of the Social System — 
And you have long known, that I hold every 
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GovernmeDt (that acts by coercion and restriction 
— by Laws made by the few to bind the many), 
as a malum In j^— an evil to be eradicated — a 
nuisance to be abated, by force, if force be practic-> 
able, if not, by the artilkry of Reason — by Pamph- 
lets, Speeches, Toasts at Club-dinners, and though 
last, not least. Didactic Poems. 

« But where would be the advantage of . the 
Lestruction of this or that Government, if the form 
>f Society itself were to be suffered to continue 
luch, as that another must necessarily arise out of 
It, and over it? — Society, my dear Sir, in its 
plresent state, is a hydra. Cut off one head — 
albother presently sprouts out, and your labour is 
to begin again. At best, you can only hope to 
find it a polypus — ^where, by cutting off the head^ 
you are sometimes fortunate enough to find a tail 
(which answers all the same purposes) spring up 
in its place. This, We know, has been the case 
in France — the only Country in which the great 
experiment of regeneration has been tried with 
any thing like a fair chance of success. 
I ** Destroy the frame of Society — decompose 
ifs partsi — and set the elements fighting one against 
aiiother, insulated and individual, every man for 
Mlmself (stripped of prejudice, of bigotry, and of 
filing tor others) against the remainder of his 
species; — and there is then some hope of a totally 
new order (^ thingsr-^oi a Radical Reform in the 
present corrupt System of the World. 

<^ The. German Theatre appears to proceed on 
this judicious plan. And I have endeavoured to 
contribute my mite towards extending its effect 
and its popularity. There is one obvious advantage 
attending this mode of teaching — ^that it can pro- 
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portion the infractions of Law, Religion, or 
Morality, which it recommends, to the capacity 
of a Reader or Spectator. If you tell a Student, 
or an Apprentice, or a Merchant's Clerk, of the 
virtue of a Brutus, of the splendour of a La 
Fayette, you may excite his desire to be equally 
conspicuous ; but how is he to set about it ? 
Where is he to find the Tyrant to murder ? How 
is he to provide the Monarch to be imprisoned,' 
and the National Guards to be reviewed on a 
White Horse ? — But paint the beauties of Forgery 
to him in glowing colours — show him that the 
presumption of Virtue is in favour of Rapine, and 
occasional Murder on the highway, and he presently 
understands you. The highway is at hftnd — the 
till or the counter is within reach. These Haher* 
dashers* heroics ^come home to the business and 
the bosoms of men.' And you may readily make 
ten Footpadsj where you would not have materials 
nor opportunity for a single tyrannicide, 

"The subject of the Piece which I herewith 
transmit to you, is taken from common or middling 
life ; and its merit, is that of teaching the most 
lofty truths in the most humble style, and deducing 
them from the most ordinary occurrences. Its 
moral is obvious and easy, and is one frequently 
inculcated by the German Dramas which I have 
had the good fortune to see; being no other than 
* the reciprocal duties of one or more Husbands to one 
or more Wives ^ and * to the Children who may 
happen to arise out of this complicated and endearing 
connection,' The Plot, indeed^ is formed by the 
combination of the Plots of two of the most popular 
of these Plays (in the same way as Terence was 
wont to combine two Stories of Menander's). 
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The Qutfacters are i such as the admirers of these 
Flays will recognize for their familiar acquaintances. 
There are the usual ingredients of ImprisonmentSy 
Po6t*ho^ses and Homsi and appeals to Angels and 
Devils. . I ha^ye omitted only the Swearings to 
which , English ears are not yet sufficiently ac- 
customed* 

. <f I transmit at the same time a Froitgufy which 
in some degree breaks the matter to the Audience. 
About the Song of Rog^ao, at the end of the first 
Acty I am less anxious thai^ about any other part 
of the performaace, as it is, in facty literally transr 
lat^ from the composijdoo of a. young GenBan 
Friend of mine, an Ilhtmne^ of whom J bought 
the original for three and sixpence. It will be a 
satisfaction to those of your Readers, who may not 
at first sight hit upon .the tune, to learn, that it is 
setting by a hand of the first eminence* — I send 
also a rough sketch of the Plot, and a few occa- 
sional Notes, — ^The Geography is by the young 
Gentleman of the Mwnmg ChronkkJ^ 

THE ROVERS; 
THE DOUBLE ARRANGEMENT* 

DRAMATIS PfiHSONA 

Prior of the Abbey o/*Qubdunbvroh — very corfm^ 

lent and cruel. 
RooBRO — a Prisoner in the Abbey ^ in love with 

Matilda Pottingen. 

* [This joyous farce — the best in English literature 
after the '* Critic '' — turns into ridicule the German drama 
of ScKiUajry Kotzebue, and Goethe, at his worst as in 
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Casim£R£ — a Politb EmgratU^ in Dembrowsky*s 

Legion — married to CfiaLiAy but having several 

Children by Matilda. 
PuDDiNGHELD and Beefington — JEnglish Noblemen 

exiled by the Tyrant^ of King John, freviotu 

to the signature of Magna Charta. 
RoDERic, Count of Saxe Weimar — a bhody Tyrant^ 

with red hair^ and amorous complexion, 
Caspar — the Minister of the Count ; Author of 

RoGERo'j Confinement. 
Toung PoTTiNGEN — Brother to Matilda. 
Matilda Pottingen — in love with Rogero, and 

Mother to Casimere'/ Children. 
Cecilia Muckinfsldt — Wife to Casimere. 
Landlady, Waiter, Grenadiers, Troubadours, 

Pantalowsky and Britchinda — Children of Ma- 
tilda, by Casimere. 



<< Stella/' then known in England through indifferent 
translations perpetrated by dramatic hacks. Hayward 
notes that the << Rovers'' produced an explosion of 
wrath from Nieburhr, the historian, who could not see 
the fun of it all. Yet it hits off the ultra-tentimen- 
talism, the historical inaccuracies, and the abrupt situa- 
tions of the three, especially of Kotzebue, with an 
unerring touch. <<Rogero's Lament," by which the 
squib is chiefly remembered, is yet another gfrd at 
Adair, who was educated at G5ttingen. The prologoe 
parodies Pope's prologue to "Cato." The "Roreri" 
was played at the Haymarket Theatre on nth July 1811 
with interpolations, ridiculing the performing animals, 
which then infested the stage, such as the dog which 
sustained a prominent part in Reynolds's « Caravan." 
The younger Coleman wrote the prologue — fluent but 
nothing more — which was spoken by EUiston. Liston 
was Rogero; Munden, Casimere; Mrs Glover, Matilda; 
Mrs Gibbs, Cecilia.] 
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Joachim, Jabel, and Amarantha — Children of 

Matilda, by Rogero. 
Children of Casimere and Cecilia, with their re-' 

ipective Nurses, 
Several Children ; Fathers and Mothers unknown. 

The Scene lies in the Town of Weimar y and the Neigh' 
hourhood of the Abbey of Quedlinburgh, 

Time J from the I2th to the present Century, 

PROLOGUE— in Character 

Too long the triumphs of our early times, 
With Civil Discord and with Regal crimes 
Have stain'd these boards; while Shakspeare's 

Pen has shewn 
Thoughts, manners, men, to modem days unknown. 
Too long have Rome and Athens been the rage ; 

(Applause, ) 
And classic Buskins soil'd a British Stage. 

To-night our Bard, who scorns pedantic rules, 
His Plot has borrowed from the German Schools ; 
— The German Schools — where no dull maxims 

bind 
The bold expansion of th' electric mind. 
Fix'd to no period, circled by no space. 
He leaps the flaming bounds of time and place, 
Round the dark confines of the Forest raves. 
With gentle Robbers ^ stocks his gloomy caves ; 
Tells how bad Ministers ^ are shocking things, 

^ See the << Robbers," a German Tragedy , in which 
ROBBERY is put In so fascinating a lig^ht, that the whole 
of a German University went upon the highway in 
consequence of it. [By Schiller, and produced in 1782.] 

■ See " Cabal and Love," a German Tragedy — very 
severe against Ministers, and reigning Dukes of Bruns- 
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How reigning Dukes are just like tyrant Kings ; 
How to two Swains ^ one Nymph her vows may give, 
And how two Damsels ^ with one Lover live ! 
Delicious Scenes ! — Such Scenes our Bard displays, 
Which, crown'd with German, sue for British, praise. 

Slow are the Steeds, that thro' Germania's roads 
With hempen rein the slumbering post-boy goads. 
Slow is the slumbering post-boy, who proceeds 
Thro' deep sands floundering, on these tardy steeds ; 
More slow, more tedious, from his husky throat 
Twangs through the twisted horn the struggling note. 

These truths confessed — Oh ! yet, ye travelled 

FEW, 

Germania's Plays with eyes unjaundiced view ! 
View and approve ! — though in each passage fine 
The faint Translation * mock the genuine line, 
Tho* the nice ear the erring sight belie, 
For U twice dotted is pronounced like /* {^Applause,) 

wick. — This admirable Performance very judiciously 
reprobates the hire of German Troops for the American 
War in the Reign of Queen Elizabeth — a practice which 
would undoubtedly have been highly discreditable to 
that wise and patriotic Princess, not to say wholly 
unnecessary, there being no American War at that 
particular time. [By Schiller, and produced in 1784.] 

^ and 2 See the " Stranger ; or, Reform'd House- 
keeper," [by Kotzebue], in which the former of these 
morals is beautifully illustrated ; — and << Stella," [Stella, 
an unimportant drama by Goethe and the cause of some 
scandal], a genteel German Comedy, which ends with 
placing a man bodkin between tnvo ivivet, like Thames 
between his tnvo Banisj in the CRmc. Nothing can 
be more edifying than these two Dramas. I am shocked 
to hear that there are some people who think them 
ridiculous. 

' and * These are the warnings very properly given 
to Readers, to beware how they judge of what they 
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Yet oft the fcene shall Natnce's fire impait, 
Wumjrom the fareait, and glowing to the hean ! 

Ye ulavell'd few, attend ! — On you our Bakd 
Bfuldt his fond hope ! Do you his genios guard 1 

{Applause.) 
Nor let succeeding Generations say 
— ^A British Audience damned a German Play ! 

( Loud and contmued Applauses, ) 
Flash of Ligiftemfig, — Prologue sinis tbrm^h the 

trap~door. 



Act I — Scene I 

Scene represents a Room at an Inn^ at Weimar — 
On one side of the Stage the Bar»room^ with 
JelBes^ Lemons in Nets^ SyUabubs^ and part of 
a cold roast Fo^wl^ isfc, — On the opposite siae^ 
a Window looking into the Street^ through which 
Persons {Inhahitaats of Weimar) are seen 
passing to and fro in apparent agitation — 
Matilda appears in a Great Coat and 
Riding Habit f seated at the comer of the Dinner 
Tahlcf which it covered with a clean Huckaback 
Cloths-Plates and Napkins, with Buck*s^Hom 

cannot understand. Thns, if the translation nins 
** lightning *f t»y soul^fvlgmratimi •/ OMgds^ ttdphur •f kcU" ; 
We should recollect that this is not coarse or strange 
in the German language, when applied by a Lover to 
bis Mistress; but the English has nothing precisely 
parallel to the original mutltcbadse AacHANcntucaaN, 
which means rather ananatum •/ the arckangelical aaterr— 
or to SMELLMrNKERM VANKELFER, which, if literally 
rendered, would signlfir made of stuff of the same odour 
!Mr Devil makes fambcamt. 
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handled Knives and Forks^ are laid as if for 
four. Persons. 

Matilda.— Is it impossible that I can have 
dinner sooner? 

Landlady. — Madam, the Bnmsm/ici Post- 
waggon is not yet come in, and the Ordinary is 
never before two o'clock. 

Matilda. — ( fVith a look expressive of disappoint" 
menty But immediately recon^sing herself) Well, 
then, I must have patience — {^Exit Landlady.) 
Oh Casimerb I — How often have the thoughts of 
thee served to amuse these moments of expectation i 
— What a difference, alas ! — Dinner — it is taken 
away as soon as over, and we regret it not ! — It 
returns again with the return of appetite. — The 
Beef of to-morrow will succeed to the Mutton 
of to-day, as the Mutton of to-day succeeded to 
the Veal of yesterday. — But when once the heart 
has been occupied by a beloved object, in vain 
would we attempt to supply the chasm by another. 
How easily are our desires transferred from Dish 
to Dish I — Love only, dear, delusive, delightful 
Love, restrains our wandering appetites, and con- 
fines them to a particular gratification ! . . • 

Post'hom blows » Re-enter Landlady. 

Landlady. — Madam, the Post-waggon is just 
come in with only a single Gentlewoman. 

Matilda. — Then shew her up— and let us have 
Dinner instantly (Landlady ^oin^) ; and remember 
— {after a moment^ s recollection and with great 
earnestness) — remember the Toasted Cheese. {^Exit 
Landlady.) 
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Ceciua enters^ in a brown chth rtdrng^dress^ as if 
just alighted from the Post'tuqggon, 

Matilda. — Madam, you seem to have had an 
unpleasant jouraey, if I may judge from the dust 
on your riding-habit. 

Ceciua. — The way was dusty. Madam, but the 
weather was delightful. It recalled to me those 
blissful moments when the rays of Desire first 
vibrated thro' my Soul. 

Matilda. — [Aside.) Thank Heaven! I have 
at last found a heart which is in unison with my 
own — (to Cecilia) — Yes, I understand you — the 
first pulsation of sentiment — the silver tones upon 
the yet unsounded Harp. . • • 

Cecilia. — The dawn of life — ^when this blossom 
— {putting her hand upon her heart) y first expanded 
its petals to the penetrating dart of Love j 

Matilda. — Yes — ^the time— the golden time, 
when the first beams of the morning meet and 
embrace one another! — The blooming blue upon 
the yet unplucked plum ! — . . . 

Ceciua. — Your countenance grows animated, my 
dear Madam. 

Matilda. — And your's too is glowing with 
illumination. 

Cecilia. — I had long been looking out for a 
congenial Spirit ! — my heart was withered — but the 
beams of your's have re-kindled it. 

Matilda. — A sudden thought strikes me — Let 
us swear an eternal friendship. 

Cecilia. — Let us agree to live together ! 

Matilda. — Willingly. — ( With rapidity and 
earnestness, ) 

Cecilia. — Let us embrace. — {They embrace*) 
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Matilda. — Yes ; I too have lov'd ! — ^You, too, 
like me, have been forsaken ! — (Doubtingfy^ and as 
if 'with a desire to be informed, ) 

Cecilia. — Too true ! 

Both. — Ah these Men ! These Men ! 

Landlady enters^ and places a Leg of Mutton on the 
Tabk^ with sour Krout and Pruin Sauce — 
Cecilia and Matilda appear to take no notice 
of her, 

Matilda. — Oh Casimere ! 

Cecilia. — (Aside.) Casimere! That name! — 
Oh my heart, how is it distracted with anxiety ! 

Matilda. — Heavens ! Madam, you turn pale. 

Cecilia. — Nothing — a slight megrim — with your 
leave, I will retire — 

Matilda. — I will attend you. — {^Exeunt Ma- 
tilda and Ceciu A* Manent L andlady and Waiter , 
with the Dinner on the Table.) 

Landlady. — Have you carried the Dinner to the 
Prisoner in the Vaults of the Abbey ? 

Waiter. — Yes. — Pease Soup, as usual — ^with 
the scrag end of a Neck of Mutton — The Emissary 
of the Count was here again this morning, and 
offered me a large sum of money if I would consent 
to poison him. 

Landlady.-^- Which you refused? (with hesita^' 
tion and anxiety. ) 

Waiter. — Can you doubt it ? (with indignation.) 

Landlady. — (recovering herself and drawing up 
with an expression of dignity.) The conscience of 
a poor man is as valuable to him as that of a 
Prince. • . . 

Waiter. — It ought to be still more so, in pro- 
portion as it is generally more pure. 
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Landlady. — Thou say'st truly. Job. 

Waiter. — (with enthusiasm,) He who -can spurn 
at wealth when proffered as the price of crime, is 
greater than a Prince. 

Post'horn hloivs, — Enter Casimere {in a travelling 
dress-^-^i Sght blue great coat with large metal 
buttons — his hair in a long queue^ but twisted 
at the end ; a large Keysnhuller hat $ a cane 
in his hand,) 

Casimere. — Here, Waiter, pull off my boots, 
and bnng me a pair of slippers. (Exit Waiter.) 
And heark'ye, my Lad, a bason of water {rubbing 
his hands) and a bit of soap — I have not washed 
since I began my journey. 

Waiter. — (answering from behind the door.) 
Yes, Sir. 

Casimere. — Well, Landlady, what company are 
we to have ? 

Landladv. — Only two Gentlewomen, Sir* — 
They are just stcpt into the next room— they will 
be back again in a minute. 

Casimere.-^ Where do they come from ? 

(All this 'while the IVaiter re-enters with the bason 
and water, Casimere pulls off his boots ^ takes 
a napkin from the table^ and washes his face and 
hands. ) 

Landlady. — There is one of them I think comes 
from Nuremburgh. 

Casimere. — (jiside,) From Nuremhurgh — 
(with eagerness) — Her name? 

Landlady. — Matilda. 

Casimere. — (Aside,) How does this ideot 
woman torment me I — ^What else \ 
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Landlady. — I can't recollect. 

Casimere. — Oh agony ! {In a paroxysm of 
agitation*) 

Waiter. — Sec here, her name upon the trarel- 
ling trunk — Matilda Pottingen. 

Casimere. — Ecstacy ! Ecstacy ! [Embracing the 
Waiter. ) 

Landlady. — You seem to be acquainted with 
the Lady— Shall I call her ? 

Casimere. — Instantly — Instantly — Tell her — 
her lov'd, her long lost — Tell her — 

Landlady. — Shall I tell her Dinner is ready ? 

Casimere. — Do so — and in the mean while I 
will look after my portmanteau. 

{Exeunt severally.) 

Scene changes to a Subterranean Vauh in the Abbey 
of Quedlin BURGH ; nvith Coffins ^ 'Scutcheons^ 
Death's Heads and Cross-bones. — Toadsy and 
other loathsome Reptiles are seen traversing the 
obscurer parts of the Stage. — Rogero appears^ 
in chains, in a Suit of rusty Armour, <tuith his 
beard grown, and a Cap of a grotesque form 
upon his hecui. — Beside him a Crock, or Pitcher, 
supposed to contain his daily allowance of susten^ 
ance. — A long silence, during which the wind 
is heard to whistle through the Caverns. — 
Rogero rises, and comes slowly forward, with 
his arms folded. 

Eleven years ! It is now eleven years since I 
was first immured in this living Sepulchre — The 
cruelty of a Minister — The perfidy of a Monk — 
Yes, Matilda! for thy sake — Alive amidst the 
dead — Cliained — CofHncd — Confined — CutofTfrom 
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the converse of my fellow-men. — Soft ! — what 
have we here? (^stumbles over a bundle of sticis,) 
This Cavern is so dark, th^t I can scarcely dis- 
tingui^ the objects under my feet. Oh ! — the 
register of my Captivity — Let me see, how stands 
the account ? (Takes up the sticks^ and turns them 
over with a melancholy air ; then stands silent for 
afetv moments^ as if absorbed in calculation"^ — Eleven 
years and fifteen days ! — Hah ! the twenty-eighth 
of August ! How does the recollection of it 
vibrate on my heart ! It was on this day that I 
took my last leave of my Matilda. — It was a 
sunmier evening — her melting hand seemed to dis- 
solve in mine, as I prest it to my bosom — Some 
Demon whispered me that I should never see her 
more. — I stood gazing on the hated vehicle which 
was conveying her away for ever. — The tears were 
petrified under my eye-lids. — My heart was crystal- 
lized with agony. — Anon — I looked along the 
road. — The Diligence seemed to diminish every 
instant. — I felt my heart beat against its prison, as 
if anxious to leap out and overtake it. — My soul 
whirled round as I watched the rotation of the 
hinder wheels. — A long trail of glory followed 
after her, and mingled with the dust — it was the 
Emanation of Divinity, luminous with Love and 
Beauty — like the splendor of the setting Sun — 
but it told me that the sun of my joys was sunk 
for ever — Yes, here in the depths of an eternal 
Dungeon — In the Nursing Cradle of Hell — The 
Suburbs of Perdition — In a nest of Demons, where 
Despair in vain sits brooding over the putrid eggs 
of Hope ; where Agony woos the embrace of 
Death ; where Patience, beside the bottomless pool 
of Despondency, sits angling for Impossibilitiea— <- 
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Yet even here^ to behold her, to embrace her — 
Yes, Matilda, whether in this dark abode, amidst 
toads and spiders, or in a Royal Palace, amidst 
the more loathsome Reptiles of a Court, would be 
indifferent to me — Angels would shower down 
their hymns of gratulation upon our heads — while 
Fiends would envy the eternity of suffering Love 
• • . — . . . Soft, what air was that ? it seemed 
a sound of more than human warblings ? — Again — 
(glistens attentively for some minutes) — Only the wind 
— It is well, however — it reminds me of that 
melancholy Air, which has so often solaced the 
hours of my Captivity — Let me see whether the 
damps of this dungeon have not yet injured my 
Guitar — {Takes his Guitar^ tunes it, and begins the 
following Air with a full accompaniment of Violins 
from the Orchestra.) 



SONG BY ROGERO 



Whene'er with haggard eyes I view 
This Dungeon that I'm rotting in, 

I think of those Companions true 
Who studied with me at the U — 
— NivERSiTY of Gottingettf — 

NIVERSITY of GoWill^«f. 

( WeepSy and pulls out a blue kerchief with winch he 
wipes his eyes ; ga%ing tenderly at it^ he proceeds — 



II 

Sweet kerchief, checked with heav'nly blue. 
Which once my love sat knotting in ! — 
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Alas ! Matilda tienmM true ! — 
At least I thought so at the U — 
-—NiflTElisiTY of GoUingen — 
— UNIVERSITY of Gottingen, 

» 

{^At the repetition of this Line Rogero clanks his 

Chains In cadence, ) 

III 

Barbs ! Barbs ! ala^ ! how swift you flew 

Her neat Post- Waggon trotting in ! 
Ye bore Matilda from my view. 
Forlorn I languished at the U — 

— NiVERSiTY of Gottlngen — 
— NIVERSITY of Gottlngen. 

IV 

This faded form ! this pallid hue ! 

This blood my veins is clotting in, 
My years are many — They were few 
When first I entered at the U — 
— NIVERSITY of Gottlngen — 
— NIVERSITY of Gottlngen. 



There first fbr thee my passion grew^ 

Sweet ! sweet Matilda Pottingen ! 
Thou wast the daughter of my Tu- 
— ^tor, Law Professor at the U — 
—NIVERSITY of Gottlngen !-^ 
— NIVERSITY of Gottlngen ! — 

VI 

Sun, moon and thou vain world, adieu. 
That kings and priests are plotting in : 
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Here doomed to starve on water-gru-— 
— el,^ never shall I see the U— 

— NivERSiTY of Gottingei^-— 
-UNIVERSITY of Gottingetu 

[During the last Stan%a Roqero dashes his head 
repeatedly against the wails of his Prison ; andy 
finally y so hard as to produce a visible contusion* 
He then throws himself on thefioor in an agony. 
The Curtain drops-^the Music still continuing 
to playy till it is wholly fallen,) 

END of act I 



XXXI 

"VITE have received, in the course of the last. 
^^ week, several long, and to say the truths 
dull Letters, froni unknown hands, reflecting, in 
very severe terms, on Mr Higgins, for having, 
as it is afHrmed, attempted to pass upon the world,, 
as a faithful sample of the productions of the. 
German Theatre^ a performance no way resembling 
any of those Pieces which have of late excited,, 
and which bid fair to engross, the admiration of the 
British Public* 

As We caAnot but consider ourselves as the 
Guardians of Mr Higoins's Literary Reputation^ 

^ A manifest error, since it appears from the Waiter^ 
conversation (page 141); that Rogero was not doomed 
to starve on water-gniel, but on peafsoup, which is 
a much better thing. Possibly the length of Rogero's 
imprisonment had impaired his memorv ; or he might 
wish to make things appear worse than they tieally 
were; which is very fiatural, I think, in such a case 
as this unfortunate gentleman's. — Printer** Dntil, 
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in respect to every work of his which is conveyed 
to the world through the medium of Our Paper 
(though, what We think of the danger of his 
Principles^ We have akeady sufficiently explained 
for ourselves, and have. We trust, succeeded in 
putting our Readers upon their guard against them) 
— ^We hold ourselves bound not only to justify 
the fidelity of the Imitation — but (contrary to our 
original intention), to give a further Specimen of 
it in our present Number, in order to bring the 
question more fairly to issue between our Author 
and his Calumniators. 

In the first place. We are to observe, that Mr 
HiGGiNs professes to have taken his notion of 
German Plays wholly from the Translations which 
have appeared in our language. — If they are totally 
dissimilar from the Originals, Mr H. may un- 
doubtedly have been led into error ; but the fault 
is in the Translators, not in him. That he does 
not differ widely from the Models which he pro- 
posed to himself, We have it in our power to prove 
satisfactorily ; and might have done so in our last 
Number, by subjoining to each particular passage 
of his Play, the Scene in some one or other of 
the German plays, which he had in view when he 
wrote it. These parallel passages were faithfiilly 
pointed out to us by Mr H. with that candour 
which marks his Character ; — and if they were 
suppressed by us (as in truth they were), on our 
heads be the blame, whatever it may be. Little, 
indeed, did We think of the imputation which 
the omission would bring upon Mr H. as in fact, 
our principal reason for it, was the apprehension, 
that from the extreme closeness of the Imitation 
in most instances, he would lose in praise for In- 



I 
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vention, more than he would gain in credit for 
Fidelity. 

The meeting between Matilda and Cecilia^ for 
example, in the First Act of the " Rovers," and 
their sudden intimacy, has been censured as un- 
natural. Be it so. It is taken, almost word for 
wordy from " Stella,*' a German (or professedly 
a German) Piece now much in vogue ; from which 
also the catastrophe of Mr Higgins's Play is in 
part borrowed, so far as relates to the agreement 
to which the Ladies come, as the Reader will 
see by and by, to share Casimere between them. 

The Dinner Scene is copied partly from the 
published translation of the <' Stranger," and 
partly from the First Scene of " Stella." The 
Song of Rogero, with which the First Act con- 
cludes, is admitted on all hands to be in the very 
first taste ; and if no German original is to be 
found for it, so much the worse for the credit of 
German Literature. 

An objection has been made by one anonymous 
Letter Writer to the names of Puddingheld and 
Beefington, as little likely to have been assigned 
to English Characters by any Author of taste and 
discernment. — In answer to this objection, we have, 
in the first place, to admit that a small, and we 
hope not an unwarrantable, alteration has been made 
by us since the MS. has been in our hands. These 
names stood originally Puddincrantz and Beefin- 
stern, which sounded to our ears as being liable, 
especially the latter, to a ridiculous inflection — 
a difficulty that could only be removed by furnish- 
ing them with English terminations. With regard 
to the more substantial syllables of the names, our 
Author proceeded in all probability on the authority 



15© SELECTIONS FROM 

of GoLDONi, who, though not a German, is an 
Italian Writer of considerable reputation ; and 
who, having heard that the Englirii were dis- 
tinguished K>r their lore of Liberty and Beef, 
has judiciously compounded the two words Runny'^ 
mede and Beefy and thereby produced an English 
Nobleman whom he styles Lord Runnybeef, 

To dwell no longer on particular passages — the 
best way perhaps of explaining the whole scope and 
view of Mr H.'s mutation, will be to transcribe 
the short sketch of the Plot, which that Gentleman 
transmitted to us, together with his Drama, and 
which it is perhaps the more necessary to do, as 
the limits of our Paper not allowing of the puUica- 
tioa of the whole Piece, some general knowledge 
of its main design may be acceptable to our Readers, 
in order to enable them to judge of the several 
Extracts which we lay before them. 

PLOT 

RoGERO, Son of the late Minister of the Count of 
Saze Weimar, having, while he was at College, fallen 
desperately in love with Matilda Pottingen, Daughter 
of his Tutor, Doctor EnoelbeAtus Fottingen, Pro^ssor 
of Civil Law, and Matilda evidently returning his 
passion, the Doctor^ to prevent ill consequences, sends 
his Daughter on a visit to her Aunt in Wetteravioy where 
she becomes acquainted with Casimere, a Polish Officer, 
who happens to be quartered near her Aunt's ; and has 
several children by him. 

Roderic, Count of Saxe Weimar, a Prince of a tyran- 
nical and licentious disposition, has for his Prime 
Minister and Favourite, Caspar, a crafty villain, who 
had risen to his Post by first mining, and then putting 
to death RoGERo's Father. — Gasrar, apprehensive of the 
power and popularity which the young Rogero may 
enjoy at his return to Court, scIecs the occasion of his 
intrigue with Matilda (of which ht Is apprised oflSckdiy 
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by Doctor PotYingen), to procure from his Master an 
order for the recall of Rookro from College, and for 
committing him to the care of the Prior of the AJbknf 
of ^etUinburgh, a Priest, rapacious, saVage and sensual, 
and devoted to Gaspar's interests — sending at the same 
time private orders to the Prior to confine him in a 
Dungeon. 

Here Rogbro languishes many years. His daily Sus- 
tenance is administered to him through a grated opening 
at the top of the Cavern, by the LandkSy of the G^ldtn 
Eagle at Weimar, with whom Gaspar contracts, in the 
Prince's name, for his support, intending, and more 
than once endeavouring, to corrupt the Waiter to 
mingle poison with the food, in order that he may get 
rid of Rookro for ever. 

In the mean time Casimeke, having been called away 
from the neighbourhood of Matuba's residence to other 
quarters, becomes enamoured of, and marries Csciua, 
by whom he has a Family, and whom he likewise 
deserts after a few years' cohabitation, on pretence' of 
business which calls him to Kamschatha, 

Doctor PoTTiNGEN, uow grown old and infirm, and 
feeling the want of his Daughter's society, sends young 
PorrmoEN in search of her, with strict injunctions not 
to return without her ; and to bring with her either 
her present Lover Casimere, or, should that not be 
possible, Rooero himself, if he can find him ; the 
Doctor having set his heart upon seeing his Children 
comfortably settled before his death. Matilda, about 
the same period, quits her Aunt's in search of Casi- 
mere; and Cbcuja having been advertised (by an 
anonymous letter), of the falsehood of his Kamschatkan 
journey, set out in the Post-waggon on a similar 
pursuit. 

It is at this point of time the Play opens — with the 
accidental meeting of Cecilia and Matilda at the inn 
at Weimar. Casimere arrives there soon after, and 
falls in first with Matilda, and then with Cecilia. 
Successive eclaircissemenU take place, and an arrangement 
is finally made, by which the two Ladies are to live 
jointly with Casimere. 

Young Pottingen, wearied with a few weeks' search, 
during which he has not been able to find either of 



152 SELECTIONS FROM 

the objects of it, resoWes to stop at Weimar, and wait 
events there. It so happens that he takes up his lodg- 
ing in the same house with Puddincrantz and Beefin- 
STERN, two English Noblemen, whom the tyranny of 
King John has obliged to fly from their Country ; and 
who, after wandering about the Continent for some 
time, have fixed their residence at Weimar. 

The news of the Signature of Magna Charta arriv- 
ing, determines Pudd. and Beef, to return to England, 
Young PoTTiNGEN opens his case to them, and entreats 
them to stay to assist him in the object of his search. — 
This they refuse; but coming to the Inn where they 
are to set ofT for Hamburgh, they meet Casimere, from 
whom they had both received many civilities in Poland, 

Casimere, by this time, tired of his << Double Ar- 
rangement," and having learnt from the Waiter that 
RoGERO is confined in the Vaults of the neighbouring 
Abbey /or hve, he resolves to attempt his rescue, and 
to make over Matilda to him as the price of his 
deliverance. He communicates his scheme to Pudding- 
field and Beefington, who agree to assist him ; as also 
does Young Pottdjgen. The Waiter of the Inn prov- 
ing to be a Knight Templar in disguise, is appointed 
L«uler of the Expedition. A band of Troubadours, 
who happen to be returning from the Crusades, and 
a Company of Austrian and Prussian Grenadiers re- 
turning from the Seven Years' War, are engaged as 
Troops. 

The attack on the Abbey is made with great success. 
The Count of Weimar and Caspar, who are feasting 
with the Prior, are seized and beheaded in the Refectory. 
The Prior is thrown into the Dungeon, from which 
Rogero is rescued. Matilda and Cecilia rush in. The 
former recognizes Rogero, and aerees to live with 
him. The Children are produced on all sides — and 
Young Pottingen is commissioned to write to his 
Father, the Doctor, to detail the joyful events which 
have taken place, and to invite him to Weimar to 
partake of the general felicity. 
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THE ROVERS; 

ORy 

THE DOUBLE ARRANGEMENT 

Act II 

Scene — a Room in an ordinary Lodging" Hotue at 
Weimar. — Puddingheld aif^/ Beehngton dis" 
cover edy sitting at a small deal tablcy and playing 
at All-fours. Toung Pottingen, at another 
table in the comer of the Room^ with a Pipe 
in his mouthy and a Saxon Mug of a singular 
shape beside him^ which he repeatedly appTtes 
to his RpSy turning back his head^ and casting 
his eyes towards the firmament — at the last trial 
he holds the Mug for some moments in a Erectly 
inverted position ; then he replaces it on the tablcy 
With an air of dejection^ and gradually sinks into 
a profound slumber » — The Pipe falls from his 
hand^ and is broken, 

Beefington. — I beg. 

PuDDiNonELD. — (Deals three cards to Beefing- 
ton.) Are you satisfied? 

Beehngton. — Enough. What have you ? 
Puddingfield. — High — Low — and the Game. 
Beefington. — Damnation ! 'Tis my deal. 

i Deals — Turns up a Knave. ) One for his heels ! 
Triumphantly, ) 
PuDDiNGnELD. — Is King highest ? 
Beefington. — No (Sternly,) — The Game is 
mine — The Knave gives it me. 

Puddingheld. — Are Knaves so prosperous ? 
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BEEnNGTON. — Aye marry are they in this world. 
They have the game in their hands. Your kings 
are but noddies ^ to them. 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — Ha ! Ha ! Ha 1 — Still the same 
proud spirit^ Beefington, which procured thee 
thine exile from England. 

Beefington. — England ! my native land ! — 
when shall I revisit thee ? [during this time PuD- 
lUNGFiEU) deaU^ and begins to arrange his hand.) 

Beefington continues. — Phoo — Hang All- 
Fou&s; what are they to a mind ill at ease? — 
Can they cure the heart-ache? Can they soothe 
banishment ? Can they lighten ignominy ? — Can 
All-fours do this ? O ! my Puddingfield, thy 
limber and lightsome spirit bounds up against 
affliction — with the elasticity of a well-bent bow ; 
but mine — O ! mine — {falls into an agony y and 
smks back in his chair. Toung Pottingen, awakened 
by the noise y rises ^ and advances with a grave de^ 
meanour tonvOrds Beef, and PuDD.r — The former 
begins to recover.) 

Y. Pot. — What is the matter, Comrades ; ^ — 
you seem agitated ? Have you lost or won ? 

^ Thi9 is an excellent joke in German ; the point and 
spirit of which is but iVL-nndered in a translation. A 
Noddy, the Reader will observe, has two significations — 
the one a Knave at All-fours ; the other a Fool, or 
BooBT. See the Translation of Count Benyowskt, or 
the CoNspiRAcr of Kamschatka, a German Tragi-Comi- 
Comi-Tragedy ; where the Play opens with a Scene 
of a Game at Chess (from which the whole of this 
Scene is copied) and a joke of the same point and 
merriment about Pawns Q.e,) Boors being a match for 
Kings, [Count Benyowsky, by Kotzebue, translated by 
W. Render in 1798.] 

* This word in the original is &trictly /ellow-lodgers — 
<< Co-ocewjkttits of tht same room^ in a house lett out at a smalt 



THE ANTI-^ JACOBIN 155 

Beef. — Lo«fc.— I haiFe lost my Country. 

Y. Pot. — And I my Sister. — I came hither in 
search of her. 

Beef. — O, England! 

Y. Pot. — O, Matilda ! 

Beef* — Exiled by the tyranny of an Usurper, 
I seek the means of revenge, and of restoration to 
my Country. 

Y. Pot. — Oppressed by the tyranny of an 
Abbot, persecuted by the jealousy of a Count, the 
betrothed Husband of my Sister languishes in a 
loathsome captivity — He^ lover is fled no one 
knows whither — and I, her Brother, am torn from 
my paternal roof and from my studies in Chirurgery, 
to seek him and her, I know not where — to rescue 
Rogero, I know not how.— -Comrades, your counse) 
— my search fruitless — ^my money gone — my bag- 
gage stolen ! What am I to do ? — In yondier 
Abbey— ^in the dank, dark vaults, there my friends 
— there lies Rogero — there Matilda's heart — 

SCENE II 

Enter Waiter. — ^Sir, here is a person who 
desires to speak with you. 

Beefington. — {^Goes to the doovy and returns with 
a Letter^ which he openS'-^On perusing it^ his counter 
nance becomes illummaied^ and expands proi^ously) — 
Hah, my Friend, what joy ! [Turning to Pud- 
ding field.) 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — What I tell me — Let your Pud-* 
DiNGFiELD partake it. 

rent ifv the tvcek,^* — There is no single wor4 in English 
which expresses so complicated a relation, except per- 
haps the cant term of Chumy formerly in use at our 
Universities. 
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Beefington. — See here — (produces a prtntea 
Paper. ) 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — What ? — {^wtth impatience,) 

Beefington. — (/« a significant tone) — A News- 
paper ! 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — Hah, what say'st thou ! — A 
Newspaper ! 

Beehngton. — Yes, Puddingfield, and see here 
1 — (shows it partially) — from England, 

Puddingfield. — (^With extreme earnestness) — Its 
name ? 

Beefington. — The Daily Advertiser — 

PuDDiNGnELD. — Oh ecstasy ! 

Beehngton. — [With a dignified severity.) — 
Puddingfield, calm yourself — repress those trans- 
ports — remember that you are a man. 

Puddingfield. — {After a pause luith suppressed 
emotion.) — ^Well, I will be — I am calm — Yet tell 
me, Beefington, does it contain any news ? 

Beefington. — Glorious news, my dear Pud- 
dingfield — the Barons are victorious — King John 
has been defeated — Magna Charta, that venerable 
immemorial inheritance of Britons, was signed last 
Friday was three weeks, the Third of July Old 
Style. 

Puddingfield. — I can scarce believe my ears — 
But let me satisfy my eyes — Shew me the Para- 
graph. 

Beefington. — Here it is, just above the Ad- 
vertisements. 

PuDDiNGnELD — (^reads) — "The great demand 
for Paci wood's Razor Straps" — 

Beefington. — 'Pshaw ! What, ever blundering 
— you drive me from my patience — See here, at 
the head of the Column. 
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PuDDiNcnELD — [reads) — 

"A hireling Print, devoted to the Court, has 
dar'd to question our Veracity respecting the 
Events of yesterday; — but by to-day's accounts, 
our information appears to have been perfectly 
correct. — The Charter of our Liberties received 
the Royal Signature at five o'clock, when Mes- 
sengers were instantly dispatched to Cardinal 
Pandulfo; and Their Majesties, after partaking 
of a cold collation, returned to Windsor," — I am 
satisfied. 

Beefington. — Yet here again — there are some 
further particulars — (Turns to another part of the 
Paper) — " Extract of a Letter from Egham — 
* My Dear Friend, we are all here in high spirits 
— The interesting event which took place this 
morning at Runnymede^ in the neighbourhood of 
this town ' " — 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — Hah ! Runnymede — Enough — 
No more — my doubts are vanished — then are we 
free indeed ! — 

Beefington. — I have, besides, a Letter in my 
pocket from our Friend the immortal Bacon, who 
has been appointed Chancellor. — Our Outlawry is 
reversed! — What says my friend — Shall we return 
by the next Packet ? 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — Instantly, instantly ! 

Both. — Liberty 1 — Adelaide ! — Revenge ! 

(Exeunt — Toung FomiiGEfi foilowing,) 



Scene changes to the outside of the Ahhey, A 

Summer^ s Evening — MoonRght, 
Companies of Austrian and Prussian Grenadiers 

march across the Stage, confusedly^ as if return- 
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ing from the Seven Tears* Wear^ Slmitt ana 

Martial Music, 
The Abisy Gates are opened, — The Monks are seen 

passing in procession^ with the Phior at their 
, hettd. The Choir is heard chaunting Vespers* 
I jifier which a pause* — Then a BeU is heardy 

as tf ringing for Supper, Soon after ^ a noise 

of singing andjolRty, 
Enter from the Abbey y pushed out of the Gates by the 

Porter^ a Troubadour^ with a bundle under his 

cloaky and a Lady under his arm — Troubadour 

seems much in liquor^ but caresses the Female 

MlNSTRBU 

FfeM. MiNST. — Trust me, Gieronymo, thou 
seemest melancholy. What hast thou got under 
thy cloak ? 

TrMjbadour. — 'Pshaw, Women will be en- 
quiring. Melancholy! Not I. — I will sing thee 
a Song, and the subject of it shall be thy question 
— **What have I got under my cloak.*' It is 
a Riddle, Margaret — I learnt it of an Almanack 
maker at Goth a — If thou guessest it after the 
first Stanza, thou shait have never a drop for thy 
pains. Hear me — and, d'ye mark ! twirl thy 
thingumbob while I sing. 

Female Minstrel. — 'Tis a pretty tune, and 
hums dolefully. — {Plays on her Balalaika,'^) 

(TroubadoiTr sings,) 

I bear a secret comfort hercy 

(^Putting his hand on the bundlty 
but nvithout shelving it. ) 
A joy III ne'er impart ; 

^ The Balalaika is a Russian Instrument, resemblinir 
the Guitar. See the Play of " Count Benyowsky, 
retuknd intp English. 
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It is not wine, it is not beer, 
But it consoles my heart. * 

Female Minstrel. — [Interrupting him,) I'll 
be hang'd if you don't mean the bottle of cherry- 
brandy that you stole out of the vaults in the Abbey 
cellar. 

Troubadour. — I mean! — Peace, wench, thou 
dieturbest the current, of my feelings — 

S Female Minstrel attempts to lay hold on the bottle.) 
Troubadour pushes her aside j and continues singings 
without interruption,) 

This cherry-boutice, this lov'd noyeau, 

My drink for ever be ; 
But, sweet my Love, thy wish forego ; 
I'll give no drop to Thee I 
(^Both together.) 
Troubadour. 1 This "^ , . f this') loved 

Fem. Mm. /Thatr*^^''^-''°"°"*|that)noyeau, 



F^l^UxN.JTh^y} I>rinkforeverbe; 

\ But, sweet my love [^^^ f"^ 1^'^«° ^ 
.j ' ' \ one drop bestow, 

UB. \\ 1 , -^ II f rMt I 



Troub. 
Fem. Min 
Troub. 
Fem 



* [A Parody of <*I have a silent sorrow here," intro- 
duced by Sheridan into Act IV. of *«The Stranger." 
The first two stanxaa of the original run \-^ 

I have a silent sorrow here, 

A grief I'd ne'er impart : 
It breathes no sigh, it sheds no tear, 

But it consumes my heart. 

This cherished woe, this lov'd despair, 

My lot for ever be : 
So, my soul's Lord, tne pangs I bear 

Be never known to theel] 
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Exeunt, struggling for the bottle^ but without anger 
or animosity^ the Female Minstrel appearing 
by degrees to obtain a superiority in the contest, 

END OF ACT II 



Act the Third — contains the eclaircissements 
and final arrangement between Casimere, Matilda, 
and Cecilia ; which so nearly resembles the con- 
cluding Act of " Stella," that We forbear to lay 
it before our Readers. 

Act IV 

Scene — The Inn door — Diligence drawn up, Casi- 
mere appears as if superintending the package 
of his portmanteaus^ and giving directions to the 
Porters, 

Enter Beefington and Puddingfield 

PuDDiNGFiELD. — Well, CoACHEY, havc you got 
two inside places? 

Coachman. — Yes, your Honour. 

PuDDiNGnELD secms to be struck with Casi mere's 
appearance. He surveys him earnestly^ without pay-^ 
ing any attention to the Coachman, then doubtingly 
pronounces — Casimere ! 

Casimere turning round rapidly^ recognizes PuD« 
dingfield, and embraces him, 

Casimere. — My Puddingfield ! 

Puddingfield. — My Casimere! 

Casimere. — What Beehngton too ! (iSscovering 
him) — Then is my joy complete. 

^eehngton. — Our fellow-traveller, as it seems ? 

Casimere. — Yes, Beefington — but wherefore to 
Hamburgh ? 
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BBSFiKGroN^-^Ohy Casimere 1— To fly — to fly 
— to return — England — our Cpuntry — Magna 
Charta— k 18 liberated-<«a new ^ra-^House of 
Commons — Opposition — 

Casimsre. — What a contrast ! you are flying to 
Liberty and your home — I driinen from nay home 
by Tyranny — am exposed to Domestic Slavery in 
a Foreign Country. 

Beefington. — How domestic slavery? 

Casimere. — Too true — T^ko Wives — {slowly^ 
and with a deeded air — then after a fauseJ-'^Qm 
knew my Ceciua ? 

PuBDiNGFiELD. — Yes, five ycar^ .ago. 

Casimere. — Soon after that period. I went upon 
a visit to a Lady in JVetteravia — My Matilda was 
under her protection — alighting zx a Peasant's 
Cabin, I sa^ her on a charitable visit,, spreadii^g 
bread atxi butter for the Children, in a light blue 
riding-habit;. — The simplicity of her appearance — 
the fineness of the weather — all conspired to interest 
me<-^my heart moved to hers, as if by a magnetic 
sympathy — We wept, embraced^ and went home 
together — She became the Mother of my Pantal- 
owsKY. — But five yearjB of enjoyment have not stifled 
the reproaches of my <:on8cience — her Rogero is 
languishing in captivity — If I could restore her 
to him ! 

Beefington. — Let us rescue him. 

' Crusthw. — See "Count Bentowskt; or, the Con- 
spiracy of Kamscbatka," where Qrustiew, an old gentle- 
man of much sagacity, talks, the following nonsense. 
Crustiew— -(ti;/M youthful energy and. an. air of secrecy and 
confidence') — To fly, to fly, to the Isles of Marian — the 
Isund, of Tialan — a terrestrial Par94i8e. free — Free — 
a mild climate — a new-created Sun — wholesome fruits— r 
harmless inhabitants — ajad Ubetty — Tranquility. 



^ 
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Casimere. — ^Will without power^^ is like Children 
playing at Soldiers. 

BEEnNGTON. — Courage without power ^^ is like a 
consumptive Running Footman. 

Casimere. — Courage without power is a con- 
tradiction.^ — Ten brave men might set all QuedKn'- 
hurgh at defiance. 

Beefington. — Ten brave men — but where are 
they to be foutid? 

Casimere. — I will tell you — marked you the 
Waiter? 

Beefington. — The Waiter ? — {^doubtingly,) 

Casimere. — (/« a con/tdentiai tone) — No Waiter, 
but a Knight Templar. Returning from the Crusade, 
he found his Order dissolved, and his person pro- 
scribed. — He dissembled his rank, and embraced 
the profession of a Waiter. — I have made sure of 
him already. — There are, besides, an Austrian and 
a Prussian Grenadier. I have made them abjure 
their National enmity, and they have sworn to 
fight henceforth in the cause of Freedom. These, 
with Young Pottingen, the Waffer and ourselves, 
make Seven. — The Troubadour, with his two 
attendant Minstrels, will complete the Ten. 

Beefington. — Now then for the execution 
{with enthusiasm). 

PuDDiNGHELD. — Yes, my Boys — For the execu- 
tion (clapping them on the back). 

Waiter. — But hist 1 We are observed, 

* See '< Count Bentowskt ** as before. 
' See "Count Bentowskt.*** 

' See " Count BI^ntowskt *' again. 

* From which Phiy this and the preceding reference 
is taken word for word. We acquit the Germans of 
such reprobate silly stuff. — It must be the Translator's. 
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Troubadour.— *Let us by a Song conceal our 
purposes. 

RECITATIVE, ACCOMPANIED > 

Casimere. — Hist I Hist 1 nor let the airs that blow 

From Night's cold lungs, our purpose 

know I 

PuDDiNGPiELD. — Let SiLENCE, mother of the dumb 

Beepington. — Press on each lip her palsied thumb I 

Waiter. — Let PaivApr, allied to Sin, 

That loves to haunt the tranquil Inn — 

^ . f And Conscience start', virhen she shall 

Grenadier and! ^.^^ 

Troubadour, j^j^^ mighty deed we mean to do ! 



General Chorus — Con Spirito 

Then Friendship swear, ye faithful Bands, 

Swear to save a shackled Hero I 
See where yon Abbey frowning stands I 

Rescue, rescue, brave Rogero I 

Casimere. — ^ThralPd in a Monkish Tyrant's Fetters 
Shall great Rogero hopeless lie ? 
Young Pot. — In my pocket I have Letters, 

Saying, ** help me, or I die I " 

Allegro Allegretto 

Cas. — Beef. — Pud. — Grens.^ i ^* „„ a„ i^* „ a 

TROUB.-^WAiT.-and P6t. IJ^J Z III T^h- t 
.^, ■ . . ^ I Let us help, ere he die I 

ivtth enthust^m ] '^' 

(Exeunt tonnes f xvaving tXeir Aats,^ 

Scene — the Abbey Gate^ with Ditches ^ Drawbridges 
and Spikes, — Time — about an hour before sun^ 
rise* — The Conspirators appear as if in ambus^ 

^ We believe this Song to be copied, with a. small 
variation in metre and meaning, from a Song in '< Count 
Benyowsky ; or. The Conspiracy of Kamschatka,"— 
where the Conspirators join in a chorus, ybr fear of being 
overheard. 
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cade^ tvhispering^ and consulting together^ m 
expectation of the Signal for attacks — The 
Waiter is hajnted as a. Knight Templar^ in 
the dress of his Order ^ tvith the Cross on his 
breast^ and the Scallop on his -shoulder, — Pud- 
DINGFreLD/3[«^/BEE^NQT0N armed ivith Blunder" 
busses atf4 Pocket-pistols i /^<t Grekadiers in 
their . propter Umfhrms, — The Troubadour, 
with his attendant Minstrels, bring up the 
re^r — Martial Music — The Conspirators come 
forward, and present ih^s^lves before the Gate 
of the jibbey,^-^ Alarum — Firing of Pistols — 
The Convent appear in arms upon the walls — 
The Drawbridge is let down — A Body of 
Choristers and Lay^brothers attempt a sally, 
but are beaten back, and the Verger killed. 
The Besieged attempt to reuse the Drawbridge — 
PuDDiNGFiELD and Beefington press forward 
with alacrity, throw themselves upon the Dratv^ 
bridge, and^ by the exertion of their weight, 
preserve it in a stajte of depression — The other 
Besiegers join them, and attempt to force the 
entrance, but without effect. — Puddingfield 
makes the Signal for the Battering Ram, — Enter 
QuiNTus CuRTius and Marcus Curius Den- 
TATUS, in their proper Military Habits, preceded 
by the Roman Eagle — The rest of their Legion 
are employed in bringing forward a Battering 
Ram^ which plays for a few minutes to slow 
time, till the entrance is forced •^— After a short 
resistance, the Besiegers rush in, with shouts of 
Vic^ry, 
Scene changes to the interior of the Alhey, — The In^ 
habitants of the Convent are seen flying in aU 
Erections. 
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(Prior it brought /orward between two Grenadiers,) 
The Count ©/"Weimar, wto had been found feasting 
in the Refectory^ is brought in manacled. He 
appears transported with rdge^ and gnaws his 
chains. The Prior remains insensiblcj as if 
stupified with griif, Beefington takes the 
keys of the Dungeon^ which are htinging at the 
Prior's giriHe^ and makes a sign for them both 
to be led away into cofifinement — Eiceirnt PRioit 
and CotTWT, properly guarded, Thi rest of thf 
Conspirators Asperse in search of the DufigeOH 
where Rogero is confined. 

I 

END OF ACT THE FOURTH 



XXXII 

'1X7' E are indebted for the followiog iogenious 
^^ Imitation of Catullus, to a Literarf 
Correspondent. Whether it will remove the 
doubts we formerly expressed, of Citizen Mus- 
kein's acquaintance with the Classics, from tK6 
minds of our Readers, we cannot pretend to say. 
It is given to us a^ a faithful Translation from the 
French — as such, we ptesent it to dur Readers ; 
premising only, that though the Citizen Imitator 
seems to have Sans^culottized the Original in two 
or three places, yet he every where expresses him- 
self with a naivete, and truth in his verse, that 
we seek for in vain, in mutiy of his Countrymen, 
who have recorded their Victories and Defeats in 
very vulgar prose. 
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AN^!AFFECTIONATE EFFUSION OF 
CITIZEN MUSKEIN, TO HAVRE- 
DE-GRACE 

Fairest of Cities,^ which the Seine 
Surveys 'twixt Paris and the Main, 
Sweet Havre ! sweetest Havre, hail ! 
How gladly with my tattered sail,^ 
Yet trembling from this wild adventure. 
Do I thy friendly Harbour enter ! 

Well — now I've leisure, let me see 
What Boats are left me ; one, two, three — 
Bravo ! the better half remain ; 
And all my Heroes are not slain. 
And, if my senses don't deceive, 
I too am safe ^ — yes, I believe 
Without a wound I reach thy shore ; 

SFor I have felt myself all o'er) 
've all my limbs, and, be it spoken 
With honest triumph, no bone broken — 

How pleasing is the sweet transition ^ 
From this vile Gun-boat Expedition ; 

AO SIRMIONEM PENINSULAM 

^ Penlnsularum Sirmio, Insularumque, 
Ocelle I quascunque in liquentibus stagnis, 
Manque vasto fert uterque Neptunus ; 
' Quam te libenter, quamque laetus inviso, 
Vix ml ipse credens Thyniam, atque Bithynos 
Liquisse campos,^ et videre te in tuto. 

* O quid solutis est beatius curis, 
Quum mens onus reponit, ac peregrino 
Lahore fessi venimus larem ad nostrum, 
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From winds and waves, and wounds and scars. 
From British Soldiers, British Tars, 
To his own house, where, free from danger, 
MusKEiN may live at rack and manger ; 
May stretch his limbs in his own cot,^ 
Thankful he has not gone to pot ; 
Nor for the bubble Glory strive. 
But bless himself that he's alive ! 

Havre,^ sweet Havre ! hail again, 
O ! bid thy Sons (a waggish train,^ 
Who under Chenier welcomed in 
With Dance and Song, the Guillotine) ,^ 
In long procession seek the Strand ; 
For MusKEiN now prepares to land, 
'Scap'd, Heaven knows how, from that curs'd crew 
That haunt the Rocks of Saint Marcou. 



XXXIII 

A FTER the splendid account of Buonaparte's 
•^■^ Successes in the East^ which our Readers 
will find in another part of this Paper, and which 
they will peruse with equal wonder and apprehen- 
sion, it is some consolation to us to have to state, 
not only from authority, but in verse, that' our 
Government has not been behind hand with that 
of France ; but that, aware of the wise and enter- 

^ Desideratoque acquiescimus lecto. 
^ Salve I O venusta Sirmio I atqiie hero gaude I 
Gaudete 1 vosque Lydis lacus undx 1 
Ridete ^ quicquid est domi cachinnonim 1 
* [Chenier, among other exploits, escorted Mdlle. 
Th^roigne to the Jacobin tribune, when she pleaded 
for the Swiss guards who had been sent to the galleys. 
He was a deputy from 1792 to 1802.] 
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prizing spirit of the Enemy, and of the datiger 
which might ariae to onr distant Possessions from 
the export of Learning and Learned Men being 
entirely in their hands, h&yt long ago determin^ 
on an Expedition of a similar nature, and have 
actually embarked at Portmouth^ on board one of 
the East India Company's Ships, taken up for thai 
purpose (the Ship Capncorn^yit Thomas TrumaN) 
Commander), several tons of Savans, the growth 
of this Country. The whole was conducted with 
the utmost secrecy and di^atch, and it was not 
till We were favoured with the following Copy 
of a Letter (obligingly communicated to Us oy 
the Tunisian Gentleman to whom it is addressed), 
that We had any suspicion of the extent and nature 
of the design, or indeed of any such design being 
in contemplation. ' 

The several great Names which are combined 
to render this Expedition the most surprizing and 
splendid ever undertaken, could not indeed have 
been spared from the Country 'to which they are 
an ornament, for any other purpose, than one the 
most obviously necessary for the interests of the 
Empire,, and the most widely beneficial to Man- 
kind. 

The secrecy with which they have been with- 
drawn from the British Public, without being so 
moch as missed or enquired after, reflects the 
highest honour on the Planners of the Enterprize. 
Even the celebpty of \)x P. has not led to any 
discovery or investigation ; and the silent admirers 
of that ' great Man have never otice thought of 
asking what v^as become of him, till it is now all 
at once come to light that he has been for wseks 
past on ship-board, the brightest star io the bright 
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constellation of talents which stud the Q«larter-deck 
of the Capricom^ — Mr T. Trvmak (as before- 
mentioned) Commander. 

THfe resignation of the late worthy President 
6f a ce^in Board, might indeed hay# taught man- 
kind to look for some extraordinary erent in the 
World of Science and Adyettture ^ and those ^ho 
had the good fortune to see the deportation from 
his house, of the several wondernil Anomalies 
which had for years formed its most distinguish^ 
inmatefr — the stuffed Ram, the dried Boar, the Cow 
with three horns, and other fanciful productions 
of a like nature, could not but speculate with some 
degree of seriousness on the purpose of their re- 
moval, and on the place of their destination. 

It now appears that there was in truth no light 
object in View. They were destined, with the rest 
of the SavanSf on whom this Country prides itsdi 
(and lobg may it have reason to indulge the honest 
exultation) ! to undertake a Voyage of no less 
grandeur than peril ; to counteract the designs of 
the Directory, and to frustrate or forestall the 
Conquests of Buonaparte. 

The young Gentleman who writes the following 
Letter to his Friend in London, is, as may be seen. 
Interpreter to the Expedition. We have under- 
stood further, that he is nearly connected with the 
young Man who writes for the Morning Chronicle^ 
and conducts the Critical^ Argumentati'vej and Geo^ 
graphical Departments. Some say it is the young 
Man himself, who has assumed a feigned name, 
and, under the disguise of a Turkish dress, is 
gone, at the express instigation of his Employers, 
to improve himself in Geographical knowledge. 
We have our doubts upon this subject, as We think 
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We recognize the atyle of this deplorable young 
Man in that article of last week's Morning 
Chronicle^ which We have had occasion to answer 
in a preceding column of Our present Paper. 
Be that as it may, the information coptained ia 
the following Letter may be depended upon. 

Ws cannot take leave of the subject, without 
remarking what a £ne contrast and companion the 
Vessel and Cargo described in the following Poem, 
affords to the "Navis Stultifera," **Shippe of 
FooLEs" of the celebrated Barclay; and we 
cannot forbear hoping, that the Argenis of an 
Author of the same name may furnish a hint for 
an account of this stupendous Expedition in a 
learned language, from the only pen which in 
modern days is capable of writing Latin with a 
purity and elegance worthy of so exalted a theme \ 
and that the Author of a classical Preface may 
become the Writer of a no less celebrated 
Voyage.* 

* [Alexander Barclay's " Shyp of Folys of the Wo ride " 
was published in 1509, and John Barclay's << Argenis*' 
in 1 612. The << classical Preface" was Dr Parr's to 
Bellendenus de Statu,'] 
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TRANSLATION OF A LETTER 

(in oriental characters), 

FROM BOBBA-DARA-ADUL-PHOOLA 

(dragoman to the expedition), 

TO NEEK-AWL-ARETCHID-KOOEEZ, 

secretary to the Tunisian embassy^ 

Dear Neek-awl, 

You'll rejoice, that at length I am able 
To date these few lines from the Captain s own Table. 
Mr Truman himself, of his proper suggestion. 
Has in favour of Science decided the question ; 
So we walk the Main Deck, and are mess'd with 

the Captain : 
I leave you to judge of the joy we are rapt in. 

At Spithead they embark'd us ; how precious a 
Cargo ! 

And we sail'd before day, to escape the Embargo. 

There was Shuckburgh, the wonderful Mathe- 
matician ; t 

And Darwin, the Poet, the Sage and Physician ; 

* [That is, from Bob Adair, a dull fool, to Nicholl, 
a wretched goose. The << letter" is partly a skit upon 
the Association for Promoting the Discovery of the 
Interior Parts of Africa, established by Sir John Sinclair 
and others in 1788, partly on the savants, Monge, 
Cafarelii, and the rest, whom Napoleon took with mm 
to Egypt.] 

t [Sir George Shuckburgh Evelyn, the mathema- 
tician, who become an F.R.S. in 1774) and died in i8o4.'1 
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There was Beddoes, and Bruin, and Godwin, 

whose. trust is,* 
He may part with his work on Political Justice 
To some Iman or Bonze, or ^xfindCkL Rabbin, 
And with )iuge quarto volumes he piles up the cabbio. 
There was great Dr Parrj whom we stile Bellen- 

DENVS: 

The Coctor and I have a Hammock between us — 
Though 'tis rather unpleasant thus crowding together. 
On account of the motion, and heat of the weather ; 
Two souls in one birth we might easily cram. 
But Sir John will insist on a place for his RAM.t 
Th,e Doctor, I find, is determined to think 
'Tis the animal's hide that occasions the stink ; 
In spite of th' experienced opinion of Truman, 
Who contends that the scent is exclusively human. 
But Beddoes and Darwin engage to repair 
This slight inconvenience with oxygene air. 

* [Of Dai^win it is unnecessary to say more. Dr 
Thomas Beddoes was a distinguished physician and 
chemist, who had been Reader in Chemistry to the 
University of Oxford, and who established this year 
the Pneumatic Institution at Bristol, where Sir Humphry 
Davy acted as his assistant. Bruin, presumably a man 
of science, is not discoverable in the biographical dic<r 
tionaries nor in the British Museum catalogue. William 
Godwin, the husband of Mary Woollstone<;raft and 
the father of Mrs Shelley^ an indefatigable and impe- 
cunious man of letters, had acquired notoriety by nis 
"Political Justice" (1793), a polemical work reeking 
of Jean- Jacques Rousseau, and his novel " Caleb 
Williams'' (1794), an attack on society. He lived on 
until 1836, having received, three years before his death, 
the appointment of Yeoman U«her of the Exchequer 
from Barl Grey.] 

■f [Sir John Sinclair, the statistkiatn and agricnlturittf 
is remembered, among his many activities, for his efforts 
to Improve ftirmifig, notably by more cmrefbl breeding of 
Bfaleef).] ■ \ 
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Whither bound ? (you will a»k) — 'tis a que^tiotiy 

my Friend, 
On which I long doubted : my doubt's at an end* 
To Arabia the Stany^ Sab^a the Gummy ^ 
To the land where each Man that you meet is a 

Mummy ; 
To the Mouths of the Nile, to the Banks of 

Araxes, 
To the Redy and the Tellonvy the Whtie and the 

Black Seas, 
With Telescopes, Globes, and a Quadrant) and 

Sextant, 
And the Worlcs of all Authors whose Writings arc 

extant ; 
With, Surveys and Plans, Topographical Maps, 
Theodolites, Watches, Spring-guns and Steel Traps, 
Phiajs, Crucibles, Ai^-pumps, Electric Machinery 
And Pencils for painting the Natives and Sceoery, 
In short, we are sent to oppose all we know, 
To the knowledge and mischievous arts of the Foe, 
Who, though placing in arms a well-grounded 

reliance. 
Go to war with a flying Artill'ry of Science. 

The French Savants^ it seems, recommended 

this measure 
With a view to replenish the National Treasure. 
First, the true Rightj of Man they, will preach in 

all places. 
But chief {when 'tis found) in th' Egyptian Oasis : 
And this doctrine, 'tis hoped, i3 a very.jfew. WQcks 
Will persuade the wild Axabs to murder their 

Sheikhs^ 
And, to aid the Great Nation*! beneficent plans, 
Plunder Pyramids^ Catacombs, Tqwns, Caravans^ 
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Then enlist under Arcole's gallant Commander, 
Who will conquer the World like his model hkander. 
His Army each day growing bolder and finer. 
With the Turcoman Tribes he subdues Ana Mtnor^ 
Beats Paul and his Scythians, his Journey pursues 
'Cross the Indus, with Tribes of Armenians, and 

Jews, 
And Bucharians, and AfFghans, and Persians, and 

Tartars, 
Chokes the wretched Mogul in his Grandmother's 

garters. 
And will hang him to dry in the Luxemburg Hally 
'Midst the plunder of Carthage^ and spoils oi BengaL 

Such, We hear, was the plan: but I trust, if 
We meet 'em, 
That, Savant to Savant y our Cargo will beat 'em. 
Our Plan of proceeding, I'll presently tell ^ : — 
But soft — I am call'd — I must bid you farewell ; — 

^ We deeply regret this interruption of our Oriental 
Poet, and the more so, as the Prose Letters which we 
have received from a less learned Correspondent, do not 
enable us to explain the Tactics of our Belligerent 
Philosophers so distinctly as we could have wished. 
It appears in general, that the Learned Doctor who has 
the honour of sharing the Hammock of the amiable 
Oriental, trusted principally to his superior knowledge 
in the Greek Language, by means of which he hoped 
to entangle his Antagonists in inextricable confusion. 
Dr Darwin proposed (as might be expected) his cele- 
brated experiment of the Ice-Island, which, beine towed 
on the Coast of Africa, could not fail of spoiling the 
Climate, and immediately terrifying and embarrassing 
the Sailors of Buonaparte's Fleet, accustomed to the 
mild tempeniture and gentle gales of the Mediterranean, 
and therefore ill quailified to struggle with this new 
importation of tempests. [Darwin had perpetrated the 
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To attend on our Savants my Pen I resign — 
For, it seems, that they duck them on crossing the 
Line. 



XXXIV 

FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE EXTRA- 
ORDINARY 

' I ^HE Priority of Intelligence which has ever 
-*• distinguished Our Paper will, We trust, 
receive additional lustre, from the extraordinary 
News which We now lay before the Public, We 
received it by a Neutral Ship which arrived in the 
River last night ; and feel ourselves much indebted 
to the attention of our Correspondent, a Currant 
Merchant at Zantcy for its early communication. 
Without arrogating to ourselves that merit which 
is (perhaps) justly our due. We think ourselves 

curious theory that masses of ice could be navigated to 
the more -Southern oceans, whence << two great advan- 
tages would result to mankind : the tropic countries 
would be much cooled by their solution, and our 
winters in this altitude would be rendered much milder 
perhaps for a century or two, till the masses of ice 
become again enormous." Beddoes anticipated modern 
men of science by trying to inoculate himself with 
various diseases.] Dr Beddoes was satisfied with the 
project of communicating to Buonaparte a Consumption, 
of the ,same nature with that which he formerly tried 
on himself, but superior in virulence, and therefore 
calculated t6' make the most rapid and fatal ravage^ 
in the hectic constitution of the Gallic Hero. The 
rest of the Plan is quite unintelligible, excepting a 
hint about Sir J. S.'s intention of proceeding with 
his Ram to the celebrated Oasis^ and of bringing away, 
for the convenience of the Bank, the Treasures contained 
in the Temple of JuprneR Ammon. 
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justified in assertingy that it is not only the earlieety 
but, if We are not much mistaken, the only account 
which will appear in the Prints of this Day re- 
specting the Successes of Buonaparte. 

Copy of a Letter from General Buonaparte 
TO THE Commandant at Zante 

^^ Athensy i8 Prairia/. 

"Citizen General, 
"Victory still attends us. I inclose you a Copy 
of a Letter which I have this day written to Uie 
Directory. Health and Fraternity. 

"BUONAPARTE." 

" Heaii'' Quarter jy Salamis^ 1 8 Prairial. 

"Citizens Directors, 

**The brave Soldiers, who conferred Liberty 
on Rome^ have continued to deserve well of their 
Country. Greece has joyfully received her De- 
liverers. The Tree ot Liberty is planted on the 
Piraeus, Thirty thousand Janissaries, the Slaves 
of Despodsm, had taken possession of the Isthmus 
of Corinth, Two Demi-brigades opened us a 
passage. After ten days' fighting, we have driven 
the Turis from the Morecu The Petoponnesm is 
now free. Every step in my power has been taken 
to revive the antient spirit of Sparta, The In- 
habitants of that celebrated City, seeing the black 
broih of my Troops, and the scarcity ot specie to 
which we have been long accustomed, will, I 
doubt not, soon acquire the frugal virtues of their 
Ancestors. As a proper measure of precaution, 
I have removed all Pitt's gold from the Country. 
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"Off this Island we encountered the Fleet of 
the Sultan. The Mahometan Crescent soon fled 
before the three-coloured Flag. Nine Sail of the 
Line are the fruits of this Victory. The Captain 
Pacha's Ship, a second rate, struck to a National 
Corvette. My Aide-de-Camp will present you 
with the model of a Trireme which was found 
among the Archives of Athens* Vessels of this 
description draw so little water, that our Naval 
Architects may perhaps think them more eligible 
than Rafts, for the conveyance of the Army of 
England, Liberty will be sufficiently avenged, if 
the ruins of a Grecian City furnish us with the 
means of transporting the Conquerors of Rome to 
Britain. 

<<0n landing at this Island, I participated in 

a Scene highly interesting to Humanity — A poor 

Fisherman, of the family of Themistocles, attended 

by his Wife, a descendant of the virtuous Phryne, 

fell at my feet. I received him with the Fraternal 

Embrace, and promised him the protection of the 

Republic. He invited me to supper at his Hut ; 

and in gratitude to his Deliverer, presented me 

* with a memorable Oyster Shell inscribed with the 

I Name of his illustrious Ancestor. As this curious 

I piece of antiquity may be of service to some of 

J the Directory, I have inclosed it in my Dis- 

^ patches, together with a Marble Tablet, containing 

X the proper form for pronouncing the Sentence of 

: Ostracism on Royalist Athenians. 

\ ** Kleber, whom I had ordered to Constantinople^ 

informs me that the Capital of Turkey has proved 

an easy conquest. — Santa-Sophia has been converted 

mto a. Temple of Reason ; the Seraglio has been 

purified by Theo- Philanthropists \ and the liberated 

M 
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Circasoans are learniog from our Sailors the lessons 
of Equality and Fraternity. A Detachment hat 
been sent to Troy^ for the purpose of organizing 
the Department of Mount Ida. — The Tomb cJ 
Achilles has been repaired; and the Bust of 
BaisEis (which formed part of the Pedestal) re- 
stored to its original state, at the expence of the 
Female Citizen Buonaparte. 

** The Division of the Fleet, destined for Egypt^ 
has anchored in the Port of Alexandria, Berthier, 
who commands this Expedition, informs me that 
this Port will soon be restored to its ancient pre* 
eminence ; and that its celebrated Pharos will soon 
be fit to receive the Rroerbires which have been 
sent from the Rue St Honore. 

"Baraovay D'Hilliers, with the Left Wing 
of the Army of Egypt y has fixed his Head-quarters 
at Jenualem, He is charged to restore the Jews 
to their ancient Rights. Citizens Jacob Jacobs^ 
Simon Levi, and Benjamin Solomons, of Amster- 
dam, have been provisionally appointed Directors. 
The Palace of Pontius Pilate is rebuilding for their 
residence. All the vestiges of Superstition in 
Palestine have been carefully destroyed. 

**1 beg you will ratify a Grant which I have 
made, of the Temple of the Sun at Palmyra^ to a 
Society of Ilhtminati frt>m Bavaria, They may 
be of service in extending our future conquests. 

'* I have received very satisfactory accounts from 
Desaix, who had been sent by Berthiir with a 
Demi-brigade into the interior of Africa, That 
fine Country has been too long neglected by Euro- 
peans. In manners and civilization it much re-* 
sembles France, and will soon emulate our virtues^ 
Already does the Torrid Zone glow wkh the 
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ardour of Freedom. Already has the Altar of 
Liberty been reared in the Cc^rartan and Equin-* 
octial RepubBcs, Their regenerated inhabitants 
have sworn eternal amity to us at a Civic Feast 
to which a detachment of our Army was invited. 
This memorable day would have terminated with 
the utmost harmony, if the Cqffrarian Council of 
Ancients had not devoured the greatest part of 
General Desaix's Etat-Major for their Supper. 
I hope our Ambassador will be instructed to 
require that Civic Feasts of this nature be omitted 
for the future. The Directory of the Equinoctial 
Republic regret that the scarcity of British Cloth 
in Africa, and the great heat of the climate, pre- 
vent them from adopting our costume, 

**We hope soon to liberate the Hottentots y and 
to drive the perfidious English from the extremities 
of Africa and of Europe. Asia^ too, will soon 
be free. The Three-coloured Flag floats on the 
summit of Caucasus ; the Tigrine Republic is estab- 
lished ; the Cisy and Trans^-Et^hratean Conventions 
are assembled : and soon shall Arabia^ under the 
mild influence of French Principles^ resume her 
ancient appellation^ and he again denominated ^ the 
Happy.' 

^ In the course of the next Decade I shall sail 
to the Canal which is now cutting across the 
Isthmus of Sue%, The Polytechnic School, and 
Corps of Geographical Engineers, are employed 
in devising means for conveying my heavy artillery 
across the great Desart. Soon shall India hail us 
as her Deliverers; and those proud Islanders, 
the Tyrants of Calcutta^ fall before the Heroes tf 
Areola, 

**The Members of the National Institute who 
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accompanied the Squadron to Egypt, have made 
a large collection of antiquities for the use of the 
Republic. Among the scattered remains of the 
Alexandrine Library, they have found a curious 
Treatise, in Arabic, respecting Camelsy from which 
it appears that Human Beings, by proper treatment, 
may, like those useful animals, be trained to support 
thirst and hunger without complaining. — Many 
reams of papyrus have been collected, as it is 
thought that during the present scarcity of linen 
and old rags in France, it may answer all the 
purposes of paper. — Cleopatra's celebrated Obe- 
lisk has been shipped on board the Admiral's Ship 
L' Orient f ci-devant Sans Culottes : Another Man 
of War has been freighted with the Sphinx^ which 
our Engineers removed from Grand Casro^ and 
which, I trust, will be thought a proper ornament 
for the Hall of Audience of the Directory. The 
Cage in which Bajazet was confined, has been 
long preserved at Bassora; it will be transmitted 
to Paris as a proper model for a new Cayenne 
Diligence. — I beg leave to present to the Director 
Merun, a very curious Book, bound in Morocco 
leather, from Algiers. It is finely illuminated with 
gold ; and contains lists of the various Fees usually 
received by Deys and their Ministers from Foreign 
Ambassadors. — A broken Column will be sent 
from Carthage. It records the downfal of that 
Commercial City; and is sufficiently large for an 
Inscription (if the Directory should think proper 
to place it on the Banks of the Thames), to inform 
posterity that it marks the spot where London once 
stood. 

" Health and Respect, 

"BUONAPARTE." 
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XXXV 
ODE TO A JACOBIN 

FROM suckling's ODE TO A LOVER* 



T TNCHRISTIAN Jacobin, whoever, 
^ If of thy God thou cherish ever 
One wavering thought ; if e'er his word 
Has from one crime thy Soul deterr'd. 
Know this. 

Thou think'st amiss ; 

And to think true, 
Thou must renounce Him all, and think anew* 

II 

If startled at the Guillotine 
Thou touchest, trembling, the Machine ; 
If, leading Sainted Louis to it. 
Thy steps drew back, thy heart did rue it — 
Know this. 

Thou think'st amiss ; 

And to think true, 
Rise above weak remorse, and think anew. 

[Suckling's Ode, thus cleverly parodied, begins : 

Honest lover whatsoever, 
If in all thy love was ever 
One wavering thought ; if e'er thy flame 
Were not still even, still the same — 
Know this 

Thou lov'st amiss ; 

And to love true 
Thou must begin again, and love anew.] 



i82 SELECTIONS FROM 

III 

If, callous, thou dost not mistake, 
And, murdering for mild Mercy's sake, 
Believe thou followest Pity's call 
When slaughter'd thousands round thee fall : 
Know this. 

Thou think'st amiss ; 

And to think true. 
Must conquer Prejudice, and think anew* 

IV 

If when good Men are to be slain. 
Thou hear'st them plead, nor plead in vain ; 
Or, when thou answerest, if it be 
With one jot of Humanity ; 
Know this. 

Thou think'st amiss ; 

And to think true, 
Leave Pardon to the Fool, and think anew. 



If when all Kings, Priests, Nobles hated, 
Lie headless, thy revenge is sated, 
Nor thirsts to load the reeking block 
With heads from thine own murd'rous flock ; 
Know this. 

Thou think'st amiss ; 

And to think true. 
Thou must go on in blood, nor think anew. 

VI 

If thus, by love of Executions, 
Thou prov'st thee fit for Revolutions ; 
Yet, one atchiev'd, to that art true. 
Nor would'st begin to change anew ; 
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Know thisy 
Thou think' 8t amiss ; 
Deem, to think true, 
All Constitutions bad, but those bran new* 



XXXV 

REVIEW OF THE SESSION ♦ 

THE Session of Parliament being now closed. 
We are naturally led to refer to the Cir- 
cumstances under which it opened — to review the 
principal Measures adopted in the course of it, 
and to compare the present state, and prospect, of 
Public Affairs, with that which presented itself 
at its opening. The result is truly encouraging 
and animating to every one who feels for the 
Security and Reputation of his Country. 

Previous to the Revolution of the 4th of Sep^ 
tember, considerable hopes had been entertained 
of the Restoration of Peace, and there even seemed 
a prospect of such an alteration in the general 
Spirit and internal System of the French Govern- 
ment, as might afford at least an interval of Tran- 
quillity to Europe. At that too memorable period, 
ail these hopes instantly vanished.-— After five 

♦ [Pitt's last contribution to the Anti -Jacobin, The 
financial papers which preceded it, have been omitted, 
because their substance is repeated in this survey. The 
(< Review of the Session " is remarkable for its under- 
estimate of the Irish rebellion, which Pitt treats as a 
purely political movement, and for its prophecy of 
coming successes in the Mediterranean. The Prime 
Minister's paper was published oh the 9th of July; 
on th^ I St of August Nelson fought and won the Battle 
of the Nile.] 
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years of War (in which our efforts and expenoet 
had exceeded all former example). We foimd 
ourselves compelled to continue the Contest with 
an Enemy, which avowedly sought nothing short 
of our final destruction — which neither meatnred 
the Resources, nor valued the Blood of its Sub- 
jects; and was ready to stake its own existence 
on any chance ^however desperate), of aiming a 
mortal blow against ours. 

We had hitherto supported the Contest by the 
aid drawn from a flourishing Commerce, from un- 
disturbed and protected Industry, and from the con- 
tinued accumulation of active and productive CapitaL 

The Enemy had, in the same period, diminished 
its Population by Millions ; annihilated its Trade, 
Navigation, and Manufactures, and sacrificed and 
sunk perhaps one half of the whole aggregate 
Wealth of the Country. Having long passed the 
boundary which would, according to all moral 
probabilities, limit the exertions of a Nation, they 
were become, under the guidance of an unrelenting 
Despotism, only the more formidable to their 
Neighbours. In the midst of internal weakness 
and misery, the continuance of the same gigantic 
and convulsive efforts, was only a slight compara- 
tive aggravation of distress, already so great and 
so habitual, as to make its farther gradations scarcely 
sensible. 

The weakness or timidity of the rest of Europe, 
had left them at liberty to direct the whole of their 
remaining force against the British Empire. — They 
appeared determined to employ it to the utmost, 
and there were three distinct grounds, on which 
they professed to rest their principal hopes of 
success. 
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The first of these, and which they were san- 
guine enough to believe might of itself force us 
to surrender at discretioD, was the expectation of 
the total Allure of our Finance, and the downfall 
of Public Credit. 

The second, was the boasted project of the 
Invasion of this Island itself, of affecting a Revolu- 
tion in the Country, and of dictating the Conditions 
of Peace on the Banks of the Thames, 

The third, was the Support to be given to a 
Rebellion in Ireland \ the Separation of that 
Country from Great Britain^ and the establishment 
of an Irish Jacobin Republic under the auspices 
of France. 

Let us trace shortly what has passed as applic- 
able to each of these Heads. 

The hope of the Failure of our Finance, arose 
chiefly from the immense accumulation of Debt ; — 
the supposed difficulty of further Loans ; — ^the low 
price of the Funds ; — the load of additional taxes ; 
— and the persuasion, that while the accustomed 
Resources were, as they thought, exhausted, no 
new means could be found for defraying the 
Expences of the War. Exaggerated as this view 
of the subject undoubtedly was in its extent, it 
was not altogether chimerical. The real difficulty 
of our situation was one which calm and impartial 
minds could not contemplate without solicitude. 
But — thanks to the Vigour of Government, to 
the Firmness and Wisdom of Parliament, and to 
the Good Sense and Spirit of the Nation ! — We 
have now the satisfaction of knowing that it has 
been met and surmounted. 

One of the first proceedings of the Session, was 
to ascertain as accurately as was possible at so 
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early a period, the probable amount of our Ex- 
pences; and the Estimate then formed, has been 
verified in all its material parts, except sa &r as 
additional Preparations have since become neooi* 
sary ; and even these have not very materially 
augmented the amount. 

From the complete liquidation of Arrears in 1 797, 
and from the change in the circumstances of the 
War, it was found that the Expences of the 
present year would be reduced below those of 
the last, by a sum of Fourteen or Fifteen A^KI&mi ; 
and the Heads of Expenditure were now so £ir 
simplified, as no longer to leave an apprehension 
of considerable Excess. Still the amount to be 
furnished was one which evidently could not be 
raised by a Loan in the ordinary mode, without 
a farther depression of the Stocks, and an accumula- 
tion of Permanent Taxes, which would be ia 
the highest degree pernicious. The whole Sum 
to be raised was little less than Tw£NTY*eioht 
MiLUONs. The manner in which this has been 
accomplished, is fresh in every one's recollection, 
and is at once the strongest proof both of the 
intrinsic Power, and of the Zeal and Spirit of the 
Country. 

The outline of the Plan, as originally opened, 
was to raise by an ordinary Loan no more than 
a sum equal to that proportion of Old Debt which 
the existing Sinking Fund would pay off in the 
same period. — The remainder was to be supplied 
either by monies raised within the year, or by a 
Loan, the Capital of which was to be discharged 
within a short and limited time, by extraordinary 
and temporary Taxes. As long as such a System 
is adhered to, a year even of War» can never 
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leave the Country subject, at its condusion, to 
any greater permanent Burden, either of Debt or 
Taxesy than existed at its commencement; and 
while Resources can be found to accomplish this 
purpose, and while the Sinking Fund is in- 
alienably applied to the extinction of the Old 
Debt, the Public Credit of the Country is 
unassailable. 

Towards furnishing part of the supplies meant 
to be raised within the year, a Sum of Three 
Millions has been advanced by the Bank, out of 
those increased Funds which, contrary to all the 
gloomy predictions of the last year, it has derived 
from the consequences of a measure, which was 
at the time pretended to be &tal to its Credit 
and Existence* It is now clear beyond a doubt, 
that the Order of the 26th of February, 1797, 
has deprived the Enemy of one of its chief means 
of disturbing Public Credit — has produced addi- 
tional facility to Commerce, instead of checking 
and confining it, and has given the Bank the 
means of affording aid to the Government during 
the War, which it could not otherwise have 
ventured to furnish. 

The next, and the most contested measure which 
was proposed, was the raising a General Contribu- 
tion, on the most extensive plan that could be 
devised, from all those who pay to any of the 
Assessed Taxes; with a provision, that the sum 
required from each individual should not exceed 
the tenth of his Income. — We will not now resume 
the detailed discussion of this measure. After all 
the attempts to raise a clamour against the project, 
Experience has already shewn (what We thought 
at the time sufficiently proved by Reason and 
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Argument) 9 that the objections against it were 
fiDunded in prejudice or misrepresentation. The 
thing most to be regretted is, that it does not 
extend as universally and equally as is to be 
wished, to all Persons possessed of Income of 
any description ; and that the Modifications which 
were thought necessary to meet partial and par* 
ticular difficulties, will have materially diminished 
its Produce, as first calculated. Still, however, 
it is {titjirst Jtepy to that most useful and effectual 
of all measures, a General Contribution from all 
Classes, proportioned to their respective Income. 
It is the only practical Scheme of the sort that 
has ever been proposed. Defective as it is, it yet 
comprehends a great majority of the wealthy part 
of the Community. It provides the most &vour- 
able Exemptions for the poorer orders. Every 
precaution has been adopted to distribute it as 
equitably as the case would admit; and it has 
laid the foundation of a System which (if the 
War continues) may, perhaps, in our own days, 
be extended and perfected; and which, at all 
events, will hold out an example, which we hope 
the Nation will have virtue and energy enough to 
follow, in any future struggle in which it may be 
engaged. 

There are two other leading Articles in the 
Ways and Means of the Year, which have com- 
pensated for any defalcation in the produce of the 
New Assessment, and which each of them tend 
to give to Europe and to the World, a just and 
proud impression of the real character and situation 
of the Country. — At the very moment of raising, 
within the year, in the unexampled mode which 
We have stated, a sum of between Four and Five 
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Million S9 by a compulsory Law ; the Voluntary 
Zeal and Liberality of Individuals has already 
added a sum of certainly above a Miluon and 
A Half, and probably approaching to Two 
Millions Sterling. 

As a solid pecuniary resource, this Free-will 
Offering of a grateful and contented People, may 
be safely weighed in the balance against a year's 
Plunder of the Revolutionary Armies of France. 
But if it is valuable in its amiount, how much more 
so is it in its principle ? How much more so is 
it, as a Pledge of Affection to the Sovereign, and 
the Constitution ; of Zeal for the Country ; of 
Confidence in the Government ; and of a deter- 
mination to make every private sacrifice in support 
of the National Interest ? — Never did any Nation 
speak its genuine sentiments in a language more 
likely to confound the hopes of those Enemies 
who threaten to attack its Security from abroad, 
or attempt to disturb its Tranquillity at Home. 

The other Article to which We refer, is the 
temporary Tax laid upon our Commerce for the 
support of the War, with the general and zealous 
concurrence of all descriptions of Merchants. A 
Tax of this description, founded on the immense 
increase of our Exports and Imports during the 
War, on our undisturbed possession of the Principal 
Foreign Markets, and on the complete Naval Pro- 
tection afforded to this extensive Trade — speaks at 
once the spirit and good sense of our Merchants, 
our unexampled state of Commercial Prosperity 
in the midst of an arduous Contest, and the un- 
paralleled Vigilance and Activity of our Maritime 
Defence. 

These measures have had the effect of shewing 
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at once the Power, the Reaources, and the Deter- 
mination of the Country. They have naturally 
prevented, under all the critical scenes which have 
been passing, any depression of the Public Funds ; 
and they have enabled Government (at the very 
time when the means of borrowing were said to 
.be exhausted) to complete the Supplies by a Loan 
of Fifteen Millions, on terms the most favourable 
to the PuUic which have ever been obtained. 

The attention of Parliament has not, however, 
been confined only to the best mode of raising the 
Supplies for a single year. The Plan for the Sale 
of the Land-Tax, and for applying the Produce 
towards the Reduction of the National Debt, 
though vehemently opposed by a few Persons 
attached to their own peculiar opinions, has been 
adopted with general approbation. It has been 
clearly proved to be attended with no possible 
inconvenience to the Public, or to Individuals; 
and its progressive operation (besides furnishing 
a considerable direct pecuniary advantage to the 
Public), bears the most direct tendency to aid 
and strengthen the operation of the Sinking Fund 
— to diminish (and as We trust rapidly), the 
amount of Funded Debt in the Market, and to 
facilitate future Loans, and furnish additional and 
increasing means of Exertion, in the event of the 
Continuance of the War. 

While We have thus effectually provided the 
Pecuniary Means of maintaining the Contest, the 
Military Eflfbrts, and inherent Spirit of the Nation^ 
have not been less conspicuous in preparing to 
meet and repel every possible Enterprize of the 
Enemy. It cannot indeed be doubted, that even 
before our increased Preparations, aay attempt at 
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an loTasion of this Igland must finally have 
terminated in ruin and confusion to those who 
undertook it. But considering the character of 
our Enemy^ careless of the lives of its own 
Subjects ; inveterate in its hatred of this Country, 
and maddened at the view of our Prosperity; 
intoxicated with its success on the Continent, 
incapable of quiet, and unable to maintain at 
home its Victorious Armies — There was a period 
when this wild and desperate Project was not 
unlikely to be attempted. It would not hav« 
mattered to them, if, directing their Expedition 
against different points, three-fourths of it had 
been intercepted and destroyed on the passage, 
provided there had been a chance that the re* 
mainder could effect a landings and expose some 
portion of this Country to Rapine and Plunder, 
before its strength (then not prepared as at present) 
could be sufficiently collected to overpower them. 
•-^Perhaps too, the false and impudent exaggera- 
tions of the few desparate Incendiaries who wish 
to introduce French Principles among us, might 
have really deluded them into the hope (which 
they at least professed to entertain), of Ending 
Auxiliaries and Confederates in the bosom of this 
Country. But < even these hopes, vain and iM- 
founded as they were, exist no longer. 

The impotent malice of the disaffected has been 
exposed and detected. — The sound part of the 
Community is completely on its guard. Almost 
every Man who has Property, is armed to defend 
it; and the Fidelity and Loyalty of the great 
Mass of the Nation (untainted by all the per- 
nicious Doctrines so industriously propagated), 
is as manifest as their Courage. When the tlireot 
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of Invanon was first ostentatiously annoiiiioedy the 
Army of England formed^ the Conqueror of limlf 
appointed its Commander, and its Divisions begun 
to be assembled on the extensive line of Coast 
opposite to this Country, from Brest to the Texd, the 
whole Armed Force of every description (exdad- 
ing the Supplemental Militia and Provisional Cavalry, 
neither of which were then embodied) hardly ex- 
ceeded 100,000 Men ; and a large propordcm of 
this Force was raised only for the local defence 
of particular Districts. The additional Force 
which has either been raised, or trained and 
embodied, since that period, has augmented our 
means of defence by at least 1 50,000 men — above 
half of them voluntarily enrolled, and supported 
without expence to the Public, and almost all 
of them applicable to service in any part where 
an attack is likely to be made. 

It is not, however, so much from the actual 
amount of our Armed Force, or the extent of 
our Preparation, however great and unexampled, 
that We are to calculate our Strength and Security. 
— The Military Spirit, the Public Zeal, the just 
National Pride, and the manly and well-grounded 
Confidence which pervade and animate all Classes 
of Society; — these are what really constitute our 
Defence ; and in the midst of the degradation and 
misery of so large a part of Europe, have taught 
our presumptuous Enemy, that there is at least 
still one Nation, which can neither be seduced 
by their intrigues, nor intimidated by their menaces, 
nor subdued by their power. 

In Ireland^ the prospect at the period to which 
we have referred was indeed alarming; and the 
crisis which has since taken place, has been 
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anxious and awefiil. But many as have been the 
calamities which have been brought on that 
Country, and deeply as they must be regretted, 
this severe trial has perhaps proved its safety and 
deliverance. The state of that Kingdom, so far 
behind us in Manners, Civilization and Industry 
(notwithstanding its rapid improvement during the 
last twenty years) ; the volatile character of it6 
inhabitants; together with the circumstance of 
there being so few resident Proprietors, and scarce 
any of that intermediate order which forms the 
link and connection between the Higher and 
Lower Classes of Society ; all tended to fit them 
for the reception of those Jacobin Principles which 
Foreign Emissaries and Domestic Traitors have 
long been labouring to infuse. These arts had 
been too successful. The Associations of United 
Irisbmeny formed on French Principles, known to 
be in direct correspondence with the Enemy, 
placed under Military direction, and sworn to 
the extirpation of all that was respectable in the 
Country — was known to be spread through every 
Province in Ireland, and in many parts to be 
rapidly increasing. They held out no particular 
or specific Grievance ; they aimed at no limited 
Reform of any real or pretended Abuse; but 
at an absolute separation from Great Britain ; at 
the Plunder and Confiscation of all Property; 
the destruction of the whole frame of Government, 
and the erection of a Jacobin Republic under the 
auspices of France. And they were eagerly wait- 
ing for the moment when the co-operation of 
French Force, might enable them to make a 
great and concerted effort for the execution of 
their design. — Happily, before such a co-operation 

N 
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was attempted, unexpected discoveries led to the 
seizure of some of their principal Leaders, and 
hastened the explosion of the Plot. — ^The struggle 
has indeed been severe; and decisive as are the 
Successes which have been obtained against the 
principal Force that has appeared, We can scarcely 
yet pronounce that it is finally terminated. But 
We see enough, to consider it as a circumstance 
of the first importance to the Empire, that the 
Crisis was not delayed ; and the Events by which 
it has been attended, give Us grounds of Courage 
and Confidence, whieh had never been aflPorded to 
us before. 

Deeply as the Conspiracy was rooted, and 
widely as it was extended. We have seen that 
there was by no means that concert and union 
between different parts of the Kingdom, which 
at one time was apprehended. In the height of 
the Rebellion, although the Jacobin Spirit (ready 
always to avail itself of every pretext, and to 
associate in its Cause Allies of the most opposite 
qualities), endeavoured to fight under CathoBc 
Banners, and many of the lower orders were 
deluded by this imposture; yet We have seen 
that the CcUholics^ as such, were not united in 
the Cause. On the contrary, many of the most 
respectable among them honourably stood forward 
in opposing it; — above all, the Troops of every 
description — Militia, Yeomanry, and Volunteers, 
composed of Catholics as well as Protestatai — 
removed all the suspicions which some persons 
had unjustly entertained against them; and by 
the proofs which they have given of their Steadi- 
ness, Fidelity, and Valour, have shewn that 
the Country possesses means of defence adequate 
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to any difHculty with which it can have to 
struggle. 

In addition to all this, the prompt and efficacious 
assistance from England \ and the Alacrity, Zeal 
and Ardour with which the Militia and Fencibles 
of this Kingdom flew to the Defence of their 
Fellow-Subjects in Ireland^ forms an ^ra in the 
History of this Country, from which We may 
consider the Strength and Security of the British 
Empire as augmented beyond calculation. And 
We cannot help indulging the hope, that this 
single circumstance is capable of awakening senti- 
ments in both Countries, which, when the present 
ferment is subsided, will unite them more and more 
in the closest ties of affectionate connection. 

We have hitherto contemplated what has passed 
in both Kingdoms, with reference only to our 
domestic exertions. To complete the picture. We 
should turn for a moment to our Naval Operations 
during the same period. In the midst of the 
menaces and preparations of Invasion, We have 
seen all the principal Ports of France^ and Spcun^ 
and Holland^ submitting at the same time to be 
blocked up for months by our Fleets, without 
daring in any instance to oppose them. Instead 
of being at liberty to detach an offensive Expedi- 
tion, they have been unable to convey Ships or 
Stores from one part of their Coast to another. 
Scarce a Frigate or Privateer has stolen from any 
of their Harbours, which has not fallen into our 
hands. One of the chief points selected for the 
collection of their Invading Force, has itself been 
the object of our successful attack; and their 
preparations through the whole Line of adjacent 
Coast, have been, in consequence of it, discontinued. 
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Renouncing their boasted Enterprize of Invasion 
from the Coasts of the Channel, they have turned 
their great effort to the Mediterranean^ and in 
that remote quarter have fitted out a mysterious 
Expedition, which they trusted would at least 
have scope to act without molestation from our 
Navy. — The issue, as well as the object of this 
Enterprize, is yet uncertain : but We see them 
already trembling for the event. — They know, 
that with a Secrecy, Promptitude and Energy 
never exceeded, at the very moment when they 
thought themselves most secure in that quarter, 
and were menacing the British and Irish Coasts, 
a Squadron suddenly detached from Ireland itself^ 
has enabled Lord St Vincent to send a Force 
to the Mediterranean^ probably sufficient to dis- 
appoint this great and boasted Effort, and perhaps 
to add another brilliant Trophy to the long series 
of Naval Successes which have raised the Maritime 
Character of this Country to its present proud pre- 
eminence. — Pursued and surprized in the quarter 
where they least expected it, the Blockade of all 
their other Ports has notwithstanding been continued 
without intermission, and a new Squadron is on 
the Coast of Ireland^ to meet any Force which 
might, by any accidental circumstances, be enabled 
to elude the vigilance of our Fleets in the Channel, 
the Ocean, or the Mediterranean. 



XXXVI 

'T^HE following Popular Song is said to be 

■^ in great vogue among the Loyal Troops in 

the North of Ireland. — The Air, and the turn 
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of the CompositioD, are highly original. It is 
attributed (as our Correspondent informs us), to 
a Fifer in the Drumballyroney Volunteers. 



BALLYNAHINCH 

A NEW SONG * 



A certain great Statesman, whom all of us know, 
In a certain Assembly, no long while ago. 
Declared from this maxim he never would flinch, 
** That no Town was so Loyal as Ballynahinch." 

II 

The great Statesman it seems had' perused all their 

faces. 
And been mightily struck with their loyal grimaces ; 
While each Townsman had sung, like a Throstle 

or Finch, 
" We are all of us Loyal, at Ballynahinch.'* 

Ill 

The Great Statesman return'd to his Speeches and 

Readings ; 
And the Ballynahtnchers resumed their Proceedings ; 
They had most of them sworn " WeUl be true to the 

Frinch," 1 
So Loyal Si Town was this Ballynahinch ! 

^ Hibernice pro French. 

* [Lord Moira had boasted in the House of Lords of 
the loyalty of his tenantry at Ballynahinch. Subsequent 
disclosures proved that they had been actively employed 
in the manufacture and concealment of arms and that 
they ** went out " to a man.] 
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IV 

Determio'd their Landlord's fine words to make 

good. 
They hid Pikes in his haggard, cut Staves in his 

wood; 
And attack'd the King's Troops — the assertion to 

clinch. 
That no Town is so Loyal as Ballynahinch. 

V 

O ! had we but trusted the Rebels^ Professions, 

Met their Cannon with smiles, and their Pikes with 
concessions : 

Tho' they still took an ^//, when we gave them an 
inchy 

They would all have been Loyal — like Ballyna- 
hinch. 



XXXVII 

NEW MORALITY* 

pROM mental mists to purge a Nation's eyes ; 
-^ To animate the weak, unite the wise ; 
To trace the deep Infection, that pervades 
The crowded Town, and taints the rural Shades, 

* [<<New Morality" is Canning's confession of faith. 
It is, as Hayward complains, somewhat lacking in 
variety, but it maintains throughout a fine vigour of 
diction, and many lines, such as : 

" The Friend of every Country — but his own " ; 
and 

" Save, save, ohl save me from the Candid VrietkAX** 
have passed into the currency of political philosophy.] 
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To mark how wide extends the mighty Waste 
O'er the fair realms of Science, Learning, Taste ; 
To drive and scatter all the brood of Lies, 
And chace the varying Falsehood as it flies ; 
The long arrears of Ridicule to pay. 
To drag reluctant Dulness back to day ; 10 

Much yet remains, — To you these themes belong, 
Ye favoured Sons of Virtue and of Song ! 

Say, is the field too narrow ? Are the times 
Barren of folly, and devoid of crimes ? 

Yet, venial vices, in a milder age 
Could rouse the warmth of Pope's satiric rage : 
The doating Miser, and the lavish Heir, 
The follies, and the foibles of the Fair, 
Sir Job, Sir Balaam, and old Euclid's thrift. 
And Sappho's diamonds with her dirty Shift, 20 
Blunt, Charteris, Hopkins — meaner subjects fired 
The keen-eyed Poet, while the Muse inspired 
Her ardent Child— entwining, as he sate, 
His laurell'd Chaplet with the Horns of Hate. 

But say — indignant does the Muse retire, 
Her Shrine deserted, and extinct its fire ? 
No pious hand to feed the sacred flame. 
No raptur'd soul a Poet's charge to claim ? 

Bethink thee, Gifford ; when some future age 
Shall trace the promise of thy playful page ; — 30 
" The hand which brush'd a swarm of Fools away 
Should rouse to grasp a more reluctant prey ! " * 

* [An allusion to the motto prefixed by GifTord to 
the "Baviad": 

Nunc in ovilia, 
Mox in reluctantes dracones.] 
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Think then, will pleaded indolence excuse 
The tame secession of thy languid Muse ? 

Ah ! where is now that promise ? why so long 
Sleep the keen shafts of Satire and of Song ? 
Oh ! come, with Taste and Virtue at thy side. 
With ardent zeal inflamed, and patriot pride ; 
With keen poetic glance direct the blow. 
And empty all thy quiver on the Foe — 40 

No pause — ^no rest — 'till weltering on the ground 
The poisonous Hydra lies, and pierc'd with many 
a wound. 

Thou too-^he nameless Bard — whose honest 

zeal 
For Law, for Morals, for the Public Weal, 
Pours down impetuous on thy Country's Foes 
The stream of verse, and many-languaged prose ; 
Thou too — though oft thy ill-advis'd dislike 
The guiltless head with random censure strike — 
Though quaint allusions, vague and undefined. 
Play faintly round the ear, but mock the mind, — 50 
Through the mix'd mass yet Taste and Learning 

shine. 
And manly vigour stamps the nervous line ; 
And patriot rage the generous verse inspires. 
And wakes and points the desultory fires. '^ 

Yet more remain unknown — for who <:an tell 
What bashful Genius in some rural cell, 

* [The " nameless Bard " was T. J. Mathias, author 
of " The Pursuits of Literature," which began to appear 
in May 1794. The fifth edition, ** revised and cor- 
rected," was published in 1798. The work commended 
itself to Canning, because it attacked Payne Knight, 
Dr Parr, and Godwin.] 
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As year to year, and day succeeds to day, 

In joyless leisure wastes his life away ? 

In him the flame of early Fancy shone ; 

His genuine worth his old Companions own ; 60 

In childhood and in youth their Chief confessed, 

His Master's pride, his pattern to the rest. 

Now, far aloof retiring from the strife 

Of busy talents, and of active life, 

As, from the loop-holes of retreat, he views 

Our Stage, Verse, Pamphlets, Politics, and News, 

He loaths the world, — or with reflection sad 

Concludes it irrecoverably mad ; 

Of Taste, of Learning, Morals, all bereft. 

No hope, no prospect to redeem it left. 70 

Awake ! for shame ! or e'er thy nobler sense 
Sink in th' oblivious pool of Indolence ! 
Must Wit be found alone on Falsehood's side. 
Unknown to Truth, to Virtue unallied ? 
Arise ! nor scorn thy Country's just alarms ; 
Wield in her cause tiy long-neglected arms — 
Of lofty Satire pour th' indignant strain. 
Leagued with her friends, and ardent to maintain 
'Gainst Learning's, Virtue's, Truth's, Religion's 

foes, 
A Kingdom's safety, and the World's repose. 80 

If Vice appal thee— if thou view with awe 
Insults that brave, and Crimes that 'scape the Law, 
Yet may the specious bastard brood, which claim 
A spurious homage under Virtue's name, 
Sprung from a Parent, nurse of thousand crimes. 
The New Philosophy of modern times — 
Yet, these may rouse thee — ^with unsparing hand 
Oh, lash the vile impostures from the land ! 
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First, stern Philanthropy — not She, who dries 
The Orphan's tears, and wipes the Widow's eyes ; 
Not She, who, sainted Chanty her guide, 91 

Of British Bounty poors the anniial tide — 
But French Philanthropy — ^whose boundless mind 
Glows with the general love of all mankind. 
Philanthropy — beneath whose baneful sway 
Each patriot passion sinks, and dies away. 

Taught in her School t' imbibe thy mawkish 
strain, 
CoNDORCET, filter'd through the dregs of Pains, 
Each pedant Prig disowns a Briton's part. 
And plucks the name of England from his 
heart. 100 

What shall a name, a word, a sound, controul 
Th' aspiring thought, and cramp th' expansive soul ? 
Shall one half-peopled Island's rocky round 
A love that glows for all creation, bound I 
And social charities contract the plan 
Fram'd for thy Freedom, univer^ Man ? 
No — through the extended globe his feelings run 
As broad and general as th' unbounded Sun 1 
No narrow bigot he — ^his reason'd view 
Thy interests, England^ ranks with thine Peru — 1 10 
France at our doors, he sees no danger nigh, 
But heaves for Turkey's woes th' impartial sigh ; 
A steady Patriot of the World alone. 
The Friend of every Country — but his own. 

Next comes a gentler Virtue — ^Ah ! beware 
Lest the harsh verse her shrinking softness scare. 
Visit her not too roughly — the warm sigh 
Dwells on her lips^ — the tear-drop gems her eye. 



I3C 



THE ANTI-JACOBIN 203 

Sweet Sensibility, that dwells enshrin'd 
In the fine foldings of the feeling mind — 1 20 

With delicate Mimosa^ s sense endu'd, 
That shrinks instinctive from a hand too rude ; 
Or, like the Pimpernel^ whose prescient flow'r 
Shuts her soft leaves at evening's chilly hour. 
Sweet Child of sickly fancy — Her of yore 
From her lov'd France Rousseau to exile bore ; 
And while 'midst lakes and mountains wild he ran 
Full of himself, and shunn'd the haunts of Man, 
Taught her o'er each lone vale and Alpine steep 
To lisp the stories of his wrongs, and weep; 130 
Taught her to cherish still in either eye, 
Of tender tears a plentiful supply^ 
And pour them in the brooks that babbled by- 
Taught her to mete by rule her feelings strong. 
False by degrees, and delicately wrong. 
For the crush'd Beetle, j'firr/ — the widow'd Dove, 
And all the warbled sorrows of the grove. 
Next for poor suflPring Guilt — and, last of all. 
For Parents, Friends, a King and Country's fall. 

Mark her fair Votaries — Prodigal of Grief, 140 
With cureless pangs, and woes that mock relief. 
Droop in soft sorrow o'er a faded flow'r ; 
O'er a dead Jack- Ass ^ pour the pearly show'r — 
But hear unmov'd of Loire^s ensanguin'd flood, 
Choak'd up with slain ; — o^ Lyons drench'd in blood ; 
Of crimes that blot the Age, the World with shame. 
Foul crimes, but sicklied o'er with Freedom's name ; 
Altars and Thrones subverted, social life 
Trampled to earth — the Husband from the Wife, 
Parent from Child, with ruthless fury torn — 1 50 
Of Talents, Honour, Virtue, Wit, forlorn, 

^ Vide Sentimental Journey. 
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Id friendless exile — of the wise and good 
Staining the daily Scaffold with their blood — 
Of savage cruelties, that scare the mind — 
The rage of madness with Hell's lost combin'd — 
Of Hearts torn reeking from the mangled breast^ 
They hear — and hope that all is for the best. 

Fond hope ! — ^but Justice sanctifies the prayer — 
Justice — Here Satire strike, 'twere sin to spare- 
Not She in British Courts that takes her stand, i6o 
The dawdling balance dangling in her hand, 
Adjusting punishments to Fraud and Vice 
With scrup'lous quirks, and disquisition nice — 
But firm, erect, with keen reverted glance 
Th' avenging Angel of regenerate France^ 
Who visits antient sins on modern times. 
And punishes the Pope for Casar's crimes.^ 
Such is the lib'ral Justice which presides 
In these our days, and modem Patriots guides — 
Justice, whose blood-stain'd Book one sole Decree, 
One Statute fills — "the People shall be free." 171 
Free by what means ? — by folly, madness, guilt. 
By boundless rapines, blood in oceans spilt ; 

^ The Manes of Vercengetorix are supposed to have 
been very much eratified by the Invasion of Italy and 
the Plunder of the Roman Territory. The defeat of 
the Burgundians is to be revenged on the modem 
inhabitants of Switzerland. — But the Swiss were a Free 
People, defending their Liberties against a Tyrant. 
Moreover, they happened to be in Alliance with Prance 
at the time. No matter. Burgundy is since become a 
Province of France, and the French have acquired a 
property in all the injuries and defeats which the 
People of that Country may have sustained, together 
with a title to revenge and retaliation to be exercised 
in the present, or any future centuries, as may be found 
most glorious and convenient. 
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By Confiscation, in whose sweeping toils 

The poor Man's pittance with the rich Man's spoils, 

Mix'd in one common mass, are swept away — 

To glut the short-liv'd Tyrant of the day. 

By Laws, Religion, Morals all o'erthrown, 

— Rouse, then, ye Sovereign People, claim your 

own — 179 

The License that enthrals, the Truth that blinds. 
The Wealth that starves you, and the Pow'r that 

grinds. 
— So Justice bids — 'twas her enlighten'd doom, 
Louis, thy head devoted to the tomb — 
'Twas Justice claim'd, in that accursed hour. 
The fatal forfeit of too lenient pow'r. 
Mourn for the Man we may — but for the King — 
Freedom, oh ! Freedom's such d charming thing. 

" Much may be said on both sides." — Hark ! I 
hear 
A well-known voice that murmurs in my ear — 1 89 1^ 
The voice of Candour — Hail ! most solemn Sage,1 ^ 
Thou driv'ling Virtue of this Moral Age, . >• 
Candour, which softens Party's headlong rage. ) 
Candour — which spares its foes — nor] e'er descends 
With bigot zeal to combat for its friends. 
Candour — which loves in see-saw strain to tell 
Of acting foolishly, but meaning well : 
Too nice to praise by wholesale, or to blame, 
Convinc'd that all men's motives are the same ; 
And finds, with keen discriminating sight. 
Black's not so black — nor white so very white. 200 

" Fox, to be sure, was vehement and wrong — 
But then Pitt's words, you'll own, were rather 
strong. 
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Great Men will have their foibles — 'twas just so 
With Fox and Pitt fnll forty years ago. 
So Walpole, Pulteney — Factions in all times 
Have had their follies. Ministers their crimes.*' 

GiTE me th' avow'd, th' erect, the manly Foe 
Bold I can meet — perhaps may turn his Uow ; 
But of all plagues, good Heav'n, thy wrath can 

send. 
Save, save, oh ! save me from the Camiul Fricod ! 2 lo 

** Barras loTes plunder — Merun takes a bribe— 
What then ? — ShaU Candour these good men pro- 
scribe? 
No ! ere we join the loud-accusing throng. 
Prove — ^not the facts — but that they thought thtm 
vfrong. 

" Why hang O'Quigley ? * — he, misguided man. 
In sober thought his Country's weal might plan. 
And, though his deep-laid Treason sapp'd the 

Throne, 
Might act from taste in morals^ all his own." 

Peace to such Reasoners — let them have th«r 
way, 
Shut their dull eyes against the blaze of day — 220 
Priestley's a Saint, and Stone a Patriot still ; 
And La Fayette's a Hero, if they will. 

* [O'Quigley or O'Coigley or Fivey, an Irish priest, 
was tried at Maidstone on 21st May 179S, with Arthur 
O'Connor and others, for holding treasonable corre- 
spondence with the enemy, and executed on Pennenden 
Heath.] 
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I LOVE the bold uncompromising mind. 
Whose principles are fix'd, whose views defin'd : 
Who, sick of modern cant, discredits quite 
All taste in morals, innate sense of right. 
And Nature's impulse, all uncheck'd by art. 
And feelings fine, that float about the heart. 
Content for good men's guidance, bad men's awe. 
On moral truth to rest, and gospel law ; 230 

Who owns, when Traitors feel th' avenging rod. 
Just retribution, and the hand of God — 
Who hears the groans through Olmutz roofs that ring. 
Of him who chain'd, and who betray'd his King-^ 
Hears unappall'd — though Freedom's Zealot's 

preach — 
Unmov'd, unsoften'd by Fitzpatrick's Speech ; 
That Speech on which the melting Commons hung 
"While truths divine came mended from his 
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tongue 

How loving Husband clings to duteous Wife — 
How pure Religion soothes the ills of life — 240 
How Popish Ladies trust their pious fears 
And naughty actions in their Chaplain's ears — 
Half Novel and half Sermon on it flow'd. 
With pious zeal the Opposition glow'd ; 
And as o'er each the soft infection crept, 
Sigh'd as he whin'd, and as he whimper'd, wept — 
E'en Cur WEN 1 dropt the sentimental tear. 
And stout St Andrew yelp'd a softer " Hear ! " ♦ 

^ Now all the while did not this stony-hearted Cur 
shed one tear.— ^Merchant of Venice. 

* [The imprisonment of Lafayette by the Allies at 
Olmutz was, as has been already mentioned, the topic 
of an impassioned speech delivered by General Fitz- 
patrick in the House of Commons. Curwen and St 
Andrew St John were prominent supporters of Mr 
Fox.] 



2o8 SELECTIONS FROM 

Parent of Crimes and Fashions ! which in vain 
Our colder serrile spirits would attain* 150 

How do we ape thee» France ! but bungling still 
Disgrace the pattern by our want of skilL 
The borrowed step our auk ward gait reveals : 
As clumsy Court' nay mars the verse he steals. 
How do we ape thee, France^ nor claim alone 
Thy artSy thy tastes, thy morals for our own. 
But to thy Worthies render homage due. 
Their ^ ^< hair-breadth 'scapes '' with anxious interest 

view; 
Statesmen and Heroines whom this age adores. 
Though plainer times would call them Rogues and 

Whores. 260 

See Louvet, Patriot, Pamphleteer, and Sage, 
Tempering with amorous fire his virtuous rage. 
Form'd for all tasks, his various talents see — 
The luscious Novel, the severe Decree — 
Then mark him welt'ring in his nasty stye. 
Bare his lewd transports to the public eye — 

^ See Recit de mes Perils^ by Louvrr. Memoires tfmm 
Detenu, by Riourn. The aviditv with which these Pro- 
ductions were read, might, We should hope, be accounted 
for upon principles of mere curiosity (as We read the 
Neweate Calendar and the History of the Buccaneers), 
not h'om any interest in favour of a set of wretches, 
infinitely more detestable than all the Robbers and 
Pirates that ever existed. pThe Anti'JacoSm had already 
alluded to Lou vet's adventures in the Ballad of *< Brissot s 
Ghost/' He had nicknamed his wife Lodoiska after 
one of the heroines of his very French novel, <<Le8 
Aventures du Chevalier de Faublas,'' which he had 
published under the Monarchy. The « Recit de mes 
Perils " is a sprightly work which hardly deserves the 
scathing censure visited on it by Canning. And, after 
all, Louvet had the courage to set Robespierre at 
defiance from the tribune.] 
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Not his the love in silent groves that strays, 
Quits the rude world, and shuns the vulgar gaze. 
In Lodolska^s full possession blest 
One craving void still aches within his breast — 270 
Plung'd in the filth and fondness of her arms, 
Not to himself alone he stints her charms — 
Clasp'd in each other's foul embrace they lie, 
But know no joy unless the World stands by. 
The Fool of Vanity, for her alone 
He lives, loves, writes, and dies but to be known. 
His widow'd mourner flies to poison's aid. 
Eager to join her Lou vet's parted shade 
In those bright realms where sainted Lovers stray — 
But harsh emetics tear that hope away. 280 

Yet hapless Louvet, where thy bones are laid, 
The easy Nymphs shall consecrate the shade.^ 
There, in the laughing morn of genial Spring, 
Unwedded Pairs shall tender couplets sing ; 
Eringoes o'er the hallow'd spot shall bloom, 
And Flies of Spain shall swarm around the Tomb.^ 

Or does severer Virtue charm ? We chuse 
Roland the just, with ribbands in his shoes ^ — 
And Roland's Spouse who paints with just delight 
The doubtful conflict of her nuptial night — 290 

^ Faciles Napaeae. 

^ See Anthologia passim. 

3 Such was the strictness of this Minister's Principles, 
that he positively refused to go to Court in shoe-buckles. 
— See Dumourier's Memoirs. [The anecdote, as related 
by Dumouriez was that Roland, when appointed 
minister, went to kiss hands at the Tuileries with his 
shoes tied with mere ribband or ferret. The Supreme 
Usher pulled Dumouriez aside : << What, Sir 1 No buckles 
to his shoes?" "Ah, Sir," answered Dumouriez, *<all 
is lost."] 
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Her virgin charms what fierce attacks asaail'd. 
And how the rigid Minister ^ prevailed. 

But ah ! what verse can paint thy stately meiny ^ 
Guide of the World, Preferment's Golden Queen, V 
Neckar's fair Daughter — Stael the Epicene ! ) 
Bright o'er whose flaming cheek and purple nose 
The bloom of young Desire unceasing glows' — 
Fain would the Muse — but ah ! she dares no vaort, 
A mournful voice from lone Guyana s shore,* 
Sad Quatremer's the bold presumption checks, 300 
Forbid to question thy ambiguous sex. 

To thee, proud B arras bows — thy charms controul 
Rewbell's brute rage, and Merlin's subtle soul — 
Rais'd by thy hands, and fashion'd to thy will. 
Thy pow'r, thy guiding influence governs still. 
Where at the blood-stain'd board assiduous plies. 
The lame artificer of Fraud and Lies ; 
He with the mitr'd head, and cloven heel — 
Doom'd the course edge of Rewbell's jests to feel ;• 

^ See Madame Roland's Memoirs — JRigide A£inutre, 
Brissot k ses Commetans. 

' These lines contain the Secret History of Quat- 
remer's deportation. [Quatremere de Quincy was 
ordered to be deported to Guiana, a sentence he managed 
to evade, not so much, as Canning declares, for denounc- 
ing Madame de Stael in the Council of the Five 
Hundred, and even questioning her sex, as for the 
vigorously Royalist character of his oratory.] 

^ For instance, in the course of a Political Discussioiii 
Rewbel observed to the £x-bishop — *< T^t his wukntam^ 
ing nvas as crooked as his /fgs " — << Vil £migr6 tu n'as pat le 
sens plus droit que les pieds ** — and therewithal threw 
an Ink-stand at him. It whizzed along, as We have 
been informed, like the fragment of a rock from the 
hand of one of Ossian's Heroes — but the wily Apostate 
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To stand the playful buffet, and to hear 310 

The frequent ink-stand whizzing past his ear ; 
While all the five Directors laugh to see 
** The limping Priest so deft at his new Ministry." ^ 

Last of the anointed Five behold, and least 
The Directorial Lama, Sovereign Priest — 
Lepaux — ^whom Atheists worship — at whose nod 
Bow their meek heads — the Men without a GodJ^ 

Ere long, perhaps, to this astonished Isle, 
Fresh from the Shores of subjugated Nile^ 
Shall Buonaparte's victor Fleet protect 320 

The genuine Theo-Philanthropic Sect — 
The Sect of Marat, Mirabeau, Voltaire, 
Led by their Pontiff, good La Reveillere.* 



shmnk beneath the Table, and the weapon past over 
him, innocuous and guiltless of his blood or brains. 
[Talleyrand was, of course, the victim of this apocry- 
phal anecdote.] 

^ See Homer's description of Vulcan. First Iliad. 

Ineztinguibiiis vero ezoriebatur risus beatis numinibus 
Ut viderunt Vuicanum per domos minhtrantem, 

• The Men without a God — one of the new Sects — 
their Religion is intended to consist in the adoration 
of a Great Book, in which all the virtuous Actions of 
the Society are to be entered and registered. << In times 
of Civil Commotion they are to come forward, to 
exhort the Citizens to unanimity, and to read them 
a Chapter out of the Great Boole. When opprest or 
pvotciibed, they are to retire to a burying-ground, to 
wrap themselves up in their great coats, and wait the 
approach of death," &c. 

* [Lar^veili^re de Lepaux had attached himself to the 
Theophikinthropists, who cultivated an austere Rational- 
tun. They were an obscure sect, who would not have 
attracted much attention had not the Director defended 
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Rejoic'd our Clubs shall greet him, and install 
The holy Hunch-back in thy dome, St Pauly 
While countless votaries thronging in his train 
Wave their Red Caps, and hymn this jocund strain : 
** Couriers and Stars^ Sedition's Evening Host, 
Thou Morning Chronicle^ and Morning Post^ 
Whether ye makethe Rights of Man your theme, 330 
Your Country libel, and your God blaspheme, 
Or dirt on private worth and virtue throw, 
Still, blasphemous or blackguard, praise Lepaux. 

** And ye five other wandering Bards that move 
In sweet accord of harmony and love, 
Coleridge and Southey, Lloyd, and Lambe and Co. 
Tune all your mystic harps to praise Lepaux ! * 



their principles in a paper read at the French Institute. 
Then the storm of ridicule broke loose ; he was a rival 
of the Pope and so forth. Lar^veiliere retired into 
private life after the 30th Prarial, and refused to ac- 
knowledge any of the successive stages of Napoleon's 
absolutism.] 

* [The only member of the group thus anathematized 
who requires mention is Charles Lloyd, the friend of 
Coleridge and Lamb, and a charming character, though 
except, perhaps, in his << Desultory Thoughts in London," 
an indifferent poet. After many years of intermittent 
insanity he died in 1839. *<I know not what, poor 
Lamb has done to be croaking thus,'' was Southey's 
not unnatural comment when '< New Morality " ap- 
peared. Charles Lamb had sinned by publishing a 
volume in conjunction with Coleridge, still suspect of 
Republicanism. Thus Southey wrote on nth July 1797: 
<< Cottle brought with him the new edition of Coleridge's 
poems: they are dedicated to his brother George in 
one of the most beautiful poems I ever read. It contains 
all the poems of Lloyd and Lamb, and I know of no 
volume that can be compared with it." In a selection 
from the AnH-JacMn, made avowedly by Gifford, and 
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Priestley and Wakefield,* humble, holy men, 
Give praises to his name with tongue and pen i 

" Thelwall, and ye that lecture as ye go, 340 
And for your pains get pelted, praise Lepaux ! 

** Praise him each Jacobin, or Fool, or Knave, 
And your cropp'd heads in sign of worship wave ! 

" All creeping creatures, venomous and low, 
Paine, Williams, Godwin, Holcroft t — praise 
Lepaux ! 



published in 1800, Coleridge was deliberately accused 
of having "left his native country, commenced citizen 
of the world, left his poor children fatherless and his 
wife destitute. Ex his disce his friends Lamb and 
Southey." Those were acrimonious times. It remains 
to add that Coleridge, under the name of Nehemiah 
Higginbotham, turned the contributions of Lloyd and 
Lamb to ridicule in the Monthly Magazine.] 

* [Priestley, the eminent Unitarian and man of 
science ; Gilbert Wakefield, the scholar and philan- 
thropist, who in 1 79 1 had astonished the public by 
his "Enquiry into the Expediency and Propriety of 
Public or Social Worship." He was about to undergo 
two years' imprisonment for his "Reply" to Dr 
Watson, the Bishop of LlandaiS*, who had written a 
pamphlet in defence of the war and the Income-Tax.] 

f [Holcroft, the dramatist, is chiefly remembered for his 
play, " The Road to Ruin," first produced at Covent 
Garden on i8th February 1792. He was also, however, 
a member of the Society for Constitutional Information, 
and was prosecuted for high treason with Hardy and 
Home Tooke, but ultimately discharged without trial. 
Though an irascible person, he earned the friendship 
of Charles Lamb and Hazlitt. Williams must be Helen 
Maria.] 
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** And thou Leviathan ! * on Ocean's brim 
Hugest of living things that sleep and swim ; 
Thou in whose nose by Burke's gigantic hand 
The hoc^ was fix'd to drag thee to the land 

With , , and in thy train, 350 

And wallowing in the yeasty main — ^ 

Still as ye snort, and puff, and spout, and blow. 
In puffing, and in spouting, praise Lepauz ! " 

Britain beware ; nor let th' insidious Foe, 
Of force despairing, aim a deadlier blow. 
Thy Peace, thy Strength, with Dev'lish wiles 

assail. 
And when her Arms are vain, by Arts prevaiL 
True, thou art rich, art powerful — ^thro' thine Isle 
Industrious skill, contented labour, smile — 
Far seas are studded with thy countless Sails — 360 
What wind but wafts them, and what shore but 

hails ? 
True, thou art brave — throughout thy busy land 
In patriot ranks embattled myriads stand ! 
Thy Foes behold with impotent amaze. 
And drop the lifted weapon as they gaze. 

^ Though the yeajty sea 
Consume and swallow Navigation up. — Macbeth. 

The Ship boring the Moon with her main-matt, and 
anon swallowed with yeast and foam, as yon would 
thrust a cork into a hogshead. — ^Winter's Tale. [A 
manifest allusion to Whitbread, the brewer.] 

* [The Duke of Bedford, who was taken to task by 
Bnrke in the famous << Letter to a noble Lord <m th« 
attacks made upon him and his Pension in the Home 
of Lords by the Duke of Bedford and the Earl of 
Lauderdale, early in the present Sessions of Parliament, 
1796," in which Burke called the Duke " the leviathan 
among the creatures of the crown. *'] 
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But what avails to guard each outward part. 
If subtlest poison, circling at thy heart, 
Spite of thy courage, of thy pow'r, and wealth, 
Mine the sound fabric of thy vital health? 

So thine own Oak, by some fair streamlet's side 370 
Waves its broad arms, and spreads its leafy pride. 
Shades the green Earth, and, tow'ring to the Skies j 
In conscious strength the Tempest's wrath defies. 
The Fowls of Heav'n its ample branches share. 
To its cool shade the panting Herds repair— 
The limpid Current works its noiseless way — 
The fibres loosen, and the roots decay. 
Prostrate the mighty Ruin lies ; and all 
That shared its shelter, perish in its fall.* 

O thou — lamented Sage — whose prescient scan 3 80 
Laid bare foul Anarchy's gigantic plan ; 
Prompt to incred'lous hearers to disclose 
The guilt of France ^ and Europe's world of woes — 
Thou, on whose Name far distant times shall gaze. 
The mighty Sea-mark of those troubled days, 
O large of Soul, of Genius unconfin'd. 
Born to delight, instruct, and mend Mankind-^ 
Burke ! in whose breast a Roman ardour glow'd, 
Whose copious tongue with Grecian richness flow'd ; 
Well hast thou found ( if such thy Country's doom ) 390 
A timely refuge in the shelt'ring tomb. 

As in far Realms beneath the cypress shade. 
Where Eastern Kings in pomp of death are laid. 
The perfum'd lamp with unextinguish'd light 
Flames thro' the vault, and cheers the gloom of night — 

* [These ten lines have been attributed by a very 
doubtful tradition to Pitt.] 



^ 
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So, mighty Burke ! in thy sepulchral urn 
To Fancy's view the lamp of Truth shall burn. 
Thither late times shall turn their rev'rent eyes, 
Led by thy light* and by thy wisdom wise. 

There are^ to whom (/^^V taste such pleasure cloy) 
No light thy wisdom yields, thy wit no joy. 40 1 
Peace to their heavy heads, and callous hearts, 
Peace — such as Sloth and Ignorance imparts — 
Pleas'd may they live to plan their Country's good, 
And crop with calm Content their flow'ry food. 

What tho' thy ventu'rous Spirit lov'd to urge 
The lab'ring theme to Reason's utmost verge. 
Kindling and mounting from th' enraptur'd sight. 
Still anxious Wonder watch'd thy daring flight ; 
While vulgar souls, with mean malignant stare 410 
Gaz'd up, the triumph of thy fall to share ! 
Poor triumph ! which for oft-extorted praise 
To Envy still too daring Genius pays. 

Oh ! for thy playful smile — thy potent frown 
T' abash bold Vice, and laugh pert Folly down. 
So should the Muse in Humour's happiest vein 
Frame with light verse the metaphoric strain ; 
With apt allusions from the rural trade 
Tell of what wood young Jacobins are made ; 
How the skill'd Gardener grafts with nicest rule 420 
The slip of Coxcomb on the stock of Fool — 
Forth in bright blossom bursts the tender sprig, 
A thing to wonder at — perhaps a Whig ; 
Should tell how wise each new fledg'd Pedant prates 
Of weightiest matters, grave Distractions states — 
How rules of Policy and Public Good 
In Saxon times were rightly understood ; 
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How Kings are proper, may be useful things, 

But then some Gentlemen object to Kings ; 

How in all times the Minister's to blame ; 430 

How British Liberty's an empty name. 

Till each fair Burgh, numerically free, 

Shall chuse its Members by the Rule of Three. 

So should the Muse, with verse in Thunder 
cloath'd. 
Proclaim the Crimes by God and Nature loath'd. 
Which — ^when fell Poison revels in the veins — 
The Poison fell, that frantic Gallia drains 
From the curst Fruit of Freedom's blasted Tree, 
Blot the fair Records of Humanity. 

To feebler Nations let proud France afford 44O 
Her damning choice — the Chalice or the Sword — 
To drink or die — oh fraud ! oh specious lie ! 
Delusive choice ! for if they drink, they die. 

The Sword we dread not — of ourselves secure, 
Firm were our Strength, our Peace and Freedom 

sure — 
Let all the World confederate all its pow'rs, 
" Be they not back'd by those that should be ours," 
High on her Rock shall Britain's Genius stand, 
Scatter the crowded Hosts, and vindicate his land. 

Guard we but our own Hearts ; with constant 
view 450 

To antient Morals, antient Manners true. 
Guard we the manlier virtues, such as nerv'd 
Our Father's breasts, and this proud Isle preserv'd 
For many a rugged age — and scorn the whiles 
(Her arms we fear not), Gallic^ s specious wiles. 
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The foft fedoctioiiSy the refineiDents mce. 
Of gay Moralkj, and easy Vice — 
So shall we braTe the storm— our stablish'd pow'r 
Thy refuge Europe to some happier hoar. 459 

But Fkench im heart — ^tho' Victory crown our bfow. 
Low at our feet tho' prostrate Natioos bow. 
Wealth gild oor Cities, Commerce croud our shore, 
London may shine, hot England is no more. 



SOME LATER POEMS BY 
GEORGE CANNING 

THE PILOT THAT WEATHER'D 
THE STORM* 

TF hush'd the loud whirlwiDd that ruffled the deep, 
-^ The sky, if no longer loud tempests deform ; 
When our perils are past, shall our gratitude sleep ? 
No ! Here's to the Pilot that weaUier'd the storm ! 

At the foot-stool of Power let flattery fawn. 
Let Faction her idols extol to the skies ; 

To virtue, in humble retirement withdrawn, 
Unblam'd may the tribute of gratitude rise. 

And shall not his memory to Britain be dear, 
Whose example, with envy, all nations behold ; 

A Statesman unbiassed by int'rest or fear 
By pow'r uncorrupted, untainted by gold ? 

Who, when terror and doubt through the universe 

reigned. 

While rapine and treason their standards unfurl'd. 

The heart and the hopes of his Country maintained. 

And one kingdom preserved 'midst the wreck of 

the world. 

* [Composed for the banquet held on Pitt's birthday, 
2Sth May x8o2. The Treaty of Amiens had been 
signed on 25th March.] 

219 
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Unheeding, unthankful, we bask in the blaze 

While the beams of the sun in full majesty shine ; 

When he sinks into twilight, with fondness we gaze, 
And mark the mild lustre that gilds his decline. 

Lo ! Pitt, when the course of thy greatness is o'er. 
Thy talents, thy virtues, we fondly recall ! 

Now justly we prize thee, when lost we deplore ; 
Admir'd in thy zenith, but lov*d in thy fall ! 

O ! take, then — ^for dangers by wisdom repell'd, 
For evils, by courage and constancy brav'd — 

O take ! for a throne by thy counsels upheld. 
The thanks of a people thy firmness h^s sav'd!' 

And O ! if again the rude whirlwind should rise ! 

The dawning of Peace should fresh darkness 
deform. 
The regrets of the good, and the fears of the wise 

Shall turn to the Pilot that weather'd the storm ! 



APOTHECARIES HALL* 

FIRST OF APRIL 

"IVTR H. A,'b Birthday, and Anniversary of the 
-*-^-*" arrival of the Treaty of Amiens. 

The attendance on Friday did credit to the 
nation. The company began to assemble at an 

* [Written in 1803, when the weakness of the 
Addington Ministry and the instability of the peace 
had become manifest. Hiley Addington, tlie Premier's 
younger brother, had been appointed Paymaster to the 
Forces. Addington had a country house near Reading, 
the home of his boyhood. The other ellusions explain 
themselves, though Canning's burlesque of his own 
poem was audacious, even for him.] 
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early hour ; the friends of the family in great 
numbers, and in high spirits. The preparations 
were splendid in the extreme, and would have 
been amply sufficient for the whole number of 
guests had not the Reading long coach suddenly 
driven up to the door just as the company were 
sitting down to dinner with a reinforcement no 
less welcome for being unexpected. The pas- 
sengers consisted of persons who had distinguished 
themselves at the Reading Ball on the Jirst of 
October in last year, and who come in the expecta- 
tion of hearing another speech on peace^ similar to 
the one that was addressed to them on that 
occasion, just two days previous to the remon- 
strance against the subjugation of Switzerland. 

As soon as the arrangements of politeness be- 
tween the London guests and their rural invaders 
were satisfactorily adjusted, the company sat down 
to dinner. 

The decorations of the table were in a style 
highly creditable to the taste of the officer of the 
hall, entrusted with the care of that department. 

The centre ornaments consisted of models of 
ships of the llncy in pastry-work, to the exact 
number o{ fifty y each bearing on its flag the date 
of its preparation for sea, all of them within 
the space of one lunar month ; in allusion to 
Mr Addington's famous pledge in the House 
of Commons. 

As soon as the cloth was removed, and after 
the usual preliminary toasts, the chairman gave — 

<< The Peace of Amiens ; the conciliation which 
governed, and the firmness which maintains it " : 

which was drunk with rapturous applause. This 
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was followed by the well-known favonrite aong 
of ** The Pilot; that moor 'd us in Peace " composed 
in praise of the EUer Mr Addington, as it is 
supposed by the Tounger, The following stanza 
in this justly popular and well-timed ballad 

O ! take then^^br honour with spirit maintain* d 
For counsels by judgment and prudence maturM; 

O ! take for the peace that thy wisdom has gain'd» 
The thanks of an empire whose rights are secured 

was received with a thunder of applause and 
exultation^ and loudly and repeatedly encored. 
Its happy application to existing circumstances, 
seemed to make a forcible impression on the 
feelings of all who were present. 

The next toast was very appropriate, being sug- 
gested in great part by the ornaments on the taUe 
already described 

"The Premier's three promises — Profound peace, fifty 
sail of the line in a montli, and a million surplus at the 
end of the year." 

We must leave the sensibility of our readers to 
imagine the delirium of pleasure which this toast 
occasioned. 

Then followed — 

<< The French Commercial Commissions at the different 
ports of Great Britain and Ireland " — ^Three times three. 

<< The First Consul of France I Peace and good 
understanding with him; and may we never displace 
an administration which he protects, to make room 
for a faction which he fears I ''-^Nine times nine. 

«< The Family." 

It 18 impossible to describe the enthusiasm with 
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which this toast was received. It ^ave place only 
to the more tender emotions which were excited 
by the following beautiful jinacreorUlc^ with which 
the company were favoured, by three capital voices, 
said to be composed for the occasion by three 
gentlemen of Reading school. 



ANACREONTIC 

How blest, how firm the Statesman stands, 

(Him no low intrigue shall move) 
Circled by faithful kindred hands. 

And propp'd by iond. fraternal love.* 

When his speeches hobble vilely, 

How ** Hear him ! " bursts from Brother Hiley 
When the faltering periods lag. 

Hark to the cheers of Brother Bragge ! 

When the faltering periods lag. 

Or his yawning audience flag ; 
When his speeches hobble vilely. 

Or the House receives them drily. 
Cheer, O ! cheer him. Brother Bragge ! 

Cheer, O ! cheer him, Brother Hiley ! 

Each a gentleman at large, 

Lodged 2ivAfed at Public Charge 
Paying (with a grace to charm ve) 

This the fleet, and that the Army. 

* [Addington had done well by his family. In addition 
to the appointment of ]Fiiley Addington as Secretary to 
the Treasury, and afterwards as Paymaster- General to 
the Forces, his brother-in-law, Bragge-Bathurst, was 
Secretary at War.] 
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Brother Bragge and Brother Hiley 
Cheer him ! when he speaks so vilely ; 

Cheer him when his audience flag 
Brother Hiley, Brother Bragge. 

Nothing could exceed the effect of this ex- 
quisite little piece of poetry. 

The toast which succeeded, and which con- 
cluded the festivity of the day, was adapted to 
the particular day and occasion of the meeting; 
and was in some part a question put for the decision 
of the company — 

<< May the peace of Amiens be annually commemorated 
on the first of April." 

If we may judge with the reception it met with, 
this sentiment was congenial to the wishes and 
feelings of those to whom it was addressed, and 
we have little doubt that for years to come (should 
it please Bonaparte to continue to us the present 
advantageous peace and to countenance the preaent 
*^ respectable^^ Administration so long), we shall 
have to announce to our readers that this Jirst 
of treaties, concluded under the auspices of the 
Jirst of Ministers, has been appropriately celebrated 
on the Jirst of the month in which we are now 
writing; and we are persuaded that long after 
the treaty of Amiens has been not only annulled, 
but utterly disbelieved, and the name of Addington 
irretrievably forgotten, there will remain attached 
to the first of April, a certain peculiar character 
of simple sacredness and holiday gaiety, for which 
future ages will, perhaps, be at a loss to account 
but which will in fact, have originated from the 
double celebration of Friday. 

^pril 4. 



GEORGE CANNING 225 

REMARKS ON THE FOREGOING 
To the Editor of the Oracle 

Reading, April 6, 1803. 

CIR, 

^ In your account of the festivity of Apothecaries' 
Hall on the First of Jpril (Mr Hiley's Birthday 
and the anniversary of the Amiens Treaty) y I am 
sorry to observe an omission, which this letter is 
intended to supply. I allude to the enclosed song, 
composed by a gentleman of this town, a great 
admirer of Mr Addington Senior. He rehearsed 
it to the passengers in the long coach (of which 
I was one) on our journey to town; and after- 
wards sung it with innnite applause towards the end 
of the evening, when the company were got a little 
merry, though there was evidently a party in the room 
(I mention no names) against it. The insertion 
will oblige the whole of the rural party, as you are 
pleased to call us, and among them, Sir, your obedient 
servant, Timothy Gosling. 

Moderate Men and Moderate Measures. A 
song, sung at Apothecaries' Hall, April i, 1803, 
at the celebration of the anniversary of 

THE DEFINITIVE TREATY 
Moderate Men 

AND 

Moderate Measures 

Praise to placeless proud ability 
Let the prudent Muse disclaim ; 

And sing the Statesman — all civility — 
Whom moderate talents raise to fame. 
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He, DO random projects urging. 
Makes us wild alarms to feel, 

With moderate measures^ gently purging 
Ills that prey on Britain's weal. 

Chorus 

Gently purging 

Gently purging 

Gently /tffyw^ Britain's weal.^ 

Addington, with measur'd Motion 

Keep the tenor of thy way ; 
To glory yield no rash devotion, 

Led by lurid lights astray. 
Splendid talents are deceiving. 

Tend to councils much too bold. 
Moderate men we prize, believing 

All that glitters is not gold. 

Grand Chorus 

All that glisters 

All that gttsters 

All \}^'iX. glisters is not gold ! 2 

^ «£re human statute purged the general weal.'^ 
Shakzspearz. 

* " Nor all that glisters gold.** — Grat. 
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GOOD INTENTIONS* 

« "T^WERE best, no doubt, the truth to tell 
-*• But still, good soul, he means so well ! " 
Others with necromantic skill. 
May bend men's passions to their will, 
Raise with dark spells the tardy loan 
To shake the vaunting ConsuFs throne ; 
In thee no magic arts surprise 
No tricks to cheat our wondering eyes ; 
On thee shall no suspicion fall, 
Of slight of hand, or cup and ball ; 
E'en foes must own thy spotless fame 
Unbranded by a conjurer's name ! 

Ne'er shall thy virtuous thoughts conspire 
To wrap majestic Thames injire ! 

And if that black and nitrous grain, 
Which strews the fields with thousands slain, 
Slept undiscovered yet in earth — 
Thou ne'er hadst caus'd the monstrous birth 
Nor aided (such thy pure intention) 
That diabolical invention ! 

Hail then — on whom oiu* State is leaning ! 
O Minister of mildest meaning ! 
Blest with such virtues to talk big on 
With such a head (to hang a wig on) 
Head of wisdom — soul of candour 
Happy Britain's guardian gander. 
To rescue from th' invading Gaul 
Her ** commerce, credit, capital," 
While Rome's great goose could save alone 
One Capitol--of senseless stone. 

* [Another attack on Addington, who posed as a 
<<safe" Minister, and, as such, was acceptable to many 
quiet country gentlemen.] 
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A QUINTETTO 

Wtrmx for, and tmtg at^ Mr Addii^;ino's bit 
PuUk Dinner. To the tune of «<If a Body 
M a Bodj/' 



Mk AnxHonni 

If a bodj pot a body in the Speaker's dhair, 
Moft a body be nobody but a cypher there ? 
My gown and wig lo long and bi^ diey pleat'd 

the Royal eye 
Both King and Qoeen admir'd my mien; lo 

Minister am I ! 



Brother Hjlet Aodimgton 



\ 



If a body find a body odious to the 

Blayn't a body tell that body, he may go and swing ? 

Like a yoc did behaTe, to prove yoor loyakyy 

I^m Addington» thy mother's son, and do the same 
would I. 

Brother Bragge 

If a body find a body fitted for his tool. 

Should a body scorn that body 'cause he's thonglht 

a fooH 
Lord Harcourt is a man of parts ; and Torke of 

industry; 
My name a'n't Bragge, if found to bgge ; in sodi 

a list am I. 
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Mr Tierney 

If a body join a body call'd a party Whig, 
Need a body for that body care a single fig ? 
Like an ass retir'd Dundas from Bench of Treasury, 
So in his barge I sail at large, triumphant George 
Tienkry. 

Mr Sheridan 

If a body everybody speaks to please and court. 
Must a body from nobody find the least support ? 
Not a man trusts Sheridan with half a half-penny. 
Yet all the day I'm blithe and gay and drunk at 
night am I.* 

TO MR WHITBREAD 

" T*M like Archimedes for science and skill ; 

^ I'm like a young prince going straight up a hill ; 
I'm like (with respect to the fair be it said) — 
I'm like a young lady just bringing to bed. 
If you ask why the eleventh of June I remember 
More than April, or May, or July, or November ; 
'Twas on that day, my lords, with truth I assure ye. 
My sainted progenitor set up his brewery. 
On that day, in the morn, he began brewing beer ; 
On that day he commenced his connubial career ; 
On that day he renew'd and he issued his bills ; 
On that day he clear'd out all the cash from his tills. 

* [Addington, while Speaker, was sent to Pitt by the 
King to remonstrate with him on liis Catholic intentions, 
and Pitt's resignation was the result. Tierney liad 
become Treasurer of tlie Navy, and Sheridan, who oc- 
cupied a detached political position at the time, lent the 
Ministry rather fitful support.] 
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On that day too he died, having finished his summing, 
And the angels all cried, here's old Whitbread 

a-coming. 
So that day^still I hail with a smile and a sigh 
For his beer with an e, and his bier with an i. 
And still on that day in the hottest of weather. 
The whole Whitbread family dine all together. 
So long as the beams of this house shall support 
The roof which o'ershades this respectable court — 
As long as the light shall pour into these windows 
Where Hastings was tried for oppressing the Hindoos 
My name shall shine bright, as my ancestor's shines — 
Mine recorded in Journals, Ms blazoned on signs.'*' 



ELIJAH'S MANTLE 

A Tribute to the Memory of the Right 
Honourable Wiluam Pirrf 

TXTHEN, by th' Almighty's dread command, 
^^ Elijah, call'd from Israel's land. 
Rose in the sacred flame ; 

* [Mr 'Whitbread moved the articles of impeachment 
against Lord Melville (Dundas) on the charge of malver- 
sation as Treasurer of the Navy on ixth June 1805 ^^ 
a speech, whicli, though able enough, contained a self- 
laudatory sentence or two that ticl&led Canning's fancy. 
Canning accordingly jotted down these verses impromptu 
during the debate. Mr 'Whi thread's complacent estimate 
of himself and his family has, unfortunately, escaped the 
report of his speech as given in Hansard.] 

t [Pitt died on Z3rd January 1806, and the Fox and 
Grenville Administration, commonly i^nown as the 
*< Ministry of all the Talents," was formed.] 
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His mantle good Elisha caught. 
And, with the Prophet's spirit fraught, 
Her second hope become. 

In Pitt, our Israel saw combined 

The Patriot's heart — the Prophet's mind ; 

Elijah's spirit here. 
Now, sad reverse ! — that spirit reft. 
No confidence, no hope is left ; 

For no Elijah's near. 

Is then, among the greedy band 

Who've seized on power, with happy hand, 

And Patriot worth assume, 
One on whom public faith can rest — 
One fit to wear Elijah's vest, 

And cheer a Nation's doom ? 

Grenville — to aid thy Treasury fame, 
A portion of Pitt's mantle claim. 

His gen'rous ardour feel ; 
Resolve, 'bove sordid self, to soar 
Amidst Exchequer gold be poor ! 

Thy wealth— the public weal. 

Fox — if on thee some remnant fall 
The shred may to thy mind recal. 

Those hours of loud debate. 
When thy unhallow'd lips bepraised 
" The glorious fabric " traitors raised 

On Bourbon's fallen state. 

Thy soul let Pitt's example fire 
With patriot zeal thy tongue inspire, 
Spite of thy Gallic leaven ; 
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And teach me in diy latest day. 

His form of pnyer — if thon canst piay — 

*• O save my Coimtry, HcaTcn ! " ♦ 

Wyndham — if e'er tliy s o r rows flow 
For private loss or public woe ; 

Thy rigid brow anbend : 
Tears over Caesar, Brutus shed. 
His hatred warr'd not with the dead — 

And Pitt was ooce thy fiiend. 

Does Envy Ind thee not to mourn ? 
Hold^ then, his Mantle up to scorn. 

His weU-eam'd hmft assail : 
Of funeral honours strip his corse. 
And at his virtues, till thou'rt hoarse 

Like curst Thersites rail ! 

Illustrious Rosdus of the State ! 
New-breech'd and harnessM for debate. 

Thou wonder of thy age ! 
Petty or Betty art thou hight. 
By Granta sent to strut thy night 

On Stephen's bustling stage, f 

Pitt's 'Chequer robe 'tis thine to wear ; 
Take of his Mantle too a share, 

'Twill aid thy Ways and Means : 

* [An interesting, because contemporary, confirmation 
of the story that Pitt's last words were " O my country 1 
how I leave my country I '*] 

t [LfOrd Henry Petty, afterwards Marquess of Land- 
downe, was Chancellor of the Exchequer. Master 
Betty, << the juvenile Roscius," was a precocious young 
reciter who became an undistinguished actor.] 
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And should Fat Jack, and his Cabal 
Cry, ** Rob us the Exchequer, Hal ! " 
'Twill charm away the fiends. 

Sage Palinurus of the realm ! * 
By Vincent called to take the helm, 

And play his proxy's part ; 
Dost thou or star or compass know ? 
Canst reef aloft — or hand below? 

Hast conn'd the shipman's chart ? 

No ! — From Pitt's Mantle tear a rag, 
Enough to serve thee for a flag. 

And hoist it on thy mast : 
Beneath that sign (our prosperous star) 
Shall future Nelsons rush to war 

And rival victories past. 

Sidmouth — though low his head is laid 
Who call'd thee from thy native shade. 

And gave thee second birth ; — 
Gave thee the sweets of Power and Place 
The tufted gown — the gilded mace, 

And rear'd thy puny worth. 

Think how his Mantle wrapp'd thee round : — 
Is one of equal virtue found 

Among thy new compeers ? 
Or can thy coat of Amiens' stuff. 
Once laugh'd to scorn by Blue and Buff, 

Screen thee from Wyndham's jeers ? 

* [Earl Grey, then Lord Howick, had succeeded Lord 
St Vincent as First Lord oi the Admiralty.] 
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When Factkm thieateo'd BritaiD's hud, 
Tby new-made frioids — a dcfi ef aie band. 

Like Ahab — mood reprofcd: 
Pitt's powc i fu l toogne their rage coold check ; 
Hit conoiel aVd 'midst general wreck ; 

The Iffael that he IotoL 



Yesy honour'd shade ! whilst near thy grave 
The lettered sage, and chieftain brave. 

The TotiYe marble claim ; 
O'er thy cold corse — the public tear 
Congeal'dy a crystal shrine shall rear. 

Unsullied as thy £une ! 



ALL THE TALENTS* 

^ITTHEN the Broad-bottom'd Junto, with reason 
^^ at strife, 

Resign 'd, with a sigh, its political life ; 
When converted to Rome and of honesty tired 
They gave back to the Devil the soul he inspired. 

The demon of Faction, that over them hung, 
In accents of horror their epitaph sung ; 
While Pride and Venality join d in the stave. 
And canting Democracy wept at the grave. 

* [The « Talents" Ministry, much weakened by the 
death of Pox, resigned on 25th May 1807, having been 
required by the King not only to drop their Catholic 
Relief Bill, but to pledge themselyes never to introduce 
any such measure in future. Chancellor Ego was 
Lord Erskine, who seems to have frequented the menage 
of the Duke of Clarence and Mrs Jordan.] 
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** Here lies in the tomb that we hoUow'd for Pitt 
Consistence of Grenville, of Temple the wit ; 
Of Sidmouth the firmness, the temper of Grey 
And Treasurer Sheridan's promise to pay. 

Here Petty' s finance, from the evils to come, 
With Fitzpatrick's sobriety creeps to the tomb 
And Chancellor Ego, now left in the lurch. 
Neither dines with the Jordan, nor whines for the 
Church. 

Then, huzza ! for the Party that here is at rest ! 
By the fools of a faction regretted and blest ; 
Though they sleep with the Devil, yet theirs is the 

hope, 
On the downfall of Britain to rise with the Pope." 



EPITAPH ON THE MARQUIS OF 
ANGLESEA'S LEG 

pXERE rests — and let no saucy knave 
•*■ -*• Presume to sneer and laugh. 
To learn that mouldering in the grave 
Is laid a British calf. 

For he who writes these lines is sure 
That those who read the whole. 

Will find such laugh was premature, 
For here, too, lies a sole. 

And here five little ones repose. 

Twin born with other five. 
Unheeded by their brother toes. 

Who all are now alive. 
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A leg and foot — to speak more plain — 

Rest here of one commanding. 
Who though his wits he might retain. 

Lost half his understanding.* 

And when the guns, with thunder fraught 

Pour'd bullets thick as hail, 
Could only in this way be taught 

To give the foe kg haiL 

And now in England, just as gay 

As in the battle brave. 
Goes to the rout, review or play 

With one foot in the grave. 

Fortune in vain here show'd her spite 

For he will still be found. 
Should England's sons engage in fight 

Resolved to stand his ground. 

But Fortune's pardon I must beg 

She meant not to disarm ; 
And when she lopp'd the hero's leg 

She did not seek his h'-arm^ 

And but indulged a harmless whim 

Since he could walk with one. 
She saw two legs were lost on him 

Who never meant to run. 

* [The Marquis of Anglesea, when Earl of Uxbridge 
lost his leg at the battle of Waterloo. In his journal, 
recendy republished, Southey gives a quaint account of 
its honourable burial and the posthumous honours paid 
it by its Belgian custodian.] 
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A DESPATCH OF MR CANNING'S 

In 1826, Sir Charles Bagot, our Ambassador 
at the Hague, while attending the Dutch Court, 
received a despatch in cypher. He hurried home 
to decodify it, and discovered the following : — 

TN matters of conmierce, the fault of the Dutch 
-^ Is giving too little and asking too much ; 
With equal advantage the French are content, 
So we'll clap on Dutch bottoms a twenty per cent. 

Twenty per cent.. 

Twenty per cent.. 
Nous frapperons Faick with twenty per cent. 

There are several versions of this piece of 
irresponsibility, but the above is that of Bell, 
Canning's biographer. 



ODE TO GOSSIP 

[Found among the Papers of the Right Hon. 
George Canning, and superscribed, "Impromptu, 
on hearing one of the Rumours of the Day."] 

A LL twattling grandmamma of lies ! 
-^ ^ Thou darling of the Quidnunc throngs ! 
Witli twice ten thousand ears and eyes 
And ten times twice ten thousand tongues. 

O ! how I venerate thy power ; 

For lo ! thou knowest every thing — 
The secrets of the loneliest bower — 

The Councils of the mightiest king. 
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Thou knowest if Robin kiss'd last night 
Old Farmer Hodge's pretty daughter ; 

Thou never fail'st to " take a sight " 
When George goes to Virginia water. 

When Lansdowne comes to Downing-street, 
Though but to say " Good-morning, Canning/' 

Thou dishest up a public treat 

Of great designs that we've been planning ; 

And Thwaites and Stoddart tell the town 
The whys and wherefores of the State, 

And everything is clearly known 
As fixed by Editorial fate ! ♦ 

The cunning rogues, 'tis true, confess 

That sometimes they have cause to doubt thee ; 

But, Goddess of the Daily Press, 

What would the fellows do without thee ? 

* [These lines must have been written after the forma- 
tion of Canning's Ministry in April 1827, when Lord 
Lansdowne, previously his political opponent, accepted 
a seat in the Cabinet without office. Thwaites and 
Stoddart were two well-known journalists, the latter of 
whom, having recently quarrelled with the Thmes^ had 
started the New Times. It was soon amalgamated with 
the Day, and struggled on until about 1828.] 
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